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There  is  a  lot  of  truth  in  some  of  the  old  sav;s, 
and   one  v/hich  I  would  lilce  to  recoiiinend  to  you  as  s.   guide, 
both  durinr^  your  flying  cadet  training  days ,  and  future 
ser^/ice  rdth  the  Air  Corps,  is  that  "/uiything  that  is  worth 
doing  is  worth  doing  Y^ell." 

Flying  is  conparahle  to  nany  sports,  such  as 
golf,  tennis,  bowlinr,  or  skeet  shooting,  which  require  a 
high  degree  of  precision,  coordination,  tining  and  judgment 
in  order  to  reach  proficiency.  A  good  deal  of  practice  is 
necessary  to  obtain  this,  but  it  must  be  intelligent,  well- 
directed  practice,  so  that  good  habits  are  fomed  and  bad 
ones  broken.  Be  critical  of  your  avm.  work,  and  do  not  be 
content  with  a  job  half  done.   Set  a  high  standard  for 
yourself,  and  conscientiously  strive  to  reach  that  goal,  so 
that  as  jrour  fljdng  tine  increases,  your  flying  technique 
sho'.'s  a  corresponding  iraprovenent.   Then  you  can  take  pride 
in  your  ability  as  a  pilot,  and  feel  that  you  ^re  a  credit 
to  yourself  as  v/ell  as  to  the  Air  Corps. 


JOmi  C.  HORTOH 

Captain,  Air  Corps 

Sunervisor 


lillTD  30CI[ 

I  enter  the  pa[;eB  of  '.iind   Sock  again  vdth  foar  and  tre:  iblinir  for 
events  and  plans  have  a  110.1'   o^  p^/ramidinf:  these  days.   Proja.bly  one  of 
the  nost  frequently  as!:ed  questions  just  noi..'  is,  ''l/hat's  the  dope  on 
this  second  school?"   In  a  pjeneral  v;ay,  the  ans^.'er  folloi.'s. 

There  is  a  busy  little  cor.riunity  of  sone  three  or  four  thousand 
in  a  tovni  called  Eeaet,  Just  at  the   foot  of  V.t,   Ss.n  Jacinto.  As  the 
croT'  flies,  it  is  sone  tliirtj'-  iiiles  southeast  of  "dverside,  t\:enty-thre  e 
r-iiles  fron  3'arch  Field  r.nd  sonothinr'  nore  as  the  dodo  flies.  The  airport — 
na\T  a  farra,  coMplete  v/ith  houses,  barns  and  trees — lies  three  :ules  irest 
of  Ileniet.  ''.Ihen  the  dust  and  tui-:ioil  Iia-ve  settled,  tliere  i;ill  appear  in 
the  little  vs.lley   an  airport  one  lienet-mle  lon'^  eaid  a  shade  over  half  a 
rdle  \;ide.  Tv/o  lar.'je  hivajars  one  himdred  and  fifty  by  one  hundred  feet 
vdll  be  located  in  the  southeast  corner.  A  structure  running;  the  full 
lenjj'ch  of  each  hangar  on  the  field  side  will  house  a  flyinr  cadet  loclzer 
and  lounre  roon  vdth.  shoirers  adjacent,  a  parachute  departraent,  instructors' 
office,  dispatcher's  office,  and  the  various  supply  and  equipment  roons. 

A  larj'je  actiini  strati  on  bulldinr  and  a  ground  school  bull  din  .7,  both 
air-conditioned,  idll  be  located  about  one  hundredL  jrards  in  the  rear  of 
the  liaiijars  and  adjacent  to  an  athletic  field. 

Flying  Cadets  will  enjoy  a  pltitocratic  existence  in  the  Alessandro 
Lotel,  ■ -hich  will  be  operated  b^'  the  Ryan  School  of  Aeronautics  «   This 
hotel  is  large,  a.iry  and  aodern  idth  sixty  rooris  ajid  baths,  a  large 
cool  lounge  and  a  dining  room.  An  open  patio  behind  the  hotel  idll 
serve  as  a  recreation  area  fjid  the  vacant  lots  in  the  rear  of  that  are 
being  held  for  construction  of  bun^.alov/  units  in  the  event  of  further 
e;;ppjision.   Tran.sportation  vdll  be  had  to  and  from  the  field  by  ti.vo  buses. 

In  all,  an  investv.ient  of  something  over  one  hundred  thousand  dollars 
is  being  raade  in  buildings  ajid  equipnent  exclusive  of  flying  fields  and 
airplanes. 

Initially,  training  idll  '^e  conducted  in  Stearnan  PT-I3  '3's  Vintil 
the  ne"'..'  version  of  the  familiar  PT-1-0  is  available,  at  which  tine  sub- 
stitution vdll  be  made  to  the  lov;  wingers. 

Present  plans  conteriplate  the  aovev.ient  of  a  nucleus  of  m.en  from 
1(1-3  to  Ilemet  after  four  weeks  here.   They  will  spend  one  week  getting 
dug  in  and  familiarizing  themselves  with  their  new  airplanes  and  terrain 
so  tl;at  their  dignity  vdll  be  unimpaired  when  i^l-C   lands,  fifty  strong,  a 
week  later.  By  October  the  full  quota  of  seventy  per  class  vdll  be  reached. 

All  of  wldch  goes  to  prove  that  the  Air  Corps  isn't  fooling.  Those 
of  you  ahead  of  the  '"'Big  push''  vdll  have  a  heaver  responsibility.  You 
will  have  to  fill  tlie  shoes  of  t'le  old  hands  rapidly,  and  well.   Your 
first  £ind  best  move  should  be  that  of  interesting  the  kind  of  men  you'd 
want  to  Euper-'dse,  fly  wdth,  and  enjo^'  life  vdthin  the  flying  cadet  and 
Air  Cons  career. 


Lloyd  P.  IIopiTood 
1st  Lieut.,  Air  Corps 


RYAIT  SCHOOL  OF  ADROllAIJTICS 


July  18,    19i|0 


Tl'indsock  Editor 

Ail'  Corps  Training  Detachnent 

Lindbergh  Field 

San  Diego,  California 

Dear  Editor: 

This  issue  of  "Tfind  Sock"  finds  the  Ryan  School  of  Aeronautics 
in  the  throes  of  ''growing  pains'',  in  preparation  for  the  Army's 
requested  establishment  of  branch  units  by  each  of  the  nine 
civilian  schools  v/hich  are  conducting  the  primary  flight  train- 
ing program  of  U.  S.  Army  Air  Corps  Fljdng  Cadets. 

The  nevr  branch  of  our  school,  which  is  to  be  in  operation  at 
the  tine  of  arrival  of  the  September  ll,i.th  class,  will  result  in 
doubling  the  school's  present  corps  of  flight  and  ground  school 
instructors,  mechanics  and  administrative  personnel. 

To  us,  this  request  for  expansion  is  a  sincere  tribute  to  the 
success  of  the  program  undertaken  by  the  civilian  schools 
during  the  past  year.   Such  success  as  has  been  attained  is  due 
largely  to  the  splendid  cooperation  that  the  civilian  operators 
have  received  from  the  Army  officers  and  staff  sergeants,  as 
well  as  the  Cadets  who  have  been  assigned  to  the  schools  for  in- 
struction. 

Our  contacts  with  the  cadets  who  trained  with  us  during  the  past 
year  have  resulted  in  the  formation  of  splendid  friendships  and 
associations.  V/e  look  fon'/ard  with  keen  anticipation  to  the 
arrival  of  each  new  group  of  cadets,  realizing  as  we  do  from 
past  experience  that  the  majority  of  the  men  assigned  to  us  for 
primary  training  will  in  a  com.paratively  few  months  be  graduated 
from  Kelly  Field  fully  qualified  to  c&rry  on  the  responsibilities 
and  Army  traditions  which  have  been  so  successfully  met  by  those 
who  have  been  with  us  during  the  past  twelve  months. 


Earl  D.  Prudden 

Vice-President 

Ryan  School  of  Aeronautics 


As  we  (J+O-H)  prepare  to  leave  here,  it  is  with 
a  mingled  feeling  of  regret  and  anticipeition.  Regret 
because  of  parting  vdth  niany  firra  friends,  true  friends, 
even  though  our  associations  have  been  so  short.  Antici- 
pation of  the  future,  because  youth  lives  in  the  future. 

To  our  rrovind  school  instructors,  flight  in- 
structors, enlisted  men,    and  officers  of  the  Air  Corps, 
we  tender  our  sincere  thanlrs  for  their  patience  and 
untiring  effort  with  us.   Our  hope  is  to  as  successfully 
perfom  our  duties  through  life. 

To  the  Class  of  i|l~A,  we  leave  the  traditions 
and  customs  of  the  school  to  be  ri.aintained  and  passed 
on  to  those  who  follow.   I'ay  they  have  as  cooperative 
a  group  to  work  witli  as  we  have  had. 

It  lias  truly  been  an  honor  to  have  served  as 
Cadet  Captain  of  the  Class  of  ii.O-H.  To  then  and  their 
cooperation  I  give  all  credit  for  any  small  measure  of 
success  trhat  might  have  been  nine. 


George  W.  Haney 
Cadet  Captain 


th^ 
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RAT  FISH 


Tihile  Lieutenant  Ilopvrood  v/as  7:arning  a  rrroup  of  upperclassmen  about  the 
deair-cr   of  sting  rays  on  our  beaches,  iJr.  Co\7an  broke  in,  quote: 

''Sir,  have  you  ever  seen  a  Rat  Fish?  V.'ell,  they  are  sure  funny  loolcing 
creatures.  They   have  lonr;,  teeth  like  a  bat,  i:ith  ears  like  a  cat  and  their 
tails  look  just  exactl;-  like  an  overgroT.Ti  rat's  e.nd  their  eyes  bulge  out  like 
saucers.  Fo  kidding,  they  are  sure  fimny  lookin,*;;." 

Lieutenant  Kop\7ood's  onl}''  reply  vas ,  quote:   ''Tisk,  tisk,  under  vrhat 
conditions  do  you  have  to  be,  I'Ir.  Coi'^an,  before  you  see  those  things?" 


Poor  Iir.  'formser — he's  been  looking  sinply  terrible  lately.  E&ch  tirae  the 
'phone  rings,  his  bod^/  jerks  spasnodically.  Apparently  someone  told  our  boy  that  . 
he  should  eat  more  lettuce.  Ilr.  ViTormser  has  been  a  little  short  of  voraciousness, 
of  late,  in  consuming  the  delightful  salad  recipes  for  which  our  kitchen  is  so 
famous . 

sj:  -:,'•      ■,-■      *  -f     * 

I'r,   Alcers   shovild  be  nicloiamed  "Grasshopper''   because   of  the  beautiful   leaps   and 
bounces   he  makes    on  landings . 


iJr.   Ebjr  saT/s   he  keeps   his   flaps   doTm  all  the  tine  because  that   saves   effort 
H?-i\5?i  Joft.dg.'Yi^^  heard  Hr.  Wursten,    "That   is    sure  a   swell   blonde  up   on  the  hill, 
I  wonder  if  Captain  Haney  would  l^t  j:.ie,  go  ^S  and  see  her."    ? 


*   *   * 


"-T-io  is  the  girl  Hayes  introduced  Ludwig  to— l/oraiser  dreams  about— Shaefer  trys 
t«  take  out,  and  Redington  bird  dogs? 


:<e   :i:   ^   5{c   :<:   jjc 


Tranter  and  './ikstrom  have  agreed  not  to  jimmy  each  other's  motors  any  more,  as 
Tranter  hit  a  man  low  at  Gibbs  last  week. 
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7oO  Accuracy  Stage 

-As  told  to  f/c  V/ayland  B.  Miitney 
by  ilr.  R.  HcGhie — over  a  case-hardenod 
(rlass  of  beer. 


One  of  the  nost  re:iar]:able  contributions  to'the  f;lorious  historv  of 
aviation  has  recently  been  imde  by  Ilr.  R.  IIcGhie,  an  Inrnate  of  the  Ryan  School 
of  Aeronautics  at  San  Diego,  California.  After  hours  of  intensive  research  and 
unselfish  application  of  tiiue  and  effort,  jlr.  HcGhie  has  blossom^  out  i^yfiXJa^an 
exotic  manner  of  approaching;  a  heavily  trafficked  land- 
ing field — in  an  airplane,  of  course.   He  has  dubbed 
this  thins  'tho  "7oO°   Accuracy  Stage."  The  precision  of 
the  various  acrobatics  involved  belies  a  well-coordinated 
sense  of  direction,  as  well  as  long  years  behind  the 
wheel  of  one  of  those  "Ford"  things — on  a  coimtry  road. 
It  goes  this  way: 

For  a  good  start,  you  take  off  dovna  T/ind.  (it  alimys 
nakes  a  big  hit  I'lith   your  instructor — the  little  man  who 
T/asn't  there.   This  is  supposed  to  be  the  approach,  but 
what's  the  difference,  you  have  to  take  off  sometiine. )  Ker.t,  since  you  are 
taking  off  dovm  vdnd,  do  "S"s  vigorously  to  check  your  coordination.   Just  after 
you  have  taken  off,  touch  your  wheels  to  the  gro^md  again  to  see  if  tliey're  O.K. 
Hake  a  steep  turn  at  20  feet  (builds  up  your  confidence). 

FolloYiT  this  up  with  a  series  of  snap  rolls  to  gain  altitude.  When  the  de- 
sired altitude  is  reached  (75  feet),  cut  the  gun  (not  the  machine  gun)  and  hope 

to  H you  make  it.   It  night  be  a  good  idea  to  run  the  engine  at  half  speed  to 

see  if  you  gain  or  lose  altitude  (or  rather,  the  airplane — if  it  can  still  be 
called  an  airplane). 

Then,  very  subtly,  and  in  a  half-joking  manner,  do  a  ti'/o-turn  precision 
spin  to  lose  a.ltitude.   Bear  in  nind  that  while  a  11  this  is  going  on,  you   rd  ght 
he   thoughtfully  considering  what  sort  of  a  career  you  vrould  like  to  folloiv.   Of 
course,  if  you  are  anything  at  all  like  Mr,  L'cGhie,  you  vdll  probably  be  beating 
your  head  against  the  side  of  the  cockpit. — 

Oh,  yes,  i'r.   IIcGhie  has  just  completed  a  2-tum  spin — or  has  he?  Take  a 


.L!ju£.,  wiljirou,  Joe — he  has?  O.K. 


After  the  spin,  mates,  you  make  an  outside  turn  just  to 
see  if  you  can  do  it.   Having  done  this,  and  you  still 
find  you  are  bumping  into  field  mice,  throir  out  the  para- 
chute—that oughta'  lighten  the  load  a  little. 

By  this  tiiie  I  (or  Tr.  '."cGhie)  v;ould  head  back  over  the 
field  to  see  if  anyone  is  watching  you,  and  we  don't 
mean  bl ondes  I 

Touch  your  virheels  on  the  ground  again.   In  fact,  it's  a 

d good  idea  to  forra  this  particular  habit.  Alv;ays 

mal:e  sure  the  ground  is  there.   How  do  you  Imow  but  vdiat 
— s^Kie  lunk-headed  upper classi:ian  might  have  moved  it? 


X^of-Z/jAici   Wo 


Th e     op ot    Lf^n d ih o 
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By  now  you  really  should  have  reached  your^ desired, al±i±ude— and  this 
doesn't  mean  you  have  to  go  out 'and  get  "high".  If  you  are  at  75  feet  on  the 
dovm  Tdnd  le^,  put  on _full  flap,  Jjecause-you  are  too  high.  Establish  your 
base  leg  a  half  nile  tro:\   the  field.   You  forgot  to  practice  your  slovf   rolls, 
so  you  had  better  do  then  novr, 

3e  sure  to  dive  underneath  the  hif:h  tension  wires,  unless,  lilce  Ir.  TIcGhie, 
you  are  advanced  enough  't"o~~fl^~tlir ou gh  then.  '■ 

Do  an  outside  loop  for  fun.  Do  lots  of  things  for  fun.   Don't  he  eji  old 
sourpuss — like  !Ir.  Baugh  I  As  you  come  out  of  the  outside  loop,  and  if  you  are 
still  in  the  plane,  try  to  hit  the  line,  if  possible. 

Finally,  vrith  the  precision,  accuracy,  and  coordination  which  may  be  fo\md 
in  any  dodo,  do  a  ground  loop,  making  sure  that  it  is  either  the  instru.ctor 's, 
or  another  man's  fault. 

The  next  maneuver  involves  either  flying,  walkine;,  or  being  carried  to 
the  Captain's  Office  to  report  a  lealcv  carburetor.        v- 

IJhat's  this?  IVhy,  ilr.  ilcGhie,  where  are  you  going?  To  the  railroad 
station?  How  do  you  rate  this  week-end?  T.Tiat?  V/ashed  out?  Recklessness? 
It's  imperialistic,  that's  what  it  is. 


Seriously,  though,  fellas,  aviation  ov;es  a  debt  to  I'r.  IlcGhie,  which  can 
only  be  paid  by  having  all  pilots  patronize  Ilr.   IlcGhie.   He  is  going  to  be  our 
noxr   ice  cream  msji.  v  a  ,>»-A  o    / 

Gimme  a  IilU-©i=J-s.  ifi^u  Lifecicle — will  ya,  IlcGhie?  ^   o    j^^'^^f^ 
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The  "Dignity"  (?)  of  the  Yellov:  Bus 
Dear  Readers  :- 

As  a  dodo,  I  learned  a  rreat 
lesson  of  dignity  frora  a  yelloTv  bus. 
To  those  who  have  ridden  in  this 
vehicle,  I  hope  this  brinrs  tc  nind 
memories  of  ''scenic"  rides  from 
Lindbergh  to  auxiliary  fields — to 
those  r;ho  have  yet  to  experience 
this  joy,  nay  this  be  a  fore-v;aming. 

In  the  past,  the  action  of  fly- 
ing cadets  in  tlie  yell  or;  bus  has  been 
one  of  horror — yes — complete  horror 
to  ne,  an  eager  dodo.   I  speak  of 
feuds  beteeen  the  Brovm  Bruisers  and 
the  Ryan  Rousters,   I  was  franklj/-- 
yeah,  more  than  franlcly — ovenvhelraed 
at  the  lan.<r:uage  that  was  uttered  in 
these  bloodless  combats.  Ky  morale 
was  threatened  by  doing  "eyes  right'' 
at  every  little  Pig  Stand  along  the 
route.   But  I  will  admit  that  some 
of  the  scenery  was  rather  cute  (cen- 
sor tliat  word) ---rather  awe-inspiring. 

But,  th8.nic  God,  these  actions, 
and  more  I  can't  put  into  print,  have 
been  abolished.  !To  more  do  the 
"dodos"  hang  out  the  window,  no 
longer  do  words  of  a  rascally  nature 
come  forth — instead  peace  and  quifet 
reigiis  supreme t   The  gentlemen  now 
studj''  their  flipjht  manuals  and  con- 
scientiously prepare  the  next  day's 
ground  school  assignr.ients  .   Yester- 
day I  noticed  one  cadet,  l.hitney  by 
name,  darning  a  pair  of  stockings 
a.nd  chatting  about  the  need  of  social 
reforms.   In  all,  dear  readers,  the 
internal  attitude  of  the  Ryan  yellow 
bus  has  changed. 

As  a  parting  gesture  of  dignity 
and  polite  fellowship,  I  take  this 
print  to  tell  the  men  to  follow, 
"Dignity,  gentlemen,  dignity."   But 
Lieutenant  Ilop-'/ood  will  tell  you  all 
again,  sol  will  rest  my  pen  and 
wa.tch  the  yellw/  bus. 

Yours  as  a  liar, 

;  Peter  B.  Kinde 


P.S,  How  about  naming  this  "Yellow 
Bus''?  After  all,  thinlc  of  the  ^sweet 


memories— San  Diego  skyline,  the  scenic 
route  via  causeway,  the  perfect  comfort 
of  its  over-stuffed  reclining  seats. 
Yfith  ari~due"t"hought ,  she  deserves  a 
namer-one  that  the  mere  mention  of  will 
bring  back  those  fond  memories  of  our 
embryonic  development.   Perhaps  one  of 
UO-H  will  send  us  (post  paid)  a  bottle 
of  that  wholesome  Randolph  Field  water 
for  a  formal  christening. 

In  full  regalia  we  will  stand  in 
all  our  splendor — with  the  fimi  convic- 
tion that  all  dodos  are  created  equal, 
and  offer  a  prayer  to  the  powers  that 
be  that  all  whose  eager  countenances 
by  this  door  is  fraj-aed,  I'dll  survive  tlie 
life  at  Rjranfe,  and  drinl:  heartily  of  th' 3 
precious  fluid  held  aloft  at  Randolph — 
poised  high  above  all  who  tread  those 
sacred  walks — be  he  comi-nander-in-chief 
of  all  our  arraed  forces,  or  one  of  our 
upperclassmen  to  vrtiom  the  tov/er  in  the 
Administration  Building  is  awe-inspiring. 

I'That  form  of  liquid  could  be  more 
fitting  for  this  occasion  than  this 
life-giving  fluid  held  aloft  by  tlie 
tower  that  all  the  \rorld  recognizes  as 
the  syrabol  of  accomplishment  in  our 
field  of  endeavor. 

0  — 

Dodoing  at  Ryan 

Will  Rogers  once  said  in  his  short  work" 
"Spring  is  Here  ITith  Flowers  and  Bath- 
tubs'' that  the  modern  home  has  more 
bathrooms  than  bedrooms,  and  if  the 
Father  of  our  Country,  George  "tVashingto?  , 
were  to  v/ake  up  and  find  out  that  the 
American  public  spends  t\';o  billion  dollrrc 
on  bathing  material  he  Y/ould  ask  vrhat  [-.ofc 
them  so  dirty.   I  would  like  to  add  that 
if  he  vrere   to  vrake  up  and  find  out  that 
the  Ryan  and  Brown  dodos  spend  from  tr/o 
to  four  hours  each  day  cleaning  a  small 
room,  he  would  ask  the  same  questioii.  Of 
course,  the  upperclassmen,  that  is,  tlie 
so-called  "superiors'',  spend  added  time 
in  finding  additional  dirt  and  dust.  A 
room,  to  them,  is  clean  when  it  is  brajxo. 
new,  never  been  used,  shov/s  no  sign  of 
wear,  and  has  been  kept  in  a  vacuwa  since 
its  construction  so  as  not  to  let  the 
air  become  saturated  ■'.;ith  any  kind  of 
particles.  Any  other  conditions  would 

surely  end  in  a  dirty  room  by  a  general 


■  C  T;.:  S 


looking  throush  an  open  door,  iThich 
by  upperclass   rules  vrould  alloi;  un- 
limited filth  to   enter  the   living 
quarters   of  tlie   dodos .     \f[\en  all   is 
s;=.id  and  done,    and  Y/elool:  back  over 
all  we  have  had  to  do,  none   of  us 
would  have  passed  any  of  it  up  at 
any  price.  — R.  Reid 

—  0  — 

Dodo's   Lajnent 

The  desert  canary  is  a  tough  old  boy. 
Ha  rdships  he  endures  and  considers 

it  joy. 
Plenty  of  cxissin',  an  occasional 

whack. 
Just  an  old  ass  without  any  jack. 

';ut,   nov7  I  have   found  there's   lower 

to  be, 
.\nd  short  was   the  tine  it  took  ne 

to  see 
That   great  nen  coiae  and  great  men  go. 
But   fev;  siirvive   the   life   of  a  dodo, 

''Roll  back  your  shoulders  and  suak 
in  your  gut  l" 

And  out   goes   your   chest  at  the   ex- 
pense  of  your  b- — 

''Swallow  that  gxm,    er'-es   straight 
ahead  '." 

S'till   you  nust  stand   or  else  vdsh 
you  were  ded   (poetic    ?  license) _ 

"Sarge"   ups  with  the  vraste  basket, 

pounds    on  the  table. 
Says   he  sees   dirt    (but   I  tliink  it 

fable) 
And  El    Capitan   (he   of  proud  bearing) 
'.Jipes    finger  through  air  and  says 

we  T/ere   swearing  I 

You  loaow  you  can't  win,    one  alnost 

quits  tryin' 
And  years  are  too  many  to  fall  back 

on  cry in' 
So   gripe   to  your  room-ma  tes — take 

a  big  breath 
Clinb  up  on  your  bunk  and  drean  of 

sweet  death  '. 

— Po  L.  Epperson,  Ul-A 

—  0  — 

For  the  bene_fit  of  all  _re_a.ders  — 

Ero.  Voellmeck  states  in  his 
examination  that  the  "tivilight  zone" 
is  from  sunset  until  it  actually  be- 
comes too  dark  to  see--caused  by  sim's 


rays  being  reflected  dov/n  from  dust 
particles  and  moisture,  in  tlie  atmos- 
phere. 

Could  this  be  the  result  of  slee^"- 

ing  siclcness,  fog  or  haze  brought  on  "./•" 

failure  to  pay  room  rent  for  a  berth  ii.. 

the  classroom? 

— I'Ir.  Whit  combe 

—  0  '•- 
"Lights,  Camera,  Action" 

Of  late,  our  primarjr  training  schoc' 
has  talcen  on  the  appearance  of  a  major 
studio' movie  lot.   Cries  of  "Lights, 
Camera,  A.ction"  has  at  sometime  or  other 
startled  everyone  in  the  hangar  and  on 
the  flight  line.   3ut  it  is  all  for  a 
good  cause.   Under  the  very  able  direc- 
tion of  Captain  John  ?I.  Fite,  Cameraraan 
Arthtir  P.  Rossi  is  filming  the  story  of 
four  "Cadets"  from  the  time  of  their 
arrival  at  a  Primary  Flight  School  until 
the  time  of  their  graduation  from  Kelly. 

The  four  Cadets  are  Lieutenants 
Gordon,  Crunstream,  Meyers,  and  Eveland. 
Lieutenants  Gordon  and  Gunstream  a.re 
instructors  at  Kelly  Field,  Lieutenant 
lieyers  is  a  heavy  bombardment  pilot  from- 
Ilaxwell  Field,  and  Lieutenant  Eveland 
is  from  a  light  bombardraent  squadron  at 
Barksdale  Field. 

With  nine  primary  schools  to  choofie 
from,  it  is  indeed  an  honor  for  our 
school  to  have  been  selected  as  the  one 
for  the  background  of  this  part  of  the 
picture.   Inasmuch  as  this  picture, when 
completed  will  be  shovni  in  practically 
every  college  and  university  in  the 
United  States ,  the  importance  of  our  co 
operation  in  every  ■wp.y  cannot  be  too 
highly  stressed. 

Hews 

I'Ir.  'i'J.  P.  Eby  spent  an  enjo;'^-blc  week- 
end in  Pasadena  visiting  with  friends  ari. 
relatives.   He  arrived  at  the  barracks  a',. 
9:55  P.^I.  after  a  speedy  trip  by  auto. 

Pfc  George  Ipsen,  liedical  Department,  ro - 
t^irned  to  Iloffett  Field,  California, 
July  10,  19^0 J  following  5  months'  duty 
at  this  station. 

A  new  Chevrolet  ambulance  is  now  in  ser- 
vice at  the  detacluaent.  Purpose:  ferry- 
ing patients  with  colds  to  station  hospi- 
tal, Fort  Rosecrans.   It  is  suspected  th;t 


the  pleasure   of  this   ride  and  the 
seashore  resort  atmosphere  at  that 
hospital   is   responsible   for   our 
hijih  respiratory  rate. 

—The  Medical  Department 

Cadeta  «^  Fourth  of  July 

One  and  all   the  menbers   of  Class 
i4G-H  and  Ul-A  extend  to  Ilrs  .iTathaniel 
Allison  a  rousing  cheer  and  sincere 
than^cs  for  her   gracious  hospitality 
shown  to  both  the   personnel   and  the 
Plying   Cadets    of  the  Air   Corps   Train- 
ing Petachnent  At  P.yan  School   of 
Aoronoaiticc; . 

Ilrs.   Allison  has  T-'on  the  adniration 
and  gratitude   of   every  Fl^dng  Cadet 
T.'ho  has    ever  been  assigned  to  the 
Training  l5etac]-ain.er.t  at  Lindbergh 
Field  for  lier  hig>ily  enjoyable  parties. 

Tii,e  last   one,    on   July  h,   IS^-lO, 
T/as   held  at  the  La  Jolla  Beach  ;•. 
Tennis   Club,  where   those   present' 
enjoyed  an  afternoon   of  swiiiiraing, 
beach  garies   and   "just   plain  loafing." 
The  afternoon's   fun  vras    climaxed  with 
a  siraptuous   banquet. 

The   only  regret   of  all   those 
;:resent  ivas   that  they  vrere  not  able 
to   personally  meet  and  thank  lirs. 
Allison,    our  hostess,  who  vras   lai- 
able  to  attend  due  to  an   engagement 
in  Los  Angeles. 

We  understand  that  Itrs.  Allison 
is   leaving  the  Pacific   Coast  for  Hew 
York  in  the  near  future,     l/e   extend 
to  her   our  sincere  best  wishes   for 
happiness   and  hope   that  some  day  our 
paths  nay  cross   once  again. 

The   classes   of  L\.0-li  and  i+l-A  vdsh  to 
thank  I'iss   Orjala,   Iliss  Rau,   and 
Hiss  Himdhauser  for  their  help  in 
publishing  this    issue   of  the  "YJindsoc];", 


HEARD   III  TIE  YELLOW  BUS— 

Eey  Driver: 

Use  a  little  left  rudder. 

Be   careful  we're  novr  entering  trafj.  '.c 

Pull  over  to  the  side  and  let  this 
man  on  crutches  by. 

Eyes  right  (girls  in  shorts) 

I  just  went  into  a  sp3.n  (after  seeing 
girls) 

Get  this  thing  out  of  reverse. 

See  if  your  parking  brake  is  on. 

Wliitney  makes  more  noise  than  a 
Ilenasco. 

ITo  hurry,  I  brought  my  lunch. 

Don't  forget  to  "S"  across  the 
auxiliary. 

Let  me  out  of  this  fire  trap. 

—  Reginald  F.  Stirk 

Felton:  I'm  not  sick  yet;  do  another 
shallovT  turn. 

Gen. Parker:  So  the  instructor  froze  to 
the  stick,  and  so  I ■ 

liayes  :  At/  come  on,  fellas,  come  to 
attention. 

Patton:   She  says,  looldng  at  -me, 
"Gosh  I  Wliat  a  face  I  " 

Cobeaga:      If   only  my  honey  could  see 
me  now, 

Etchemendy:      I'm  not  as   tough  as    I 
act,    fellas. 

Haney:      Don't   stand  in  front   of  me, 
fellov;s.     Here  comes  the  camera. 


c  -^ 


I.'r.    Granzow,  when  comiixg  to  a  Stop 
vafter  a  landing,   pilots  his   shipr.as 
if  he  had  "anps"    in  his   pants. 

:;:  :,<     *  >;- 

If  some  ox""  the  ''Dodos''  don't  vatch 
their  step  w?ien  flyirif;;  over  the 
cattle  herds  on  the  Ilesa,  there 
■'.■/ill  be  plenty  of  hamburger  served 
in  the  ness  hall. 

i>',         .,;;    ;|;    j^ 

Have  you  heard  Ilr.  Tranter's  real 
reason  for  his  forced  landin;.^s? 
On  the  q.t.  he  is  only  trgrinj  to 
f,et  out  of  taking  his  three  dates 
to  ■bhe  recognition  dance.   So  far 
ho  has  been  unsuccessful. 


ilr.  Gager  stood  very  thoughtfully 
studying  a  very  :rianrled  notor  vrtiich 
had  allowed  a  lucky  student  to  make 
a  forced  landin;,.   Suddenly  the 
situation  davmed  upon  hin,  and  vdth 
a  flash  of  enthusiasn,  he  broke  forth 
with,  "Gosh,  some  people  sure  take 
these  forced  landings  serious." 


■  ■•■  Have-  You '  Eve  r  S  een-*- 

Ilr.  D.  li.  Johnson  refrain  from  laughir/- 
vfhile  in  ranlcs  ? 

T'ir.  J.  D.  Soule  machine-gunning  the 
enemy  planes  at  Bradley's  ''5  t   10''? 

Ilr.  !■■/.  P,  Ebj"-  spending  hours  ■writing  to 
his  girl  friends_  in  Pasadena? 

Ur.  Ih  P.  Eby  driving  from  Pasadena  to 
Saji  Diego  without  a  drop  of  oil  in  the 
crajikcase.  Quote,  "He  claims  it  saves 
time  from  stopping  at  gas  stations." 

Hr.  L.  '''".  Deal  practicing  his  Casanova 
technique  at  the  beach? 

The  Living  Example  of  "Kov;  not  to  get 
haircuts,"  telling  everybody  how  to 
shear  their  golden  loc]:s? 

The  Effects  of  Worry  on  a  cadet 
lieutenant's  "crop"  of  hair? 

The  results  of  a  combination  of  four 
stripes  and  a  Plollyr/ood  cameraman? 

Jlr.  Granzow  taxiing  to  a  stop  on  the 
field? 

llr.  Classen  refuse  to  lend  his  car? 

A  room  in  police  inspection  order? 

An  upperclassman  absent  from  ranlcs? 

A  dodo  flying  the  pattern  vxith  his  flaps 
down  and  wondering  v/hy  the  controls  are 
sluggish? 


A  dodo  immediately  following  a  room 
inspection? 

An  upperclassman  signing  in  before 
9:55  P.H.? 

The  broken  bed  that  I'/as  planted  in 
Room  9  by  upperclassmen? 

Hr.  Storkan  in  tovm  with  his  shirt 
collar  turned  under  so  the  mass  of 
lipstick  won't  show? 


Kinkei:  Attention  to  delinquency  repor':- 


Ij.".  Ghi'istsnson  ;3uttin,;  corn 
i'l  c1:qs  and  [^:?i\M'el  in  the  beets  of 
his  roo-'a-r.k'.tGs? 

y:.   ::jv:.,  K5:.7,c;.  ',-.-i^i   ^aupper- 
classricin  a  "hot  foot"  during  :ui  air 
raid? 

li".  Orpan  shinin^'  his  brass  on 
the  stubbles  of  his  "crerr  cut," 

2.   certain  Dor'.o  oall  attention 
for  a  ground  school  instructor? 
(IXl.Vo  Dodo) 

The  rat  that  gnavred  the  cavern 
in  the  rrall  in  Hooa  12 

uuillou  Receive  less  than  a 
lOO'j  in  an  eMaia, 

I'r.  Becil  aodestly  e:qoounding 
on  the  '  uantity  and  quality  of 
!iis  l.xV  frieiids, 

Dell'i.';sier,  3,  C.  fly  a  traffic 
pattern  correctly. 

The  iinlcnovm  person  rrho  placed 
'i.'".  I'cGhies'    roon  furnishin/,s  in 
disorderly  array, 

A  day  pass  v/hen  at  least   one 
cadet  hasn't   said,   "And  he  told  me 
I  Y/asn't  using   enough  rudder." 


Ball:     Tfell,  v/ell.    Imagine  that   it's 
killing  ne, 

Clark:      So  the  stick  just  naturally  gc 
to  the  left 

After  the   Crash  Yfes   Over 

V/ikstrom:      Beans   again  for  lunch^ 

Tranter:     Ilext  time   over  drop  ne  a 
sandwich. 

Ludwig:      Let  us   not  be  carried  away, 

Yfornser:      Take  me   out,    coach. 

Redington:     'That   if  I  should  taxi   over 
to  see^if  Tranter  got  killed,   and  get 
gigged  ["if 

'J'  't'  'T'  "i^  ¥  -r 

Have  you  heard  that  Ilr.  Lliller,  L.S., 
is  related  to  ever^'-one  in  Utah?  His 
great-grandfather  had  25  wives. 


Ilr.  Stevenson  of  the  Phi  Beta's  has 
iodine-osis . 


A  rat  got  loose  in  Ilr.  Peterson's  bed. 
It  is  rumored  that  it  was  one  of  the 
Ryan  Rodent  family. 


:>.  -Tnipple:   "March" 

"x.    C-ager     "At   ease  without  a   cigar 
ajid  a  panama" 

Mr,    Benson's   "C-irl" 

]ir.  Wenzlik  "Keep  his   eyes    on  his   plate 

■'r.   Henderson's      "Brace" 

HAVE   YOU  EVER  HEARD— 

Ilr.    Jackson  sing  "The  Eyes   of  Texas"? 
Ilr.   I'liller  say  "Please, please  DOoo"?^/^/ 
?-Ir,   liicks   sing  "Violets"? 

I:r.   Etchemendy  say  "Roll   your  shoulders 
forward."? 

"Yjliere   Class  1|1-A  is    going  next"? 


lir.  YiTenzlick  informs   us   that  he  is 
definitely  another  Eddie  Rickenbacker. 


_»"""^  J 


^ 


'  -1%'.  \,, 

•     1      ' 


A  flying;  cadet  is  a  species  of  homo 
sapiens  in  s^clsss  by  hinself.  How- 
ever, T/hen  vieired  fron  the  tired 
eyes  of  ali.iost  any  instructor,  he 
con   be  se;';re£ated  into  several  cate- 
);!;orles,  sono  of  v.'hich  are  as  follcvrs: 

The  Excitable  Student :   Comes  late 
to  flying  period  every  day — dashes 
inadly  out  to  waiting  ship  and  puts 
foot  throuf;h  vd.nj;  rrhile  clinbinj^  in. 
Forgets  to  set  brakes  while  checking 
nags,  causing  line  mechanics  to  scat- 
ter.  Ground  loops  while  taxying  out 
to  runway.  Pushes  vrobble  punp  handle 
ron»;ard  eaid  v;onders  why  plane  won't 
take  off.   Is  violently  startled 
when  given  a  forced  landing — trenbles 
as  though  he  had  palsy  and  ends  up 
dov.m  wind  toward  only  tree  in  fifteen 
niles.  Hods  head  vigorovisly  ■'..'hen 
spoken  to.   Jerks  stick  liastilj^  if 
he  sees  another  plane  within  two 
v.iiles.  Taxies  into  gas  truck  when 
returning  to  line — jumps  fron  cock- 
pit with  .gossport  still  attached  and 
dangles  hy   the  ears — counts  to  thi'ee 
and  pulls  rip  cord  

T other's  Boy;   Shows  up  on  the  line 
with  rosy  cheeks,  fresh-scrubbed 
ears,  shoes  untied  and  helmet  on 
bacla^ards — goggles  are  generally 
upside  do'.m  and  strap  ti/isted — ten 
,;inutes  per  day  is  lost  in  getting 
l:i:a  dressed  again.  Alvrays  responds 
with  a  quick  ''Yes,  please"  ^.'hen 
spoken  to,  followed  with  a  denure 
curtsy.   Must  be  led  by  the  hand  to 
sliip  to  keep  hi;n  fron  wandering 
into  propellers.  Ilust  be  helped  in- 
to cockpit  and  have  safety-belt  adjus- 
ted and  tucked  in  bj''  line  necha.nic. 
ilust  be  told  to  release  the  parking 
brake  and  put  goggles  dorm.   Pouts 
if  spo]:en  to  harshly,  and  hides  out 
of  sight  of  nirror  to  sulk  the  re- 
mainder of  period.   Initiative  and 
aggressiveness  con  arable  to  that 
of  a  y/PA  i/orla:.ian.   Thinks  flight 
instructoi'S  are  mean,  nasty  r.ien,  and 
Irishes  mother  were  here  to  tell  then 
so. 


Exhibitionist ;  Has  a  voice  like  a  fog 
horn,  and  begins  every  sentence  vrith 

''3oy!ll/as  I  hot  today "  Favorite 

occupation  \Yhen  not  fljdng  is  to  swa^^-  'Cj.- 
back  and  forth  bet\7een  hangars  and" ad" 
building  in  full  flying  regalia  (inclu." 
ing  trailing  scarf)  to  ii.ipress  gaping 
civilians  v;ith  his  aeronautical  proT.'esr  , 
Loves  to  spend  ten  minutes  checking  ma[;G 
at  full  throttle.   Condescends  to  wave 
to  everyone  rihen   taxying  out  to  runvray, 
and  holds  up  traffic  v/hile  parked  cars 
adjTiire  his  airplane.  Enjoys  being  cut 
out  on  approach  because  it  gives  him  a 
chance  to  rear  across  the  field  at  full 
throttle.   Is  hasty  to  criticize  anyone'  ; 
flying  and  sneers  at  all  dodos.  Very 
seldom  dies  of  natural  causes  and  never 
lives  to  enjoy  old  age. 

The  Alibi  Artist;   I  didn't  know  there 
was  a  cross  v.-ind — the  sock  i/asn't  v/orkin  : 
It  imsn't  my  fault — the  gixj   in  front  of 
me  nade  his  base  leg  too  viide :  I  couldn't 
hear  you — the  gossport  wasn't  vrorking: 
The  altimeter  must  have  been  wrong:   I 
thought  you  said  lazy  eights,  not  pylon 
eights;   The  rudder  must  have  been  stick- 
ing— I  pushed  hard  with  both  feet  and 
nothing  happened i   Sir,  wasn't  the  air 
rough  today????  Oh,  I  thought  the  yell  on 
flag  meant  to  land;   Sure,  I  saiv  the  air- 
liner, but  I  had  the  right  of  way;   But 
Sir,  I  thought  you  meant  three  hours  all 
a  t  one  time: T/ho,  I'!e???? 

VOCABULARIES 

Jir.  Etohemendy;   "Hut,  tv/o,  three,  four; 
hut,  ti';o,  three,  four." 

I'jr.    CoAvan:  "You  going  to  have  Icittens?" 

I'ir.  Benson;   "Dirty  buckle." 

ilr.  Felton;   "That's  a  gig  for  you, 
Ilr. .''  (Just  fill  in  any  name.) 

Ilr.    WiJcstron:   "In  a  fog,  llister?" 

Ilr.  koore:   "Don't  move  a  muscle." 

llr.Boales:    ''Gee, I   really  flew  sv.'ell   today.' 


JO  re         l:^oT 


Cc^uidh'T        Xu 


»^T  P       C  n  O 


^  r-  ST  -    Sro  —ST 


Orrt  Ro^  (flpolo<j,es  lo  6.fl.G) 


r.   "aid:    "Imi:''   I   contend  t^-^.t   eat- 
ing raid   drill    should  be   entirely 
different  thin.r^s." 

'. 'r.    Jackson:    ''The   eyes    of   Texas...'' 

I'r.   Fatten:      ''Every  tir.ic   I  lool:  at 
you  it   just  iieJces  ne  sick." 

Ilr.    ■iiller:    ''I   can  undrink  Seven-Up 
faster  than  any  hviman." 

Ilr.  TJorr.is er :    "Get  me  a   date,    fellov.'s — ' 
just  anything  I'' 

lir.   Ludwig:    '"'..'ipe   it   off,   lir.    Gager.'' 

Vrk  ^'oKinney:      "Did  anyone  see  a 
'chute   out  at  IJission   Beacho" 

Herb  Page   can't   get  his   head   out   of 
the   clouds   because   Olivia  de  llaviland 
■id?iked  at  hla. 

—  0   — 
"Ovred"   To  a  Flying  Cadet 

Blessings    on  thee.   Flying  Cadet, 

Your  silly  puss    I   can't  forget; 

'•.•'ith  thy  head  of  solid  bone, 

Its   inner  functions    sta^^  unlaioTm, 

Dressed  up  in  thy  fine  attire, 

I  wish  that  clothes  could  nake  a  fLyerl 

And  thj^  over-banked  chandelle  — 

Hot;  I  v.dsh  you  \rere   in  hell  I 

Thy  landings  leave  ae  black  and  blue, 

God  nade  you  half -ka.n gar oo; 

'.fith  thy  skidding  dov.'n  irind  turn 

I  give  up  L  You'll  never  lep.ra 

^,'ith  thy  feet  on  rudder  froze, 

'liat  keeps   you  up?   God   only  'aioivs  '. 

;;ith  thy  pylon-eight   dovm  vrind 

You  are   in  a   constant   spin.; 

"/ith  thj^  ever-dragging  Vvdng, 

Please,  sweet  death — ^^vhere  is  thy 

sting? 
\"ith  thy  goggles    cased  in  dust. 
If  loops   don't   get  you,   snap  rolls 

r.iust 
Blessings   on  thee,   Fl^dng  Cadet, 
Stay  in  and  pitch--2TOu'll   get  there 

yet 
I   only  hope   so;:;e   day  you'll   be-- 
A  flight   instructor,    same  as  ne  I 

— ^^.j'illian  Sloan, 
Ryan  Fliglit   Instructor 


A  Dodo's  Dilein?. 

Oh,    it's   alrrays    double   tine 
And  attention  uhen  you  hit  that  line 
The   first  day  seened  the  hardest  and 
you  grinned.. 

But  that  hurried  double   tine 

Soon  tempered  j'-our  dodo's  nind 

To  Arnj'-  life  and  things  around  it  hinged. 

To  "wipe  it  off"  you  became  accustomed. 
And  your  poc]:et  flaps  kept  buttoned 
To  the  tune  of  right  dress  and  left 
flanlc  march. 

Under  your  breath  you  even  threatened 
To  level  the  next  mister  that  mentioned 
The  splendid  vray  a  dodo's  back  could  arch. 

Oh,  it's  never  slow  half  tine 
T/lien  a  dodo  hits  that  line 
The  first  v/eek  went  by  and  still  you 
grinned. 

There  \Fere   definitions  to  learn  in  rhyme 
And  flight  reports  and  hours  of  flying 

time 
Before  you'd  soloed  and  added  to  the 

"reck''  hall's  din. 

Then  cane  the  tine  for  checks 
And  the  rides  that  vrere  double  checks 
I'ade  2'ou  think  of  hone  and  mother  on 
the  farra. 

There  vrere  weekljr  barbered  nec!:s 
And  the  ''board''  took  some  of  the  necks. 
But  you  stayed  on  'mid  all  the  strife 
8.nd  storm. 

To  find  that  upperclassnan's  life 

k'as  every  bit  as  nice 

As  you  had  dreamed  in  dodo's  hours  before 

There  were  so  many  trips  to  beach  and  zoo 
And  things  feminine  to  interest  youL 
And  letters  to  irrite  the  ''stead;-"  'v;ay 
back  hone. 

That  your   tine  to  stay  v/as  through 
And  before  you  realized  it  too 
You  v;ere  headed  for  that  longed-for 
Texas  home. 

That  longed  for  Randolph  Field  dovm 
deep  in  Texas . 

~f/c  larshall  2.   Shore,  UO-II 


You  fi^iii'e  this  out 

Lt,  Carlton  says 
Quote  "It's  a  cinchl"  Unquote 
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RANDOLPH  HERE  V/E  COME 


September  29,   1%0 


At  last  the  time  has   come  when,  we,   the  Cadets 
of   Class    '41-B,  must   say  good-by  and  turn  over  the  reins 
to  Class    '41-C. 

It  is  with  a  feeling  of  mingled  happiness  and  sad- 
ness that  v/e  say  adieu  to  Ryan  Scliool  of  Aeronautics,     Vie 
are  happy  because  we  have  succeeded  in  completing  the  course 
of  the  prLmary  phase  of  our  training  as  Flying  Cadets.     V/e 
are  happy  too,   because  we  have  made  many  nev-  friends   in  our 
new  career  that  lies  ahead  of  us.     On  the  other  hand,  vro 
are  soiry  that  our  pleasant  association  made  during  the 
past  ten  v/eeks   have  come   to   an  end. 

If  we  are  to  be  successful,  vre  ovje  our  highest 
praise  to  our  instructors  and  to  our  conaaanding  officers  — 
Captain  Horton,   Lt,    Carlton,    and  Lt,  Haarnan,     To  each  and 
every  one  of  then  we  say,    "Thank  you".     To  Class   '41-C,  v/e 
say,   "Carry  On". 

F/C  David  J.   Jones 
Cadet  Captain,    '/J-B 


HELCOIIE 


We  of  the  Detachiaeiit  rrelcoaie  Lt.   Donald  17.   Haarman 
most  enthu s last i cally . 

He  fillsi  a  vacancy  created  vrhen  Lt,  Hopvrood  assumed 
coniraand  at  Hemet. 

Don  Haarman  graduated  as  an  aeronautical  engineer  from 
Nox'th  Dal<:ota  State  Col3.ege  in  193lj   and  soon  after  joined 
the  Air  Corps  a^  a  Fljjri.ng  Cadet. 

After  a  year  oi  action  duty  at  Scott  Field  he  spent  the 
follovdng  eighteen  months  studying  advanced  aeronautical 
engineering  at  i'lassachusetts  Institute  of  Technology. 

The  follomng  four  years  wore  spent  -:n.th  Pioneer  when 
he  flevr  rdth  the  Nevf  York  National  Guard. 

Granted  a  regular  commission  in  the  Air  Corps  in  1938> 
he  v;as  assigned  to  Randolph  Field  as  an  instructor  in  both 
primary  and  basic  training  phases  where  he  continued  until 
his  present  assignment. 

ViTe  are  fortunate  in  having  an  officer  vdth  his  back- 
ground and  wealth  of  experience,   and  sincerely  hope  that 
his  tour  of  duty  here  7a.ll  bo  a  plea.sant  one. 

M,  H.   Carlton 
2nd  Lt.   A.C.R. 


To  the  Classes  of  Al-B  &  /!^1-C 


It  was  a  happy  day  for  me  at  Randolph  Field  to  learn  of  my 
assignment  to  duty  with  the  Air  Corps  Training  Detachment  at 
the  Ryan  Scliool. 

I  wanted  to  come  out  to  San  Diego  for  more  reasons  than  a 
good  climate.  By  the  v/ay,  Texas  is  a  mighty  healthy  place  too. 
But  the  real  interest  in  this  assignment  began  to  develop  months 
ago. 

VJhile  an  instructor  in  the  basic  stage  at  Randolph  Field, 
I  could  not  help  but  notice  the  high  calibre  of  the  cadets  who 
had  tal^en  the  primary  training  here  at  the  Ryan  School.  In 
their  Cadet  Detachment  life  the  fine  spirit  and  excellent  attitude 
of  these  young  men  seemed  to  stand  out  very  noticeably.  This  same 
spirit  was  reflected  in  their  ground  school  v;ork  and  on  the  flying 
line. 

It  was  only  natural  for  me  to  hope  to  be  associated  mth  an 
organization  vMch  had  turned  out  such  excellent  material  for 
the  more  advanced  stages  of  training  in  the  Army  Air  Corps. 

Logically,  ray  first  preference  was  for  assignment  to  this 
school  and  that  is  vihy  1   feel  most  fortunate  in  being  granted 
the  opportunity  to  work  vdth  the  personnel  of  the  Training 
Detachment  and  the  Ryan  School, 

It'  can  hardly  be  said  that  I  have  taken  the  place  of  Lt, 
Hopwood,  who,  by  the  Vfay,  has  been  promoted  to  Captain  and  is 
now  supervisor  of  the  branch  school  at  Hemet.  Captain  Hopwood 
did  an  excellent  job  here  as  the  results  of  his  efforts  show. 
Under  the  guidance  of  Captain  Horton  and  to  the  best  of  my 
ability  I  pledge  to  carry  on  vdth  the  fine  work  that  is  so  vrell 
under  way. 

And  nov;  I  vrant  to  take  this  opportunity  to  commend  class 
^1-B  for  the  excellent  cooperation  and  fine  spirit  shown  in 
doing  a  good  job.  You  have  lived  up  to  tradition  v;hile  here 
and  I  know  you  mil  at  Randolph  Field.  Good  Luckl 

To  class  4.I-C,  you  have  a  high  standard  to  maintain.  But 
more  important  you  have  the  job  of  bettering  that  standard. 
Let  us  not  just  carry  on,  let  us  carry  on  and  then  some. 

Donald  17.  Haarman 
1st  Lt.  A.C. 


October  5,   1%0 


To:     Lieutenant  lierrill  Carlton,  A.    C.  R, 
Advisory  Editor,  '<rindsoc!c 


Attached  is  ;iiy  contribution  to  your  next  issue  of  V/indsock« 
I  modestly  deleted  .niy  initials  from  the  dravang,  but  think 
it  j.s  a  s-,7ell  idea. 

It,   at  least,  vrould  eliminate  the  worry  over  oiling  areas 
for  landing  fiells. 


Earl  D.  Prudden,  Vice  President 
Ryan  School  of  Aeronautics 
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Our  student  officers  of  /^l-B  deserve  conimendation  for  a 
job  well  done. 

Theirs  has  been  a  role  of  dynamic  results,  radiating 
down  through  the  classes  to  follow.  Their  efforts  will  help 
make  not  only  class  Al-B  second  to  none  of  those  reporting 
to  their  respective  training  centers,  but  all  classes  to 
follow  in  the  coining  year. 

Just  one  year  ago  the  first  group  of  student  officers 
arrived  at  San  Diego,  All  of  our  traditions  v/ere  in  the 
eHbryonic  stage  and  it  befell  their  lot  to  help  mold  the 
flying  cadets  into  a  compact,  v;ell  disciplined  unit  vdth 
the  Esprit  de  Corps  so  necessary  in  a  fighting  unit. 

Flying  Cadets  of  Tlyan   School  have  established  an  enviable 
record  at  Randolph  and  Kelly  Field  —  eighteen  out  of  a  possible 
tvfenty  tliree  stripes  as  upper  classmen  at  Randolph  is  an  example. 

Our  Flying  Cadet  officers  are  by  no  means  undeserving  of 
their  due  credit.  Host  all  have  had  previous  military  training 
and  it  is  they,  who,  having  been  thoroughly  indoctrined  in 
military  traditions  by  their  upper  classmen,  receive  the 
heterogeneous  group  of  "dodos"  and  mold  them  into  a  homo- 
geneous unit. 

The  Editorial  Staff 


In  memorium.   Class   'i^l-E  v/ishos  to  oxprcss 
its  deepest  sympathy  to  the  family  of  Franl<:  D, 
Oliver . 

While  iindcrtaking  the  basic  training  course 
at  Randolph  Field;,  Texas,  Flying  Cadet  Oliver  mot 
his  death  in  an  airplane  accident  vrliile  in  the 
line  of  duty. 

As  a  Cadet  Lieutenant  of  Class   '41-A  he  v/ill 
long  be  renembcred  by  his  fellovr  classmates  as 
vrall  as  the  succocding  Class  of   '41-B  for  the 
fine  i/York  he  left  behind  as  a  monument  at  the 
Air  Corps  Training  Dctachraent  hero  at  San  Diego. 

Cadet  Oliver  was  admired  by  all  v;ho  knew 
him,   and  if  those  of  us  he  left  behind  can  profit 
by  his  experience  he  shall  not  have  died  in  vain. 

— Editor 
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F/C  Tomkins,  J,  Q. 

Animal  Lore 
or 
Why  is  a  Dodo 

The  Dodo  never  had  a  chance — vrho 
said  he  ever  had?     Not  that  I  am  blarains: 
the  Dodo,  but  all  in  all  he  was  a  mess. 
For  one  thing  his  appearance  v;as  against 
him.     He  vras  a  menber  of  the  Pidgeon 
tribe  and  about  the  size  of  a  s^mn.     He 
had  an  ugly  face  vd-th  a  large  hooked 
beak,   a  tail  in  the  v>o:ong  place,  T.TJigs 
too  sraall  and  too  weak  for  flight,   slop- 
iiig  shoulders,  and  a  very  pro.ainent 
stomach.     Now,   after  all,  you  can't  look 
like  that  and  survive — or  can  you? 

Up  until  1505  the  Dodos  had  every- 
thing their  oivn  way  on  the  island  of 
Maiai'5.tius  in  the  Indi3Ji  Oceoji,  and  the 
future  looked  very  rosy,  indeed. 

But  then  came  the  Portuguese   (handy 
tip  anytime:  watch  out  for  the  Fox'tuguese). 
They  called  these  birds  ''I>avdOo''  or  fools, 
becav.se  they  v/ere  quite  sociable  in 
nature  and  allowed  themselves  to  be 
socked  on  the  cerebrum  vdth  clubs. 

The  Dutch  settlers  f ollovf3d  with 
dogs,    cats,   and  pigs|   and  by  I69I  there, 
Tjas  not  a  single  Dodo  left  on  earth. 

Host  of  us  feel  that  v:e  could  never 
become  extinct,  but  the  Dodo  felt  that 
vjay  too,  didn't  he? 


F/C  Idller,  J.  N. 
/h1-B 

A  Cadet's  Prayer 
To  His  Instructor 

0'   heavenlj'  guide 

Cdve  us  our  daily  lessonj 

Curse  those  v^fho  ruin  our  pattern 

As  they  curse  us  for  the  sfjne. 

Lead  us  away  from  high  ten;-.ioj:i  mres, 

But  grade  us  high  on  the  stages. 

For  by  jour  hands  vre  are  molded. 

30 


Ex-Marines 

The  class  of  4I-B  is  comprised 
of  young  men  from  all  v/allcs  of  life 
and  the  United  States  Marine  Cor'ps 
appears  to  be  a  well  represented  source 
of  '-moTjo  F?.isrG'^o     Fl.ving  Ce,dets 
Cralj.up_.   Hardegrec,   and  Teiix'c.Td  v;ere 
previ.-usly  ■'Leathernecks"   attached  to 
the  Second  Marine  Brigade  here  on  the 
V/est  Coast, 

Being  Ex's,  these  boys  should  be 
able  to  judge  a  good  organization, 
and  when  they  co::iment   on  the  Mr  Corps, 
it  usually  rujis  like  this:      "And  I 
always   thought    the  Marine  Corps  was 
the  best  branch  of  the  Military 
Service." 
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Joe  Dodo 
Habitat — San  Diego,  Calif, 
Species — ^Aernauticus  Piyan 


F/C  Dilbeck,  M.  J. 
Al-B 

'Tiivar  Him  'n  Me 
VJhat  was  V/xnging  it. 

ITe  sailed  along,   him  and"  me,   and 
just  as  I  was  enjoying  meself,   scme- 
v/hat — that  is  being  sort  of  out  of  my 
elei.aent — a  screech  rent  me,   and   'twar 
me  and  not  him  what  was  a  vdJigin'   it. 
So  I  gathers  what  viras  left  of  me  wits 
together,  pulls  me  belly  up  before 
it  opens  me  pare j chute  and  begins  to 
yanlc  and  pull, 

(Continued- Next  Pa'ge) 


•Twar  Hii:i  'n  Me 

Ouch I     Another  string  of  unrepeatable 
wcids — something  about  being  "tight",  but 
you  knoTi  me,  nary  a  drop,   anyhoo  I  v7or 
plum  sobar  naow;   so  I  blames  it  on  the 
durn  garden  hose  what  he  v;as  a  yellin' 
in. 

Novj',  he  was  a  tellin'  me  to  look  at 
me  nose — de  noive,  and  me  a-tryin*  to  fly 
a  aryplane.     "I'm  not   crosseyed,"  says 
I,    "else  I  wouldn't  be  where  I  '/ra,s," 
But  now  I  sees  he  ain't  get tin'    any  of  me 
poisonal  gems — ^the  durn  hose  is  a  oneway 
outfit;  must  be  cheap, 

Ify  gorsh,  no  time  fur  filosofee,  fur 
me  engeyen's  dun  stopped  (and  me  vdth 
him  to  save)  J   nov/,  this  here  is  a  pordica- 
ment.     So  I  looks  round  and  round  and 
goes  up  and  round  and  down  and  round; 
(well,  vfhat  d'ya  expect  fur  only  fifteen 
hours).     Then  says  I,   "If'n  its  good 
enough  fur  a  cov/,   it's  good  enough  fur  me," 
But  I  don't  see  the  fence    't:il  I  gets  al- 
most to  it — v/hat  all  gets  me  sort  of 
muddle d-like — but  jist  fur  a  lainute   'cause 
then  me  motor  starts  again,     l-Vhy  the  hock 
has  he  got  such  a  sour  puss,   I  done  saved 
us  from  hoiable  hoit, 

Nov;,   I  got  to  sit  do-wn  in  the  middle 
of  a  square  vd.th  a  shock  on  it — he  says, 
"Vi/hat  way  is  the  vand  bloiiang?"     So  I 
sticks  me  finger  up,   sort  of  on  the  sly- 
like,  and  by-golly  'twar  the  foist  time 
I  iver  seen  her  a-hlcr-iring  from  all 
dyrections   'ta  once,     "No  difference," 
says  I,     So  I  comes  do^vn,  fast-like, 
'cause  I  gotta  hit  the  durn  square  what 
I  done  told  ya  'bout.     He  bellows   'bout 
me   corain'   in  too  fast-too  fast  1 1      (Golly 
don't  he  kno;v  v/e  gotta  hit  da  ground 
sometime  ajiyhoo);      so  I  makes  out  like 
I  don't  hear  hd.m  and  keeps  right  on  agoin' , 
Dovjn  we  comes  kerplunk — but  vre  don't   stay 
down — hum-m-m-m-wowl     Dovm  iie  go  once 
more;  up;   dovm;  up;   dov/n.      (I'm  a-gcttin' 
me  money's  woith.)     So  I  pushes  a  pedal 
and  round  vre  goes  and  round  again;   then 
yie  shudders-like  and  stops. 

He  crawls   out  all  vdld  lookin'   and  I 
don't  like  his  language  after  me  being 
good  'nuf  to  take  him  fur  a  ride  anyhoo. 
"I  jined  this  here  army  fui'  a  career  not 
a  cremation",  he  says. 


But  then  guess  I  warn't  so  bad 
'cause  he  tells  me  I'm  a-goin'   to  take 
the  leutenint  up  tomorry-v;oi7j     Am  I 
hot — ya  loiow  the  leutenint' s  got  some 
gagets  in  his  coclqDit  too,    (guess  he 
just  don't  have  no  sense   'bout  vMch 
one  to  pull  else  he'd  take  the  durn 
thing  up  --.vithout  me). 
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F/C  Bailey,   D.  IV, 


"An  Ode  to  a  Dodo" 

Back  Home  - 

V/e  are  one  in  one  hundred; 

Y/e  have  passed  the  air  corps  exam; 

Y/e  are  in  the  most  envious  branch 

of  the  service; 
V/e  are  the  envy  of  the  land; 
Vfe  arc  cocky. 

At  Ryan— (First  Five  vYeeks) 

VJe  are  still  one  in  one  hundred; 

Vife  are  dodos; 

We  are  unhappy  dumb  dodos, 

We  got  the  cockieness  taken  out  of  us; 

We  need  it. 

At  Ryan — (Second  Five  'Weeks) 

V/e  are  transformed; 

'We  reign  over  nev;  dodos — raunchy  dodos, 

V/e  are  fliers,  or  are  we? 

We  have  a  long  way  yet  to  go,  but  we 

can  do  it. 
We  are  cocky  again. 
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F/C  Badgett,   H,   P. 
/Vl-C 


What  Every  Young  Dodo  Should  Knov; 

After  making  a  "blitzkreig"  scrutiny 
of  Milton's  "Paradise  Lost",  my  con- 
science crept  in  and  told  me  that  such 
a  genius  as  I  should  postpone  such  patter 
and  utilize  literature  that  is  more  con- 
sistent with  the  magnitude  of  my  mental 
scope.     Therefore,   I  grabbed  a  copy  of 
Irving  Thressler' s  "How  to  Lose  Friends 
(Continued  Next  Page) 
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lHhat  Every  Young  Dodo  Should  Know 
(Continued) 

and  Alienate  People",  as  vrell  as  Dale 
Carneigie's  "How  to  Win  Friends  end  In- 
fluence People",     Fron  the  pares  of  these 
maaterpieces,   I  grasped  a  f  evr  ideas  and 
social  araenities  which  vdll  be  conducive 
tovi/c^d  adjusting  the  dodo  to  the  new 
environraent  upon  entering  the  Army  Air 
Corps  and  vdll,   at  the  saiue  time,   deve].op 
personal  magnetism,  prevent  halitosis, 
and  impress  the  upper-classjaen,  officers, 
and  instructors. 

The  following  "Do's"  and  "Don'ts", 
if  adhered  to  strictly  vdll  stamp  the 
dodo  as  the  Lord  Chesterfield,   Casai\ova, 
and  Flash  Gordon  of  Ryan  School,     I  hope 
they  raal-ce  nore  sense  to  you  than  they  do 
to  the  author. 

1,  Be  sure  to  report  to  the  Command- 
ing Officer  at  least  three  hours  behind 
the  regular  schedule.     This  will  demon- 
strate the  independent  nature  of  the  dodo 
and  will  tend  to  bring  about  a  good  first 
impression, 

2,  Don't  v/ait  yo\ar  turn  in  line  for 
the  physical  exam,  but  "barge"  on  in  and 
address  the  Flight  Surgeon  thusly:      "How 
ya  liaje  ole'  boy?"     After  all,  you  v;ere 

a  big  shot  in  the  old  home  tovoi  and  "all- 
around  boy"  at  college.     You  are  due 
extra  attention.     If  you  avjait  your  turn, 
it's  a  sure  sign  that  you're  timid  and  a 
sissy  and  thus  should  cast  aside  all  ideas' 
of  becoming  a  roilitary  pilot, 

3,  Having  been  issued  uniform  "C" 
vdth  goggles  etc,,  ¥;alk  around  the  pilot 
room  and  hangar  vdth  chest  out  and  cliin 
up.     There  may  be  someone  around  who 
doesn't  laiov:  you're  still  just  a  green, 
raunchy  dodo, 

4,  Having  read  the  Lovrer  Class 
Customs  and  learning  just  how  silly  these 
bad  upperclassmen  are,  you  hail  one  of 
them  as:     "Hey,  buddy  I"   or  "Hov;  'ya  butch? 
This  ras.lces  you  tougher  thaja  any  of  the 
Dead  End  ICids  in  the  eyes  of  all  Upper- 
classmen,    They  like  such  procedure  and 
respect  you  nore  for  it , 

5,  Always  wait  until  tvro  minutes 
before  drill  laef ore  malcL-ig  your  bed. 


brushing  your  teeth,   shining  shoes  and 
brass,     71  you  xvere  a  sprint  man  in 
college  you  can  then  make  a  grand 
entrance  to  formation, 

6,  Never  stay  in  step  v/hen  march- 
ing,  stand  at  attention  ivhen  conmianded 
to  do  so  or  salute  an  officGr,     If 
caught  gazing  txround  when  ycu  are  sup- 
posed to  be  at  attention,  don't  be  so 
v;ea!c  as  to  aU.ow  a  Lieutenant  to  tell 
you  what's  vjhat.     Argue  xdth  himl     This 
vdll  maric  you  as  an  individualist  and 
def irately  shov;s  you  have  innate  flying 
ability,      (On  to  Randolph I ) 

7,  '"Jhen  in  the  mess  hall  alv/ays 
sit  at  ease,     .1ft er  sitting  dovm  load 
your  plate  at  once  before  some  glutton 
or  upperclassraan  beats  yai\  to  the  draw. 
If  he  j^ells  "pop  to"  just  ignore  him  or 
vra.ve  ;^our  finger  around  your  right  ear,    ' 
leaving  the  impression  he's  sorta  "nuts", 

8,  -Ylhen.  reporting  for  your  flight 
training,  keep  your  head  up  and  gaze  at 
those  beautiful  airplanes  aloft  imtil 
the  instructor  yanlcs  you  by  the  arm  and 
asks  a  question.     Then  you  say  (startled- 
like),   "Huh?"     If  you  pay  attention  to 
the  instruction  its  a  sign  your  mind 
isn't  capable  of  dealing  in  the  complex 
ajid  you  ai^e  definitely  in  a  rut, 

9,  "When  you  ask  permission  to  leave 
the  table  and  an  upperclassman  asks  you 
if  you're  in  a  hurry,  just  say:     "TOiat's 
it  to  you,   anyhow?"     A  better  comeback 
and  one  that  is  original  and  nevr  v/ould 
be:     "Yeah,   I  been  talking  medicinel"     At 
that  the  upperclassman  vdll  have  succomed 
to  narth  to  such  an  extent  that  your  exit 
vdll  be  entirely  unnoticed,      (Oh,  yeahl) 

10,  Never  vialk  in  a  ridlitary  manner. 
People  vd.ll  thin!:  yon*  re  trying  to  shovf 
off. 

11,  After  studying  until  10  P,M«  and 
^you  are  weary,  vrorn,  and  blue  just  call 
the  Officer  of  the  Day,   he'll  Icnow  what 
to  do.     He'll  be  glad  to  fetch  you  a  coke 
or  tell  you  a  bed  time  story, 

12,  Don't  pay  any  attention  to  the 
traffic  patterns.     It  malces  no  difference 
which  one  you  use  so  long  as  you  land. 
You're  here  to  fly—not  to  be  a  traffic 

(Continued  Next  Page) 
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Vi/hat  Every  Young  Dodo  Shou].d  ICnow 
(Coiitjjiued) 


engineer. 


These  fevj-  pointers,  if  strictly- 
abided  hj  rail  riost  assuredly  lead  to 
"happy  days"  for  all  young  dodos. 
(On  To  Randolph??) 
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F/C  licClellan,  J.  L. 
41-C 

"A  Dodo's  Pledge" 

A  Dodo  is  a  nothing, 

I'm  not  a  thing  at  all 
I'm  alv/ays  getting  gigs  it  seeias, 

'Cause  I  loiter  in  the  hall. 

At  "Mess"  ray  eyes  vjiU  viander. 

My  posture  is  a  fright j 
It  seems  I'm  always  "Popping  To", 

I  never  get  things  right. 

Yes,  Dodos  come  and  Dodos  go. 
Just  like  night  and  day; 

But  none  of  this  old  "stuff"  for  me, 
'Cause  I've  come  here  to  stay'. 

30 


I'm  a  naughty,  naughty  dodo. 

There  are  so  many  things  to  Iciovf; 
And  although  I  never  get  tilings  right, 

I'm  alvE.ys  on  the  go, 

Nov,',  I've  come  to  this  conclusion: 
If  you  vdll  avoid  confusion. 

Expect  the  rrorst  to  hit  you. 

You'll  never  be  disillusioned, 
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F/C  Hyland,   D,  M, 
41-C 

"A  Dodo's  First  ]jiipressions" 

Just  about  there oh  I  boy,  look 

at  that  iciTiiense  plant  of  Consolidated, 
And  look  at  those  big  green  ships  being 
built  out  back.     Say,  here's  P.yan — ^wonder 
who  we  report  to  and  vhere.     Well,  hello, 

hel-lo  look  at  the  pretty  telephone 

girl  "Say,    can  you  tell  us  where  we 


could  report?"     IVho  are  we?  "Flying 
Cadets,  of  course."     (Imagine  her  not 
.':novri.ng  the  big  shots  around  herel) 
Go  outside  and  come  in  another  door  on 
the  v;est  side,  huh,  okay  I     (Some  one 
said  her  name  was  Ilarie  —  must  remember 
that.) 

"Say,   can  you' tell  us  —  sure  we're 
nev.r  Flying  Cadets,  do  v/e  have  to  have 
uniforms  on  to  be  recognized."   (l/Tonder 

v:ho  he  thinks  he  is,  anyhow ).     Oh, 

ohl  you  say  that  was  Major  Porter  — ' 
Virants  us  to  take  a  physical  nov/  —  no, 
later  —  go  up  to  the  barraclcs  and  get 
some  chov;  first. 

Boy,  those  barracks  are  really 
classyj  they'll  sure  be  easy  to  keep 
clean,     (if  I  only  Jcnevr  what  vras  coming??) 
Just  in  time  for  chowj  smells  good  — 
this  is  going  to  be  great,  what?  —  stand 
at  attention,  do  I  have  to  beg  for  my 
food???     They  siure  treat  us  like  we're 
insignificant  creatures  —  making  us  ask 
for  everything  —  just  like  a  bunch  of 
"whatsits"  or  "doodads"  or  something. 

Those  uniforms  sure  look  good  —  be 
glad  when  we  get  in  them,  then  vre'll 
really  be  bigshots.     V/ait   'til  the  girls 
in  the  city  get  an  eyeful^  we  won't  have 
to  worry  about  dates,  then'. 

Let's  go  to  a  show  tonight,   I  haven't 
seen  one  for  a  long  tine  —  can't  go  ait 
tonight! I?     Vifhy  not?     Have  to  go  to  town 
this  afternoon  and  get  a  haircut  —  short 
too  —  only  have  two  hours  to  have  it 
done.     "Holy  Cow",  whore's  a  barber  shop — 
there's  one  —  finished  at  last  —  here 
we  are  again j  U:58,  just  made  it. 

We  get  our  uniforms  tomorrow  —  what? 
Coveralls  in       "My  gawsh??"     How  can  any- 
one look  like  anything  but  a  dodo  in  these 
things,  that's  it  -—  that's  v^hat  I  have 
been  trying  to  think  of:     DODO.     Oh,  we 
will  be  measui'ed  for  uniforms  tomorrow 
also?     That's  different. 

V/e  are- even  taught  a  definition  of  a 
DODO.     "Sir,  a  'dodo'  is  the  amoeba  of  an 

Army  flier" (Blanlc  represents 

struggle  going  on  inside  new  man  while 
trying  to  get  on  speaking  terms  v/ith  the 
ai'iioeba.) 

(Continued  Next  Page) 
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"A  Dodo's  First  Ijnpressions" 
(Continued) 

The  amoeba  is  the  lowest  form  of 
anjjnal  life  and  has  many  tvra-legged 
relatives;  just  ask  any  dodo. 
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F/C  Halley,   O.T.Jr. 

and 
F/C  Hayes,  W.D.Jr, 

Washing  Machine 

Something  was  Tjrong,     I  Icnew  the 
minute  he  started  tallcing  to  rae  that 
things  were  not  on  the  usual  level.     Just 
as  ray  instructor  began  explaining  the 
errors  in  my  latest  efforts  tov/ard  fly- 
ing, the  dispatcher  called  me   over  to 
start  my  stage  that  was  to  be  checked  at 
that  time.     As  I  was  flying  toward  Gibbs' 
Field,   I  couldn't  get  my  mind  off  the  ■ 
unusual  attitude  of  my  instructor.     He 
had  told  me  it  was  just  a  routine  check, 
but  I  was  having  an  off-day  and  I  Imew 
it. 

I  was  readj'-  to  start  shooting  land- 
ings now,   I  cut  the  throttle,   established 
the  correct  glide  and  watched  for  key 
points.     I  should  have  done  better  in 
these  chandelles  earlier;  they  are  very 
easy,  yet  something  seemed  to  be  lacking- 
what  vras  it?   "Come  on  snap  out  of  it," 
I  said  to  myself.     I  mustn't  think  of 
that  noTif;  these  landings  must  be  accuracy 
maneuvers.     Here  is  the  spot  and  I  am 
just  a  little  short  —  gun  it  out  and  go 
around  for  saiother  one  —  longl     This 
next  one  is   going  to  be  right   on  the  nose 
What  could  have  happened  to  my  flying 

when  I  v;as  checked Oh,  yes  I     around 

for  the  spot  again  and  I  am  way  long, 
"I  must  stop  this,"     The  following  one 
must  be  short. 

If  I  was  washed  cut  why  would  they 
give  me  this  180°  side-approach  stage? 
Ify  reactions  are  purely  mechanical  now. 
Cut  the  gun,  glide,  turn,  glide,  land  — 
short  as  usual  —  next  time  long,  then 
short  (I've  been  told  to  stagger  ray 
spot  landings).    My  stage  is  finishedl 
I  have  no  idea  how  I  was  graded,  I  don't 
care  now  —  what  was  vjrong  with  my  check 


flight  earlier  in  the  day?  —  that's 
what  counts  now.     I  couldn't  find  my 
instructor  and  a  vague  dread  was  slowly 
pervading  ray  entire  frame „     Say,  there 
he  is  I     YJhatl     He's  talking  to  the 
Captain I 

Ify  instructor  very  politely  informed 
me  that  I  had  one  more  ride  to  look  for- 
ward to  —  I  am  recommended  for  an  elim- 
ination checkl     This  can't  happenl     I 
have  had  no  trouble  at  all  before  in  lay 
estimation,  and  now,  this,  right  out  of 
a  clear,  blue  slty.     The  ways  of  the 
Army  Air  Corps  have  no  discrimination; 
it  is  the  well-known  washing  machine  at 
its  best,     Tftiat  now?? 

I  could  hardly  believe  it;     every- 
thing vias  running  along  so  smoothly,  and 
now  this,     I  was  nervous,  almost  a 
complete  wreck  —  all  I  could  think  of 
was  what  I  was  going  to  do  in  the  near 
future,     I  would  have  to  change  every- 
thing, for  my  life's  dream  had  been  to 
master  the  viays  of  the  ArnQr  Air  Corps  — 
say  this  wouldn't  do,   I  couldn't  take 
the  ride  in  my  present  frame  of  mind  and 
expect  satisfactory  accomplishment; some-   ' 
thing  had  to  be  done  to  snap  me  out  of  it. 

Just  then  the  dispatcher  bellovfed 
forth  that  the  Captain  was  awaiting  my 
presence.     My  Godl     already  —  not  even 
a  chance  to  get  my  hopes  built  up  by 
moral  support  from  my  classmates. 

I  walked  toward  ship  number '11? 
nervously  fastening  my  parachute,  thinking 
only  of  the  slim  chance  I  had  to  master 
the  "vrashing  machine" ,     I  approached  the 
plane  not  willing  to  give  up  —  at  least 
.not  without  a  mighty  battle  —  I  had  won 
the  first  round.     Then  the  Captain  spoke 
to  me  with  a  solf  inflection  of  his  voice; 
it  did  something  to  me;   something  popped 
^vithin  me  —  a  sudden  burst  of  confidence 
over-rode  the  doubt  which  was  so  prevalent 
only  a  fev/ minutes  before. 

I  took  off;  it  was  smooth,   and 
immediately  my  spine  began  to  tingle  with 
the  thrill  given  off  by  the  highways  of 
the  air,     I  thought  of  the  job  before  me  - 
not  past  thoughts  of  poor  rides  which  had 
previously  lingered  languidly  in  my  mind. 
We  did  Chandelles,   steep  turns,  lazy  8's; 
then  simulated  forced  landings.     One  after 
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another  they  came.     My  movements  felt 
smooth  and  coordinated  —  similar  to  days 
before  when  I  had  not  a  vrorry  in  the 
world.     Then  came  the  orders  "Back  to 
Lindbergh  Field", 

I  would  soon  know.     It   seemed  to  me 
that  I  had  displ^od  niy  best;  but  after 
all  was  my  best  good  enough?  —  at  any 
rate  I  had  stayed  in  the  battle  all  the 
way  (l  had  not  throvm  the  towel  in  the 
ring);   I  had  started  the  battle  and  I 
wouldn't  give  up  vd.thout  a  mighty  strug- 
gle. 

The  time  finally  arrived;   vie  had 
landed  and  were  getting  out  of  the  ship; 
the  verdict  had  been  reached;  what 
woxild  the  sentence  be?     Then  it   came  — 
I  had  won  out  despite  the  seajsingly 
impenetrable  barrier  of  the  washing 
machine.     Something  had  av/akened  mthin 
me  on  this  flight;   it  was  a  spirit  that 
vriJ.1  manifest  itself  alv/aj''s  and  v;ill 
carry  on  into  the  future  far  beyond, 
not  only  in  one  man's  heart,  but  others 
as  well. 


F/C  Lonigan,  W.   I. 
41-C 

"A  Dodo's  Viewpoint" 

I  too  am  a  dodo, 

But  never  thou^t  I'd  live  to  see 

Myself  within  four  walls 

Y^ith  a  dodo  from  0,   S.   C, 

NoYi,   I  don't  mind  the  gigs 

Or  upperclassmen' s  crust, 

But  fair  and  square,   I'm  telling  you, 

'Ne  can  do  it  if  we  must. 

But  just  as  I  was  thinking 
This  was  unfair  to  me  — 
In  walks  another  dodo, 
A  man  from  W.   S.   C. 
I  thought  the  vfhole  thing  over; 
And  after  quite  awhile 
Decided  if  they  could  do  it, 
I'd  give  myself  a  trial. 


Now,  things  are  looking  rosy, 
I'm  relieved  of  all  my  pain. 
In  came  a  man  from  U.   of  0, 
And'vre  share  views  the  same. 
Now,   here's  to  men  of  Ryan 
Let's  hope  vie  all  get  by 
For  in  the  Array  Air  Corps 
We'll  be  proud  to  fly, 
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F/C  Vandiver,  R. 
/,1-C 

A  Treatise  to  a  Roasted  Dodo 
(or  a  cooked  goose) 

This  is  certainly  a  break.  There 
are  not  many  fellows  who  would  let  us 
stay  in  on  Saturday  nights.  Even  our 
best  friends  at  home  v/ould  insist  on  us 
accompanying  them.  Our  upperclassmen 
give  us  this  privelege  and  even  smile 
in  a  most  congenial  way  as  they  leave 
for  a  gala  evening  in  the  beautiful 
city  that  I  have  yet  to  feast  my   curious 
eyes  upon. 

Yes,  indeed,  v;e  even  get  to  stay 
at  the  barracks  tomorrow  (Sunday) ,  To 
tixink  I  could  be  feasting  my  eyes  upon 
the  opposite  sex  on  one  of  the  beautiful 
beaches  vdth  one  hand  dangling  in  the 
sand  and  the  other  on  a  warm  hot  dog 
or  Yv'hatever  would  be  most  logical  on 
such  an  intriguing  setting.  Women  are 
the  root  of  all  evil.  The  upperclassmen 
realize  this  as  they  are  men  of  the 
world,  and  letting  us  roam  the  beaches 
at  vdll  vrould  only  result  in  ruination  of 
our  flying  careers.  Yes,  I  really 
appreciate  their  attitude;  they  look 
out  for  us  in  a  most  cooperative  attitude. 

Oh,  great  one,  thank  you  dearly  for 
putting  us  under  the  guiding  light  of 
such  outstanding  genii  who  take  such 
great  interest  in  our  actions  and  move- 
ments. 
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NEWS 

'.Then  a  PT-20  scatters  a  forination 
of  bombers  —  that  isn't  news.     But 
v^hen  a  group  of  seasoned  3-1?  pilots, 
bent  on  discovering  the  inner  v/orkings 
of  the  lowly  trainer,   shatters  its  wind- 
shield —  that  is  nev;s. 


Just  a  few  of  the  things  cleaned 
up  by  4I-B  are  victrola  attachment 
for  the  radio,  private  phono  booths 
installed;   established  the  nucleus  of 
a  canteen,  and  a  more  efficient  book- 
keeping system. 


Lt,   Carlton  recommends  taking  an 
armed  guard  when  visiting  liarch  Field, 
Hcc/rever,  Major  Foster  assures  us  it 
T/ron't  happen  again.. 

We  now  have  three  of  forty  Ryans 
converted  to  Kinner  Pov.'or  Plants,  and 
expect  six  more  next  week. 

So  far,   we  have  heard  nothing  but 
praise  for  the  Kinner  installation.     It 
is  expected  that  v;e  vdll  now  be  able  to 
eliminate  either  the  dawn  or  dusk  patrol, 
perhaps  both. 


The  new  PT-21  is  comj-ng  off  the  line 
novi  —  expect  to  make  its  initial  flight 
about  the  9th,     Built  to  Air  Corps 
specifications,  plus  the  ICLnner  pov;er 
plant,    should  have  very  little  to  be 
desired  in  a  trainer,     V/e  hope  to  be 
able  to  give  some  first  hand  information 
on  this  nev;  job  in  the  next  '^Vindsock. 


I.Iiss  Georgia  V/illi,ams  has  contri- 
buted a  bit  of  art  to  the  recreation 
room  that  is  appreciated  by  all,   a 
large  dra^idng  of  the  cover  picture  for 
V/indsock,     It  enjoys  the  place  of  honor 
on  the  recreation  hall  vra,ll. 

Thank  you,  Georgia. 

Those  classes  of  past  months  will 
long  remember  the  familiar  sight  of 
W  P  A  v/orkmen  on  Lindbergh  Field, 
After  one  year  they  are  right  back  v;here 
they  started  —  in  the  middle  of  the 
field. 

It  is  questionable  whether  the  mud- 
sucker  in  the  harbor  mil  be  able  to 
build  Lindbergh  Field  fast  enough  to 
keep  pace  -.dth  Consolidated' s  expansion. 
Six  months  back  Consolidated' s  nev/ 
addition  would  have  been  ten  feet  under 
water. 


Cupid 

In  spite  of  the  vigorous  curriculum 
here  at  Ryan,  and  the  resultant  task  the 
instructors  find  before  them,  those  little 
darts  find  their  v;ay. 

'.Ye  want  to  congratulate  Messers, 
Oppenheimer  and  Kelso, 


Results  Count 

4I-B,  that  group  of  young' men  who 
possess  an  abundance  of  energy,  are 
v;ell  on  their  way  as  "record  busters". 
Even  Don  Haarmen,  our  bachelor  Cornmandaiit 
of  Cadets  has  a  tough  time  keeping  up 
vjith  them. 


Some  of  us  can  remember  v;hen  ducks 
frequented  the  spot  vie   speak  of. 


The  latest  from  the  Ryan  dispatch 
cage  finds  Herb  Page  trying  his  hand 
at  "V/ild-cat"  navigation. 

Herb ' s  latest  brainstorm  is  his 
"Direction-finder",  He  uses  a  homing 
pidgeon  on  all  his  trips  to  Hemet, 
The  pidgeon  always  points  to  the  San 
Jacinto  metropolis. 

Although  this  type  of  instrument 
flying  has  proved  successful  so  far. 
Herb  admits  that  for  long  distances  it 
may  not  prove  too  good  as  the  pidgeon 
has  sleeping  tendencies. 
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F/C  LyonE 


J. 


"The  NevmeGs  of  You" 


A.    C,  M,  T.   C.  Rookie  on  his  second 
day  in  service  passed  a  nev.ly  commission- 
ed second  lieutenant  v;ithout  saluti.ng. 
The  new  officer  iraraediatoly  stopped  the 
rookie  -with  a  ,   "Hey,  you,  didn't  you 
see  tl-iis  unifona  I'm  vrearing." 

The  rookie  replied,    "Yes,   it  is 
nice,   but  look  at  the  av;ful  thing  they 
gave  me,"     and  continued  on  his  merry 
v/ay. 
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F/C 


Vfittliff,  V/.   H, 
41-C 


"%  Pot  of  Gold" 

Many  times  in  life  one  experiences 
the  thrill  of  accomplishment.     I  ex- 
perienced it  -.vhen  I  first  started  to 
school.     I  experienced  it  vfhen  I  found 
my  first  real  job.     I  experienced  it 
again  vrhen  I  entered  coU.ege.     These 
experiences  are  all  stepping  stones  that 
strengthen  and  increase  ones  confidence. 

To  me  all  those  tlTrills  v;erc  vastly 
ovcrshadoived  by  the  tliril].  of  arriving 
at  Ry;m  School.     Somctliing  about  the 
size,   the  neatness,  and  the  business- 
like attitude  prevalent  about  the  school 
makes  one  thinic  that  something  is  being 
accomplished  here. 

To  someone  who  has  been  swimming 
about  searching  for  his  niche  in  life, 
it  provides  a  sturdy  rung  in  v;hich  to 
place  ones  foot  and  climb  tovfard  a 
discovered  goal.     No  ttirill  is  greater 
than  that  of  f  indiiig  the  opportunity 
one  has  sought,  and  being  ready  and  able 
to  make  the  most  of  that  opportunity. 


F/C  McKinney 

a~c 

"Our  Purpose  and  Goal" 

From  the  North  and  the  South     ' 
And  the  East  and  the  VJest, 

The  Flying  Cadets  are  coming; 

They're  the  Nation's  very  best. 

They're  going  to  defend  this  land 

From  what  aggressors  there  might  be. 

And  preserve  for  tl-u.s  Great  Nation, , and 
The  v;orld, 
The  light  of  true  Democracy. 

There  are  boys  from  OlcLahona, 

Utah,  Vfyoming,   Oregon,    Cal.,  &  Tax, 
And  some  from  the  Possessions 

Arc  represented  in  the  mix. 

For  each  and  everyone 

Has  been  inspired  to  give  his  best, 
To  love  his  country,   home,  and  flag, 

And  be  faithful  to  the  rest. 

The   eyes  of  the  nation  are  upon  you. 

As  Randolph  and  Kelly  sound  their 
Call, 

For  each  is  a  separate  stepping  stone 
Toward  our  purpose  and  our  goal. 
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F/C  Don  Miller 

"The  Dodo  Supreme" 

Until  something  bettor  pops  into 
my  mind,  I  shall  voice  a  little  matter 
v;hiGh  has  been  preying  upon  the  ashen 
tissues  of  my  poor  brain  (where  have  I 
heard  that  expression  before?).  All  I 
ask  is  that  I  be  stopped  should  I  bore 
you,     O.K?     O.K. 

To  begin  with,   I  want  it  thoroughly 
understood  I  do  not  xTant  to  be  misin- 
terpreted,    Vifl:at  I  am  about  to  say  is 
only  for  the  good  of  everyone  concerned, 
oxpociolly  the  dodos.     And  may  I  say 
now,  I  shall  not  feel  hurt   should  my 


(Continued  Next  Page) 


plan  not  bo  carried  through  to  the 
point  of  perfection  vdthin  an  hour 
after  it  is  first  posted.     I  am  sure 
you  mil  admit  sorao  of  our  lordly  Sirs 
vflll  have  to  go  through  a  period  of 
rcadjxistmcnt  before  they  can  really  bo 
perfect.     But,   at  aiiy  rate,   please  boar 
in  mind,  that  I  am  only  doing  this  for 
the  best  interest  of  all.     I  believe  ray 
good  classmen  vdJLl  boar  mc  out  on  this 
statement , 

My  nev;  regime  deals  solely  vdth 
our  daily  schedule,     My  first  suggestion 
is  in  connection  v.-ith  our  being  called 
at  5 5 A- 5  in  the  morning.     Nov;,   Gentlemen, 
you  must  admit  this  is  much,  :nuch  too 
early  for  cjiything  so  fragile  as  a 
"dodo"  to  got  up.     Right?  Right.       So 
I  suggest  that  the  amocbas  of  tlio  Army 
fliers  be  allaved  to  rem.ain  in  bed 
until  8: CO  at  vrtiich  time  the  Officer 
of  the  Day  very  quietly  tiptoes  into 
our  respective  rooms,   and  in  the  soft- 
est voice  he   can  muster,    asks  if  v;e 
care  to  arise  for  breakfast.      Should 
the   "dodo"   desire  to  get  up,  the 
Officer  of  the  Day  should  then  proceed 
to  drav:  his  bath  and  lay  out  fresh 
uniforms  for  him.     If  he  docs  not  care 
to  rise  so  early,  hovravor,   another 
hour  should  be  granted  him  at  v/hich 
time  he  v;ill  be  called  again. 

The  usual  hour  should  be  allov;ed 
for  the 'dodo"  to  toilet  himself.     It 
is  needless  to  suggest  breakfast  should 
be  served  to  order  in  his  room,     I 
believe  you  vdll  agree  vdth  mc  that  it 
rrould  be  more  convenient. 

Class   should  begin  about  ten  ' 
o'clockj  no  hard  feelings,  hov/evor, 
should  result  in   case  a  "dodo"  does 
not  make  it  before  the  half  hour.     And 
of   course  fifteen  minute  rest  periods 
should  be  allovrod  every  half  hour  if 
ho  is  not  to  become  fatigued  by  noon. 

Lunch  should  be  served  directly 
at  twelve  o'clock,  lasting  until  t-,70 
so  as  to  allov;  us  to  lounge  and  nibble 
at  our  leisure.     Follov;ing  lunch,  tvra 
hours  should  be  given  over  to  a  siesta 
at  the  end  of  vrtiich  time  tj-o  should 
arise  and  bathe  our  bodies  before  tald.ng 
off  for  our  flight  instruction  in  the 


cool  of  the  afternoon.      It  vdll  be  up 
to  the   "dodo"  as  to  hov:  long  he  prefers 
to  remain  in  the  airj   for  he  \dll  not 
be  due  at  the  barracks  until  breakfast 
time  the  next  raorni.ng. 

This,   Gentlemen,   is  the  Dodo  Plan 
Supreme,  and  I  claim  full  responsibility 
for  seeing  that  the  same  vdll  be  fully 
enforced. 
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F/C  Danncl,  A.  B. 
-il-C 

Dodo  Definitions 

Airport  -  A  siaall  vdndovr  used  for  vent- 
ilation. 

Airplane  -  A  carpenter's  tool  that  vdll 
not  vrork  on  solids  or  liquids. 

Ceiling  -  The  only  place  the  roan  in- 
spector doesn't  find  dust. 

Hangar  -  A  huge,  barn-like  structure, 
used  to  accomodate  the  morbid 
crowds  that  gather  to  vratch 
hangings . 

Mess  Hall  -  You  Said  it! I 

Gasoline  -  Something  that  a  motor  runs 
better  -vdion  supplied  vdth 
than  vdthout. 

Meteorology  -  Wovrl  Fireworks  I 

Throttle  -  Similar  to  a  choke,  only  more 
deadly. 

Tachometer  -  A  device  used  in  counting 

the  small  nails  often  found 
holding  dov/n  rugs. 

V/indsock  -  You'd  v/ear  'em  too,  if  you  had 
to  be  in  a  draft. 

Canopy  -  Something  sometimes  found  despite 
modern  pliiinbing. 

Dodo  -  A  man  of  tender  years  whose  orig- 
inally feeble  mind  has  nevertheless 
had  time  to  undergo  marked  retro- 
gression. 
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F/C  Lo\'vman,  R.   E. 

Tips  on  Qieck  Flights 

1,  Take  off  with  the  wind  at  all  times. 
Just  like  swimming,   down  streami 
it's  faster  that  way. 

2,  IVhen  you  get  in  the  air  fly  in  a 
straight  line,     Shov/s  you  didn't  do 
all  that  geometry  for  notliing  — 
you  know,   a  straight  line  is  the 
shortest  dist.ance  betvieen  tvro  points. 

3,  Hold  on  to  that  stick  aiid  hold  tight. 
Don't  grab  it  like  a  wet  fish, 

A,     Look  straight   at  the  nose  with  both 
hands  on  the  stick.     The  onl3'-  time 
you  tal<e  your  eyes  off  the  nose  is 
to  look  at  the  gleaming  face  of 
your  check  instructor  in  the  rear- 
view  mirror,      (That's  v;hat  the 
mirror  is  there  for.     Use  it.) 

5.  After  flying  over  San  Diego  awhile, 
take  the  instructor  out  to  the 
Navy  bombing  area  and  use  its  tar- 
get for  a  pylon.     This  alv;ays  goes 
over  —  like  a  gas  balloon. 

6.  Movf  start  back  to  the  field  and  fly 
at  an  angle  so  that  the  instructor 
won't  have  to  kink  his  neck  to  look 
at  the  scenery.     You  talce   a  good 
look  too.     You  know,  mix  business 
v>dth  pleasure, 

7,  Throv;  in  a  couple  of  snap  rolls  and 
pull  out  of  a  spin  at  5C0  feet. 
Shov;  him  what  fine  depth  perception 
you  have. 

8,  V/hen.you  approach  the  ground  on  a 
forced  landing,  pour  the  coals  to 
"Betsy"  and  chase  the  cattle  over 
the  mesa-land,     Tliis  shoi7s  him  that 
you're  no  sissy. 

If  the  above  suggestions  are  follov.'ed 
and  you  are  up  in  your  .ground  school, 
you  are  a  cinch  to  become  a  bombadier. 


F/C  Price,  A.  H. 
41-C 

First  Flight 

My  first  flight  v;as  the  greatest 
thrill  I've  had  to  date,     V/e  took  off 
from  the  auxiliaa:y     field  vdth  a  burst 
of   speed  —  the  next  tiling  I  Imev;,   I 
Vifas  high  abovt-j  the  highv/ay.     There 
camo  a  sharp  bank  to  the  right  that 
sent  tlirills  up  and  do';n  ]i\y  spine.     The 
horizon  seemed  to  spin;   then  as  we 
leveled  off  and  start ud  climbing,   a 
beautiful  panorama  spread  out  before 
my  eyes.     But  I  didn't  have  long  to 
enjoy  it.      I  vras  then  told  to  take  the 
stick  and  fly  in  a  direction  up  the 
coastline.     An  order  to  make  a  left 
turn  follovred.     This  I  did  so  suddenly 
that  I  felt  as  though  I  vrab   -roing  to 
push  the  seat  out  of  the  plane,  but 
vrhat  a  thrill,     I  soon  got  my  bearings 
and  T/as  one  disappointed  chap  virhen  I 
realized  that  my  first  ride  was  just 
about  completed.      But  there  are  many 
more  to   come,    I  hope;   and' may  each  be 
just  as  tl-irilling  as  this,  my  first. 


F/C  Bluo stein 


Room  Inspection 

A  knock  on  the  door;  you  stand  at 
attention,      Iraraediateljr  after  saying, 
"Come  in",   three  or  four  cyclones  v;hirl 
into  the  room.     Your  eyes  are  on  a  point; 
the  desk  lamps  shake,  ash  trays  bang, 
the  table  and  doors  fly  open  and  shut; 
hands  and  arms  spin  madly  about  the  room; 
someone  pulls  at  your  belt  buckle;   there 
is   shouting,    and  then  above  the  tumult 
you  hoar,   "rest".     The  front  door  slams; 
the  storm  is   over  and  comparative  quiet 
reigns  again. 

V/hat  vras  it?  —  Your  room  has  just 
been  inspected  by  the  Flying  Cadet 
Officers, 
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F/C  Henninger 


Sv/eepings  from  a  Flying  Box  Car 

Mistur  French,    ^il-C,   is   amaous  to 
get  on  with  acrobatics.     Only  one  day  out 
vdth  his  solo  work  Ilister  French  decided 
on  aerobatics  in  a  small  vvay.     Being  very 
cautious  by  nature,  iiistcr  French  decided 
to  ';7ork  from  the  ground  up.     The  plane 
viill  be  back  on  the  lino  any  day  nov;,  ■::c 
hear. 

— ooOoo — 

Mister  Badgott  and  blister  Zieglcr 
of  the  Portiaiid  Zieglor's  -.Tent  for  a 
v/alk  over  the  -veek-end.     That  Tv-as  no 
week-end,  that  was  my  wife,     Qig  ja  get 
it? 

— ooOoo — 

li'Iister  Miller  of  the  Room  3  Miller's  vrant 
to  the  Burlesque  over  the  week-end  — again, 

— ooOoo — 

Bert  M,  Ruud  from  the  v/ilds  of   Idaho   (yes, 
that's  in  the  United  States  too,  Mr.   Karle) 
won't  talk  about  his  open  post  but  v;e 
have  reason  to  believe  that  we  knovi  more 
about  Mr,  Ruud's  v/eck-cnd  than  doen  Mr, 
Ruud,     Tsk,  tsk,  ISr,  Ruud,     By  the  way 
who  was  the  blond?     And  the  stingeree? 

— ooOoo — 

From  the  Northern  end  of  the  Barracks 
comes  rumors  that  those  two  v.dld  lads 
from  the  vddo  open  spaces,  V/yoming,  had 
a  sizeable  time  in  the  vicinage  of  San 
Diego  during  the  last  open  post.  Mr, 
Cash  and  I'lr,  Meyers  why  dj.dn't  you  turn 
up  for  brealcfast.  Sunday. 

— ooOo 


As  a  preliminary  warning  to  all  "Dodos" 
expecting  to  move  into  room  6  after  the 
departure  of  Messors,  Hayes,   Brett, 
Karle,   and  Jol-inson  for  Randolph  Field 
let  it  be  said  that  it  is  a  jinx  room. 
Cadet  Hayes  started  the  firevjorks  by 
having  kis  Frat  pin  returned  to  him. 
This  Yfiis  immediately  follov;ed  by  a  pin 
juggljjig  episode  with  "Top-kick"  Brett 
aiid  a  smooth-flowing  little  creature 
from  Oregon  heading  the  cast.     Then  the 
Supply  Sarg,   Karle  (better  Imovn  as  the 
"China  Bull")  received  tidings  that  his 
one  and  only  Madalene  had  taken  a  ring — 
not  Karle' s.     Last  but,  hj  far  not  least, 
the  great  Johnson  doesn't  quite  know 
hov/  he  stands  vn.th  the  belles  of  Albur~ 
querque,     Allah,  protect  the  Cadets  from 
the  v/hims  of  the  fairer   sex,   especially 
the  boys  of  cage  6. 
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Lt,  Gushurst 
41-B 


Sonnet 


Ifr,  Leslie  rated  a  pass  to  Los  Angeles 
last  v;eek-end  and  took  it.     The  reason 
and  inspiration  is  franied  in  a  silver 
and  glass  job  on  top  the  Leslie  dresser, 
Nice,  my  boy,  mighty  nice. 


To  grov;  a  bit,  to  find  some  shining  day 
'.Vlien  clouds,  and  sky,    and  living  air, 
The  tight-bound  voice  of  metal,   and  the 

v/ay 
The  v-dres  hum  all  blend  into  that  rare 
And  crystal  fleck  of  time  when  flight  and 

I 
Are  one  I     To  wonder,  yet  awhile,  and 

touch 
The  pulse  of  throbbing  steel  and  hear  the 

high, 
Svaft   song  of  speed,   and  test  the  silent 

clut  ch 
Of  vdngs  upon  the   slry.     To  learn  the 

strange, 
Invisible  capriciousness  of  space  — 
The  eerie  moods  of  genii  holding  sun 
And  shadovi-banlcs  and  storms  aloft.     To 

change 
For  Earth's  dust-ridden  tribes  the  quiet 

race 
\7ho  speak  vdth  starsl     Adventurel  Scarce 

begun. 
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Ten  weeks  ago  our  class  of  sixty  eager,  new  flyjjig  cadets 
arrived  at  Lindbergh  Field  to  learn  the  first  rudiraentaxy  details 
an  Army  pilot  must  knovf.     Vfe  vfere  received  by  our  upperclassmen 
and  put  to  vrark  learning  the  regulations  and  customs  here  at  Ryan. 
They  taught  us  the  traditions  and  started  us   cut  vrell,  for  vrhich 
we  are  very  thanlcful.     Then  our  ^Toimd  school  instructors  took  us 
in  hand  and  taui^lit  us  just  hov.-  and  why  our  planes  stayed  in  the 
air. 

To  Mr,  Mat  son  we  ovre  oui-  knovdedge  of  engines  and  theory  of 
flight  3  to  lir,  Karr  our  Imowledge  of  engine  theory  and  aeroplane 
structure;  to  I.ir.   Coughliii  our  ability  as  jKivigators;  to  Mr, 
Meyersburg  our  Imowledge  of  meteoi'ology  and  carburetors.     Those 
men  strived  hard  to  train  us  to  be  good  pilots  and  41-C  gives 
them  great  thanlcs. 

To  the  flight  instructors  we  ovre  the  greatest  debt  of  allj 
that  of  teaching  us  to  fly.     Oui'  careers  as  pilots  have  just  begun 
but  long  v.dll  we  remember  the  men  vjho  first  taught  us  how  to  handle 
the  controls  properly. 

To  Major  Porter  and  staff  vre  say  "Thanlc  You"  for  the  fine 
treatment  and  care  received  during  our  training  period  here. 

From  the  commanding  officers,   Captain  Horton,  Lt.   Carlton, 
Lt,   Haarnan,  Lt.  IIonro6,  Lt.  Morriss,  and  Lt.  Roberdeau  Clkss 
41-C  regrets  to  depart,  but  in  going  im-shes  to  thanlc  each  one  for 
his  assistance  and  the  training  he  helped  impart. 

It  is  our  hope  that  class  if^l-D  vdll  carry  on  vd.th  the  same 
fine  spirit  and  standards  which  have  alvrays  been  present  at  Ryan 
and  vfe  knov:  beyond  all  doubt  that  they  will  keep  this  school  the 
finest  of  them  all, 

Clifford  D.    Collins 
Cadet   Captain 
41-C 


THELCQiE  AlID  HAPFI  LANDMGS 

Since  the  publication  of  the  last  VJindsock  we  have  been 
fortunate  in  having  several  ne¥;  officers  assigned  as  members 
of  cur  detachment.     First  Lieutenants  N.  H,  Roberdeau,  F,  Li, 
Monroe,  and  R.   L,  Morris,   ?H  infantry  reserve,  have  been 
detailed  to  duties  as  adjutant,   commandant  of  cadets,   and 
supply  officer  respectively.     We  rash  to  extend  a  warm  wel- 
come to  these  officers  and  their  families,   and  trust  they 
will  find  their  tour  of  duty  in  San  Diego  a  pleasant  one. 

The  present  graduating  class,  4I-C  has  the  distinction 
of  being  the  first  class  from  this  school  to  go  to  Moff ett 
Field,   California  for  basic  training.     In  the  past  all  classes 
from  this  school  were  sent  to  Randolph  Field,  Texas.     Best  of 
luck  to  you,   4I-G.     May  you  have  continued  success  in  the 
advanced  phases  of  your  training  aiid,  receiving  your  "wings" 
wear  them  vdth  pride,   a  credit  to  yourselves  and  to  the 
Service. 


John  C.  Horton 
Captain  A.C, 


"ARE  THEY  HONEST  V/ITHBI  THEMSELVES?" 


About  three  months  back  I  vras  T/ali-:in£j  in  fi'cra  the  flight  line 
vdth  Flying  Cadet  -  let's   call  hira  Sara. 

Cadet  Sam  had  juct  completed  his  final  progress  check.     He  had 
been  quite  tense  during  the  first  part  of  the  ride  but  the  latter 
part  T/as  very  satisfactory. 

VJe  Y.'ere  going  over  the  various  mojieuvers  and  I  remarked  havf 
different  his  second  attempt  to  run  through  the  maneuvers  v/as,   and 
suggested  that  in  futvire  checl<:  rides  he  remember  these  few  vrards. 
"Don't  try  to  out -fly  yourself.     Fly  the  airplane  in  a  manner  that 
feels  good  to  you,    aid  it  vdll  feel  good  to  your  check  pilot." 

Now  Cadet  Sam  vras  still  very  serious  about  his  flying,     It 
vra,s  evident  that  something  vias   still  bothering  himj   so  I  asked  if 
there  were  any  questions  in  his  mind. 

"Sir".  "The  Air  Corps  is  ne\T  to  me.  It  is  my  first  experience 
in  militarj''  life.     If  I  n-ay  ask  one  question  — " 

"Yes>-  that  is  what  v:e  are  here  for." 

"We  knov;-  the  Air  Corps  personnel  here  have  given  us  every 
opportiinity,  but  at  Randolph  are  the  check  pilots  honest  v/ithin' 
themselves?     That   is,   do  they  really  want  to  see  us  get  through, 
or  do  they  have  to  wash  a  certain  percentage  of  us  out?" 

"Idr.   Sam,  first  ma;>'  I  thanlc  you  for  your  appreciation  of  our 
sincere  efforts.     Second,  may  I  clear  these  vaerd  thoughts  from 
your  mind  forever," 

"The  spirit  of  cooperation  and  sincerity  yon  have  found  here  is 
indicative  of  the  entire  Air  Ccrps.  It  is  this  Esprit  de  Corps  that 
binds  all  of  us  to  a  coranon  cause,  and  prepares  a  defensive  unit  for 
our  country  second  to  none," 

"The  Air   Corps  personnel  at  Randolph,  Kelly,    and  the  many  other 
stations  are  every  bit  as   sincere  as  vre  vfho  have  taken  you  in  the 
embryonic  stage  and  attempted  to  prepare  you  for  that  vdiich  you 
strive  -  your  army  air  corps  V/INQ3,     It  is  well  to  remember  also 
that  these  officers  were  one  of  you  in  the  not  too  distant  past, 
Americans  tdth  a  purpose  in  life.     You  are  one  of  us.     Accept  your 
place  in  life  and  never  let  your  purjiose  be  dimmed." 


M.   H.   Carlton, 
2nd  Lt.   A.C.R. 


RYAN  SCHOOL  OF  AERONAUTICS 
Lindbei'gh  Field 
San  Diego,  California 

November  lU,   194-0 

F/C  y.  F.  Todd 

Editor" Winds ock" 

Air  Corps  Training  Detachment 

Lindb  er  gh  F  i  el d 

San  DiegOj  California 

Dear  lir.  Todd: 

No  finer  evidence  could  have  been  {jiven  of  the  tremendous  strides  made  in 
the  training  of  Army  Air  Corps  cadets  by  civilian  personnel  than  the  revievir 
of  the  combined  San  Diego-Hemet  cadet  units  at  the  Heraet  dedication  cere- 
monies on  Armistice  Day. 

To  those  of  us  rfho  recall  the  hectic  days  that  preceded  the  indoctrination 
of  Class  4O-A  in  July,   1939^  the  pres^snt  cadet  detachments  at  San  Diego 
and  Hemet  are  tributes  to  the  high  morale  of  the  Esn  who  have  been  selected 
as  cadets  as  vrell  as  tributes  to  the  capability  of  the  officers  vrho  have 
been  placed  in  their  command. 

The  Ryan  School  of  Aeronautics  talces  justifiable  pride  in  the  vrork  that 
has  been  accomplished  and  recognizes  the  fact  that   such  satisfactory 
results  as  have  been  attained  are  attributable  to  the  complete  cooperation 
and  continued  interest  of  not  only  the   officers  and  cadets  themselves,  but 
also  of  the  instructors  in  flight  and  ground  school  divisions  vrho  have  had 
the  direct  responsibility  of  supervising  the  daily  instruction  programs. 

Possibly  the  cadets  themselves  are  too  close  to  the  picture  to  realize  the 
stimulating  effect  their  activities  in  San  Diego  and  Hemet  have  on  local 
communities,  but  all  who  have  observed  their  activities  have  been  most 
praisev/orthy  in  their  remarks  regarding  the  fine  type  of  men  v;ho  comprise 
the  cadet  detachments. 

To  the  members  of  Classes  4I-C  and  i|.l-D  we  extend  our  best  rashes  for  their 
continued  success  in  their  cajreers  as  officers  in  the  United  States  Army 
Air  Corps. 

Sincerely  yours, 

RYAl^I  SCHOOL  OF  AERCIfAUTICS 


(t<"5UT  iL  A(AuuM^^) 


Earl  D.  Prudden 
Vi  ce-Fre  sident 


AN  EDITORAL 


All  too  often  one  hears  the  fanoiliar  phrases  of  defeat.     "I 
just  can't  do  it",    "I  doubt  if  I  ever  make  it  through",   "My  instructor 
will  never  solo  me",    "I  v/onder  hovf  long  I  can  keep  fooling  them",   and 
so  on  until  one  v;ond.ers  if  there  is  in  the  whole  breadth  of  the  country 
one  man  vdth  enough  corif idence  in  himself  to  get  in  a  plane  and  learn 
to  fly. 

Granted,  there  might  be  some  infinites±Dia,l  basis  for  all  this 
lack  of  confidence.     It  is_  a  new  life,  the  discipline  is_  severe,   one's 
life  is  regimented,  there  is  s£  much  at  stake,  but  is  that  justifica- 
tion for  hampering  the   steady  progress  demanded  of  we  who  have  tackltid 
the  job? 

The  first  f ev/  hours  of  instruction  seem  to  fill  a  boy  with  all 
the  unfounded  fears  possible  to  concoct.     His  instructor  might  be  the 
type  that  thinlcs  a  vrord  of  praise  and  encouragement  is  used  only  by 
mothers  and  sissies  and  that  to  get  the  best  results  a  student  should 
be- roundly  sworn  at  and  bawled  out  at  every  opportunity.     But  even 
so,  the  student  vdio  gets  vrarried  and  begins  to  depreciate  his  own 
ability  is  inviting  the  very  thing  he  wants  least  to  happen  —  washing 
out.     The  man  v^ho  stays  in  there  and  tries  his  best  no  matter  what 
happens  and  who  thinl<s  he  can  do  it  no  matter  what  his  instructor 
might  say  to  the  contrary  is  the  man  who  has  the  game  half  licked. 

There  isn't  a  golf  player  aJ.ive  v/ho  played  an  excellent  game  the 
first  time  out,  there  isn't  a  flyer  alive  ^vho  was  born  with  the  Icnow- 
ledge  necessary  to  fly  the  planes,  there  isn't  an  automobile  driver 
out  of  all  the  millions  of  people  riio  or/n  and  operate  cars  that  did  a 
good  job  of  driving  the  first  time  they  tried.     It  has  to  be  learned 
and  the  only  way  to  learn  is  to  keep  trying. 

Note  that  the  task  remains  the  same  as  far  as  difficulty  goes. 
Those  planes  are  the  same  today  as  they  were  the  first  day  you' got  in 
them.     The  things  of  v/hich  you  were  apprehensive  the  first  day,   such 
as  pushing  the  throttle  or  checking  the  magnetos  are  now  but  routine 
matters  done  without   a  second  thought.     Wl:iat  has  happened?     The  task 
hasn't  changed,  but  your  ability  to  do  the  task  has  increased. 

Let  every  cadet  vrorried  about  liis  flying  remember  to  try  and 
keep  trying  for,   "that  which  you  persist' in  doing  becomes  easy  to  do, 
not  that  the  nature  of  the  thing  changes,  but  that  your  power  to  do 
increases", 


F/C  W.  F.  Todd 
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SCHOOL  ATTENDED 


Anderson,  Ilalcolm  S. 
Badgett,   Henry  P. 
Bailey^  Don  VJ. 
Barron,  Robert  M. 
Blanchardi  Jack  D. 
Bluestein,  Howard  S. 
Cameron,   Carl  C. 
Cash,  Russell  C, 
Collins,   Clifford  D. 
Gortez,  Joseph  D. 
Crawley,  Henri  D.,  Jr. 
Dannel,  Abram  B. 
Decatur,   Kenneth  S. 
Douglas,  Robert  E. 
Ed\var  ds , '  Eramet t  E . 
Ehlinger,  Joe  T. 
Ellingson,  Donald  M. 
Elstead,   Larjrence  lu 
Elvin,  ■  Lialcolm  P. 
French,  Robert  C, 
Fretwell,  KLoyd  G. ' 
Gillett, 'Richard  L. 
Glaisyer,   Herbert  B.,  Jr. 
Haag,  John  VJ. 
Heninger,  John  H. 
Holsey,  Raymond  E. 
Hyland,  Donald  II, 
Lay/soni   Lyle 
Leslie,   George  A. 
Levy,  Jack  N. 
LeTflnan,  Rodney  E. 
Logan,   Paul  E. 
Lonigan,  V/illiaia  I. 
Lynch,   Donald  H. 
Lyons,  Jack 
MacDonald,  Vdlliam  D. 
liackey,   Janes  E. 
llaiin,   Elvfyn  F. 
I  layers,  Burt  F. 
Miller,  Donald  C. 
IIcClelLan,   Joseph  L. 
Mc  Curdy,  Tifilliaiu  L. 
HcKinney,  Franlc  C. 
lIcKown>  Robert  E. 
Nelson,   Jack  li. 
Periy,  Robert  L. 
Peterson,  Dale  \'i. 
Price, 'An drevf  H, 
Putman;  John  F. 
Ramsey,  Robert  L.,   Jr. 
Robinson,  Allen 
RuUd,  Bert  M, 
Sev;ard,  l;"ayne  J. 
Todd,  V/alter  F. 
Vandiver,  Ray 
Wallac  e , • Alb  ert  L . ,   Jr . 
Wallberg,  Robert 
Witliff ,  17ilbur  H. 
VJitzenburger,  Edwin  J. 
Ziegler,  Frederic  J. 


Amarillo,  Texas 
Jefferson,  Texas 
Casper,  Wyo, 
Corvallis,   Oregon 
Santa  lionica,  Dal. 
AD.buquerque,   N.  H, 
War r en,  Arizona 
Cheyenne j  Wyo, 
Roseburg,   C^egon 
Yuma,  Arizona 
Van  Bur en.  Ark. 
Albuquerque,  N.  M. 
Salem,   Oregon 
Beaverbon,   Oregon 
Globe,  Arizona 
Wahiav/a,   Oahu,   T.H. 
Klajiiath  Fa].ls,   Oregon 
Portl.and,   Oregon 
Phoenix,  Arizona 
Artesia,  ■  New  Iiexico 
Portland, '  Oi'egon 
El  Centre,   Cal. 
Salora,  Oregon 
Vferrenton,   Oregon 
Logan,  Utah 
Alt  us,   Okla'. 
San  Gabriel,   Cal. 
Idaho  Falls,   Idaho 
Portland,   Oregon 
Hilwau.ki  e ,  Or  e  gon 
Eugene,   Oregon 
Viapato,  Tjash. 
Grant's  Pass,   Ci-egon 
Ray,  Arizona 
Portland,   Oregon 
Portland,   Oregon 
Portland,   Oregon 
Canby,   Oregon 
Rav/liias,  Yifyo, 
Greenville,  Texas 
Billings,  Hont, 
Portland,   Oregon 
liilton,   Oregon 
Portland,   Oregon 
Lynndyl,  Utah 
Palo  Al.to,-Cal, 
Clatskanie,   Oregon 
liilton,   Oregon 
V/ili-aington,    Cal . 
Long  Beachi    Cal. 
Prineville,   Oregon 
Rigby,   Idaho 
Suni'ise,   '.iyo. 
Ogden,  Utah 
The  Dalles,   Oregon 
Portland,   Oregon 
Portland,   Oregon 
The  Dalles,   Oregon 
Larajnie,  V/yo. 
Portland,   Oregon 


U.   of  Colorado 

North  Texas  State  Teachert 

U,   of  VJyoraing 

Oregon  State 

U.   of  Oregon 

U,   of  New  Mexico 

U.  of  Arizona 

U.   of  Uyoraing 

U.   of  Oregon 

U.  of  Arizona 

Texas  A.  &  M. 

U.   of  New  Mexico 

Oregon  State 
j  U.  of  Oregon 
'      U,  of  Arizona 

Leilehua 

U.  of  Oregon 

U.   of  Oregon 

Arizona  State 

U.   of  Oklahoma 

Oregon  State 

El  Centro  Jr.   College 

Oregon  State 

Oregon  State 

Utah  State 

Southwestern  Teachers 

Oregon  State 

Oceanside  Jr.  College 

Oregon  State 

U.  of  Oregon 

U.  of  Oregon 

U.  of  Oregon 

U.  of  Oregon 

Texas  Mines 

Oregon  State 

U.  of  Portland 

Oregon  State 

Oregon  State 

U.   of  'Vyoraing 

Texas  Tech. 

Washington  State 

Stanford 

U.   of  Oregon 

Willamette  U. 

Utah  State 

San  Jose  State 

U.  of  Oregon 

U.  of  Oregon 

U.  of  California 

Pamona  Jr.  College 

Oregon  State 
;   New  Mexico  M.  I. 

Louisana  State  Normal 

Utah  State 

Oregon  State 

Oregon  State 

Oregon  State 

U.   of  Oregon 

U.   of  V/yoraing 

U.   of  Oregon 
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F/C  Thrasher,   C.F. 
Class  ^1-D 

Grin  and  Bear  It 

He  worryl     1/Vhy  listen  mister,  what 
could  be  nicer  than  being  a  flying  cadet 
with  nothing  to  do  but  attend  class  and 
learn  havr  to  fly  airplanes.     Everyone 
looks  up  to  you  and  the  key  to  the  city 
is  handed  to  you  on  a  silver  platter.     At 
least  that  was  my  first  impression.     Left 
turn,  right  turn,   eyes  on  a  point, -gig 
him,  red  light,  yellow  light.     Boy, "what 
a  life' 

Gigs,   a  small  word  with  the  kick  of 
a  mule.     Just  the  mention  of  the  vrard  and 
we  shudder.     Too  many  gigs  mean  the  loss 
of  the  precious  time  we  were  planning  to 
spend  in  the  city,  giving  the  local 
gentry  a  treat.     Eyes  on  a  point,  mister. 
What  do  you  thinl<  this  is,  a  country  club? 
V/ipe  off  that  smile,  mister.     Straighten 
your  belt  buckle.     Just  as  you  do  so,  the 
sergeant  yells  out  vdth  all  of  his  180 
pounds,   "Gig  that  guy,  he's  supposed  to 
dress  in  his  room." 

Inspection,  oh  yes.     Well,  that  isn't 
so  bad  as  you  can  ali^/ays  get  out  of  bed 
early  and  start  getting' your  room  ready. 
At  last,   a  perfect  room;  we  couldn't 
possibly  get  a  gig.     That's  what  vre  thought 
until  a  human  cyclone  hit  the  room.     In 
one  minute's  time  we  had  more  gigs  than 
you  could  shake  a  stick  at. 

But  all  in  all,  this  is  the  life, 
and  one  which  vre '11  long  remember. 
Randolph  is  really  tough  and  if  we  can 
get  in  a  little  practice  v/e'll  be  just 
that  much  better, 

■JHHBH!-;;-X-K- 


F/C  Brownlee,  R.G. 
Class  4I-D 

The  Dodo's  First  Flight 

Like  birds  they  wing  in  never  ending 
flight. 

O'er  lofty,  fleecy  clouds  of  silvered 
white . 

NoviT  dipping,   swerving,   climbing,  turning- 
right  . 

They  come  and  go. 


Aloft,   a^vay  now  steeply  banking  fly. 
Betv/een  translucent  stratas  of  the  sky. 
The  feathered  flock  in  frenzied  envy  cry. 
They  glide  belovv. 

I  too  would  rove  this  vast  celestial  dome. 
No  ceiling;   sky  and  air  ray  happy  home. 
To  heights  above  v/here  men  and  ships  are 

'flown. 
Today,   I  go, 

-x-;hkhbh;-)5- 

--rRules  for  Flying  Fools 

1.  As  the  telephone  operator  who  giveth 
the  wrong  numbers,   so  is  he  who  extrolleth 
his   exploits  in  the  air, 

2.  For  I  have  watched  him  do  his  stuff 
on  the  groundj  Lo,  for  an' hour  have  I 
heard  him  talk  of  himself,  till  he 
thinlceth  he  is  the  best  pilot  ever. 

3.  He  is  like  unto  a  woman  iiho  knoweth 
not  how  to  say  good-bye  on  the  telephone 3 
and  the  truth  is  not  in  him. 

4.  Though  he  be  as  honest  as  a  child  in 
all  else,  yet  vdll  he  lie  about  his  aerial 
adventures.     His  chest  protrudeth  and  he 
maketh  other  men  to  be  weary. 

5.  He  shall  enlarge  upon  the  dangers  of 
his  adventures,  but  in  my  sleeve  shall 

be  heard  the  tinkling  of  slivery  laughter. 

6.  Verily,  men  do  foolish  things  thought- 
lessly, knowing  not  xihy,  but  an  aeroplane 
doeth  naught  without  a  reason, 

7.  Let  not  they  familiarity  vdth  aero- 
planes breed  contempt,   lest  thou  become 
exceedingly  careless  at  a  time  vj-hen  great 
care  is  necessary  to  they  viell  being. 

8.  A  wise  pilot  scent eth  trouble  afar 
and  avoideth  a  forced  landing  in  the 
waste  places, 

9.  My  son,   obey  the  law  and  observe 
pfnidence.     Spin  thou  not  lower  than 
1,500  cubits,  nor  stunt  above  thine 
own  domicile.     For  the  hand  of  the  law 
is  heavy  and  reacheth  far  and  wide 
throughout  the  land. 

10.  Incur  not  the  wrath  of  those  in 
authority  by  breaking  their  rulesj  for 


he  who  mketh  right-hand  circuits  shall  be  in  breeches,  yet  doth  she  vrear  high- 
cast  out  into  outer  darkness  and  v/hoso  heeled  shoes  alffays.     Her  mirror  must 
flyeth  lovr  over  baseball  games  shall  be  iaiov;  her  naught,   else'v/ould  she  refrain 
forever  damned.  from  masculine  attire. 


11.  Let  not  they  prov/ess  in  the  air 
persuade  thee  that  others  cannot  do  even 
as  thou  doest;  for  he  that  shaveth  off  in 
public  places  is  an  abomination  unto  his 
fellow  pilots, 

12,  More  .praiseworthy  is  he  v.'ho  can  touch 
tail-skid  and  v/heels  to  earth  at  one  tii'ie, 
than  he  who  loqjeth  and  rolleth  till  some 
damsel  stand  in  ajnaze  at  his  daring. 

13 «     He  who  breaketh  an  undercarriage  in' 
a  forced  landing  may  in  time  be  forgiven, 
but  he  who  taxieth  into  another  plane, 
shall  be  despised  forever. 

14.  Beware  the  man  who  taketh  off  vdthout 
looking  behind  him,   for  there  is  no  health 
in  him;  verily,   I  say  unto  you,  his  days 
are  numbered. 

15.  Ily  son,  another  student  pilot  shall 
cane  unto  thee  saying,   Hearken  not  unto 
the  T/ords  of  thy  great  grandfather,   for 
he  doteth;   list  to  me  while  I  tell  thee 
hov;  thou  shouldst  do  so-and-so. 

16.  But  a  little  knowledge  is  oft-times 
of  great  danger,   and  thou  Icnovrest  full 
T/ell  that  my  teachings  are  founded  on 
much  experience. 

17.  Clever  men  taketh  the  reproofs  of 
their  instructor  in  the   same  vi/ise,'one 
like  unto  another;   v.lth  v/itty  jest,   con- 
fessing their  dumbness  and  regarding 
themselves  \'dth  humour.     Yet  they  try 
again,  profiting  by  his  vdse  counsel  and 
taking  not  offense  at  naught  that  is  said. 


21.  Though  she  fly  alone  at  great  heights 
yet  is  her  powder  puff  close  to  her  hand; 
her  appearance  causeth  her  more  concern 
than  the  running  of  her  engine. 

22.  Knowest  thou  a  pilot  vrho  criticiseth 
not -another  pilot's  flying?     I  say  unto 
ycu.,  there  is  not   one  who  cannot  point 
out  another's  faults  and  advise  him,  what 
he  should  do. 

23.  Better  is  a  dancing  partner  vdth  tvro 
left  feet  than  he  vrho  laggeth  behind  a 
formation  and  keepeth  not  his  appointed 
place,  for  the  leader  breedeth  vdld 
thoughts, 

24.  As  a  wet  dog  v&lo  shaketh  himself 
beside  thee,   so  also  is  a  pilot  ¥/ho 
usurpeth  thy  rightful  place  Vihen  landing 
from  a  formation.     V/oe  be  unto  him  vrho 
landeth  before  the  leader, 

25.  Though  the  leader  taketh  thee  over 
the  city  at  lovf  altitudes,   having  no 
regard  for  they  personal  safety,  yet  wilt 
thou  folloir/  hiin  closely;  but  on  the  ground 
vdlt  thou  revile  him  after. 

26.  As  a  plate  of  cold  soup,  yea,   even 
as  a  kiss  from  one's  sister,   so  also  is 
a  flight  without  a  purpose  or  objective; 
it  lacketh  a  kick, 

27.  'As  a  postage  stamp  v;hich  lacketh  its 
glue,   so  are  v;ords  of  caution  to  a  fool; 
they  stick  not,   going  in  one  ear  and  out 
the  other,  for  there  is  nothing  betvreen 
to  stop  them. 


18.  For  who  so  harkeneth  to  his  precepts 
shall  fly  in  safety,   and  shall  be  quiet 
from  fear  of  trouble. 

19.  A  reproof  entereth  more  into  a  pilot 
of  sense  than  an  hundred  compliments  into 
a  fool. 

20.  Mark  the  lady  pilot,  how  she  acquire- 
th  a  fondness  for  pants;  yea,  though  she 
be  otherwise  modest,  yet  doth  she  dress 
herself  in  ungodly  raiment,  displaying 
her  limbs.     Though  she  clotheth  herself 


28,  If  thine  instructor  shouldst   say 
unto  thee:     Take  thou  this  plane,   for 
it  is  as  good  as  the  one  of  thy  choice; 
then  shalt  thou  listen  politely  but 
ignor  his   counsel, 

29,  For  if  thou  wouldst  do  v,-ell  in 
competitions,   see  that  thou  hast  the 
'plane  vMch  thou  thinketh  thou  can  fly 
with  greatest  ease, 

30,  Ivy  son,   hearken  unto  my  teachings 
aiid  forsal^e  not  the  laws  of  prudence, 


V 
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for  the  recldess  shall  not  inhabit  the 
earth  for  long, 

31.     Hear  instruction,   and  be  vdse,  and 
refuse  it  not; 'thus  vdlt  thou  fly  safely; 
length  of  days,  and  long  life,   and  peace 
shall  be  added  to  thee, 

-^Keprint  from  Service  Mev;s,  June  I7,  1932. 

F/C  Johnson,  YL  H, 
Class  4I-D 

Bird  ^Yithout  17ings 

He  v/ho  is  conimander  in  the  sky, 
Must  master  first  himself,  then  fly. 
Men  must,  just  like  the  tiny  dove. 
Learn  to  fly  by  trying,  tliring. 
From  ground  to  tree  linib  up  above. 
That's  a^vful,   frightening,   "freeaing"; 
Little  birds  look  up  vdth  liquid  eyes. 
Take  the  leap,   and  learn  to  fly. 

Fear  conquered,  men  win  Things. 
Confident,  men  are  Icings, 
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F/C  Miller,   C.  E. 
Class  4I-D 


us  glance  at  our  watches  —  only  ten 
more  minutes.     Boy  I     V/ho's  excited'. 

Suddenly,  the  fell  or;  across  the 
aisle  yells,   "Hey  look  over  there!" 
A  long  line  of  two  story  buildings  loom 
up  to  the  right.     The  good-looldng  chap 
in  the  next  seat  spots  the  sign.     l/Vhy 
sure,   it's  the  Consolidated  Aircraft 
facto3.-y,     Miat  a  layout  I 

The  train  jerks  along  towards  the 
city.     After  we  pass  Consolidated,  Lind- 
bergh Field  comes   into  our  view.     A 
plane  is  just  taking  off,  another  is 
coming  in.     VJe're  here.     This  is  the 
big  timel     There  seems  to  bs  a  momentary 
silence  among  us.     VJe  all  just   sit  and 
gaze  tov.-ard  the  field.     The  porter  yells, 
"Sail  Diego  station,  San  Diego";     None  of 
us  know  exactly  what  to  expect,  but  what's 
the  difference.     'Je're  here  and  from  the 
spirit  I've  already  seen,  we'll  give 
everything  vre've  got  to  stay. 


"WWWWWW!- 


E sprit  de  Corps 

It's  high  noon  on  a  beautiful  day  in 
raid-October.     To  be  exact  it's  October 
16,  19/i-0.     The  Limited  clicks  along  the 
rails  and  the  seconds  seem  to  tick  by  in 
cadence.     V/e  are  only  twenty  minutes  from 
our  destination  —  San  Diego,     YJhen  I  saj'' 
we,   I  mean  n^rself  and  a  half  dozen  other 
yoimg  I'Testerners,  all  bubbling  over  with 
enthusiasm,     \ihy  are  v.-e  enthusiastic? 
Because  we  represent  about  one  tenth  of 
the  nevf  flying  cadet  class  reporting  to 
Ryan  School  for  primary  training.     Are 
we  proud?     Surely,  why  not?     'Je  all  Icnov; 
fellows  who  viould  be  more  than  vdlling  to 
trade  places  vdth  us  today. 

The  train  starts  up  a  long,  gradual 
grade.     We  sinlc  back  in  our  seats  and  tiy  ' 
to  relax.     A  couple  of 'us  light  cigarettes, 
one  is  drinking  a  coke,  the  rest  are  half 
asleep.     In  a  few  minutes,  we're  up  the 
hill,   and  gathering  speed,     A  couple  of 


F/C  Johnson,  ViT.   H, 
Class  2^1-D 

Educated  Mothers 

Mothers' are  the  ones  who  say,   "Nol-Nol" 
"My  son,  the  air  corps  not  for  you," 
"You're  yomig,   alive."     But  seeing 
The  imprisoned  look  in  her  darling's  eyes. 
She  i/rings  her  hands,   "Vlhyl  TOiyl" 
"You're  too  young,  too  young  to  die'." 

ICnoYdng  this,  the  Army  should 
Educate  mothers  ydth  their  sons. 


F/C  Gilbert,  D.   L, 
Class  Al-D 

No  Excuse,   Sir 

Sure',  I  know  it  doesn't  sparkle  and  shine 

I  really  couldn't  find  enough  time, 

I  tried  my  best  ttds  afternoon 

But  that  isn't  sufficient,  mess  came  too 

Soon, 
But,   "No  Excuse  Sir". 


-T  .a 


\'-^hat,  ay  hands  are  covered;,   and  filthy  Tdth 

Dirt, 
They  shouldn't  be,   I  vdped  them  on  my  shirt. 
After  policing  the  area  vdth  mop  and  broom 
I  didn't  have  time  to  return  to  my  room. 
But,   "No  Excuse  Sir". 

l.Iy  face  is  all  covered  with  yesterday's 

Stubble 
I  squeezed  my  tube  but  narj'"  a  bubble. 
The  bathroom  vras  clean  and  vdiite, 
And  if  I'd  shaved  it  vrould  be  a  sight. 
But,   "No  Excuse  Sir". 

Sure,  my  eyes  waJ.vered  off  that  spot  upon 
The  viall 
If  that  glare  hit  yours  they'd  no  doubt  fall, 
/md  colored  glasses  are  a  dastardly  crime 
Can't  I  take  that  "gig"  some  other  time? 
But,   "No  Excuse  Sir". 

In  early  life  Y.hen  Ciiught   "a  sinning" 

The  alibies  sure  had  their  inning. 

But  now  we  "pop  to"  ^'dth  TO'inkles  on  our 

Chin, 
And  vdth  eyes'  straight  ahead,   say  viithout 

A  grin, 
"No  Excuse  Sir". 

■JKHHBKBW:- 

There  vra.s  a  tiiae  vdaen: 

There  was  a  radio  in  the  pilot  room. 

ilost  of  the  check  riders  Trere  instructors. 

Instructor  Bell  edited  the  first  issue  of 
the  Vdndsock, 

i'lr.  Karr  was  an  Aviation  pilot  in  the  Navy. 

Captain  Horton  soloed  a  man  on  a  check  ride . 

Logan  was  just  a  dodo  and  not  a  hot  pilot. 

ilr,  Howe  v;as  mustacheless  end   still  learning 
to  fly. 

The  tov'fer  of  the  Administration  building 
was  used  as  the  medical  dispensary, 

Ryan  cadets  stayed  at  the  Brovm  Ililitary 
Academy  and  commuted  to  the   school  eacli 
day  via  bus . 


F/G  Hobbs,  H.   C. 
Class  41-D 

Ambition 

Of  all  the  birds  in  the  air 

I'd  rather  be  a  dodo. 

To  glide  and  spin  and  stall,' 

Or  just  make  an  aeroplane  go. 

And  have  the  instrtictor  say,    "fair". 

To  hurry  and  fall  in  at  attention. 

And  have  the  upperclassmen  scrutinize. 

To  have  them  laugh  and  taunt; 

And  gig  you  for  a  minor  vice, 

Until  you  v/ant  to  get  up  a  petition. 

It's  fun  to  sit  at  attention  in  the  mess 

Hall 
And  ask  for  food  in  the  manner  set  for  all 
To  obey  the  loudly  shouted  orders. 
And  realize  that   cadets  aren't  ordinary 

Borders, 
But  men  \vho  in  a  short  time  v;ill  travel 

In  the  sliy. 


F/C  Mahoney,  V,.   G. 


Class  41-D 


My  First 


I  was  on  the  line  at  Ryan  Field 
waiting  for  my  t\irn  to  take  to  the  air 
for  the  first  time.     I  was  frantically 
peeling  through  my  flight  manual  en- 
deavoring to  cram  all  the  laiovfledge 
possible  into  ray  cerebruja.     I  was  not 
experiencing  any  nervousness,  but  there 
was  a  v/aking  dread  in  the  back  of  my 
mind,  that  is,  the  dread  of  being  afraid. 
It  was  the  first  time  that  I  have  ever 
experienced  such  a  feeling  and  it  wasn't 
a  pleasant  one. 

It  soon  came  my  turn  to  go  aloft  so 
I  stuck  out  ray  chin,   adjusted  my  equip- 
ment,  and  soon  found  myself  in  the  rear 
cockpit  avraiting  the  take-off.     As  the 
plane  took  to  the  air  I  was  fighting  ray 
dread.     The  first  thing  I  knew  I  had 
relazed  and  found  nQrself  having  the  time 
of  my  life,     I  finally  ventured  a  look 
over  the  side  and  from  that  time  on  the 
dreaded  fear  was  gone  from  ray  mind,     VJhen 
I  tried  the  controls  I  felt  that  I  had 
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found  what  I  had  been  looking  for  ever 
since  leaving  college.     That  is,   a  vocation 
really  worth  vrorking  for  and  the  mastering 
of  vifhich  a  person  could  be  proud. 

The  only  thought  in  my  mind  all  day 
was   of  that  first  ride  and'v/hen  the  upper- 
classmen  have  us  say,   "Sir,   I've  got  to 
get  through",  those  are  just  rny  exact 
sentiments;   "Sir,   I've  got  to  get  through." 


F/C  Beaulieu,   I.  P. 
Class  4I-D 


A  Dodo' s  Dream 
(Tune:  El  Rancho  Grande) 


I  am  a  raunchy  dodo, 

I  want  to  fly  out  yonder, 

V/hoo,  whoo,  Y/hoo. 

With  sea  gulls  all  around  nB, 
No  upperclass  to  hound  me, 
Oh,  then  I  v:ould  be  happy, 
Yipeeeeeeeeeeeee . 

Give  me  my  helmet  and  goggles, 
I'll  make  no  more  dodo's  bobbles; 
I'll  have  my  fun  flying  solo. 
Let  someone  else  be  a  dodo. 

F/C  Gannon,   J.  E. 
Class  4I-D 

I'm  V/aiting  Till 

When  you're  just  a  dodo 

You  don't  amount  to  much. 

Of  course  at  first  you  think  you  do 

Until  you  get  in  dutch. 

You're  only  consolation  is  that  T.iien 

The  short  weeks  roll  by 

You'll  be  an  upperclassman 

And  really  learn  to  fly. 


the  roots  of   our  peace  of  mind.     Iluch 
of  the  nervousness  and  mental '-unrest  is 
self-imposed  or  super-induced,  and 
modern  psychology  attributes  worry  to  an 
exaggerated  sense  of  self -consciousness. 

Most  of  us  are  handicapped  in  one 
way  or  another.     For  those  that  are 
afflicted  vdth  such  handicaps,  life  has 
a  strange  vray  of  turning  around,   of  vrark- 
ing  out  differently  than  we  had  expected. 
The  clouds  of  today  may  be  blown  away  by 
the  v.inds  of  tomorrow.     Hotit  tragic  it  is 
to  permit  vrorry  to  cripple  our  pov;ers  of 
initiative  and  spoil  the  serenity  and 
peace  of  our  minds.     Happiness  and  succesf 
do  not  depend  upon  circumstances,  but  on 
ourselves,     \lien  the  hour  strikes  for  us 
to  put  forth  our  very  best  we  shall  find 
that  we  are  much  stronger  and  braver  than 
we  dreamed  we  vrere.     The  increased  strain 
will  call  forth  the  increased  povrer  withij 
us. 

Don't  let  brain  termites  ruin  your 
career,  you  can  do  it  if  you  try. 
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F/C  Koebel,  K.  L. 
Class  41-D 


F/C  Parker,  K, 
Class  4I-D 

The  Start 

Out  of  the  vdlds  of  Oregon, 
There  came  a  dodo  great; 
Six  feet  two  vdthout  a  shoe 
The  fljdng  course  he'd  talce. 

He  boarded  the  "Mountain  Flyer" 
And  headed  for  the  sunny  south, 
To  carve  his  name  in  the  hall  of  fame 
And  learn  to  shut  his  mouth. 

After  his  arrival  in  the  service  city 
And  quarters  were  assigned  to  each; 
He  thought  to  himself,  my  virhat  a  place 
I  think  that  I'll  go  to  the  beach. 

The  dodo  soon  did  change  his  tune 
And  learned  to  take  an  order; 
At  first  it  seemed  so  very  hard 
Ihy  did  he  leave  the  border? 


Brain  Termites  But  now  he  likes  it  very  much 

And  hopes  that  he  can  stay; 
Brain  termites   are  the  little  varmints    Keeping  one- thought  in  his  mind 


we  knoviT  as  worry  and  fret,  that  disturb 
us  and  get  into  life's  garden  to  destroy 


And  that  is,    "going  all  the  way". 
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F/C  Underbill,   G.    C. 
Class  ^-D 

In  an  liistant 

The  air  is  still. 

So  heavy  that  it  hangs 

In  layers  in  the  heat. 

A  fly  buzzes 

Through  an  open  vdndow. 

A  knock  at  the  door;    ' 

The  entire  room  jiiinps, 

A  book  drops J 

The  dodo's  room 

Is  at  attention. 


F/C  Lance,  R.  V, 
Class  4I-D 

How  the  Gigs  Pile  Up 

"Cut  of  your  holes  in  five  minutes, 
dodos,"   came  the  friendly  call  from  our 
beloved  upperclassmeu.     Just  time  to 
finish  this  shave  and  learn  the  rest  of 
that  fourth  lovrerclass  custom.     "All  right  I 
Come  on,  you  dodos,   out  of  your  holes." 
Now  where  did  my  cap  go.     Here  it  is. 
Wonder  if  I'd  better  take  time  to  apply  the 
blitz  this  morning.     Navr,  the  buckle  will 
probably  get  by. 

My  luck  I     Last  one  out   again  —  better 
close  that  back  windovr  and  lock  the  door 
or  somebody  vd3JL  get  in  and  steal'  every- 
thing we  have.     '.Veil,  that's  over,  now 
to  fall  in.     Wonder  how  those  others  got 
here  so  fast.      Oh,    oh,  that  upperclassman 
sees  me  and  he's  got  tiis  book  out  too, 
liiriybe  if  I  don't  pay  any  attention  to  him 
he'll  go  away.     No,   I  knew  better  than 
that.     Tvro  gigs  for  being  late.     Not  bad. 
I'll  be  extra  good  nov:  and  not  get  any  more. 

Now  Where's  a  good  point  to  stare  at, 
"Stand  at  attention  there,   dodo."     "I  am 
at  attention,   sir.     That's  just  my  uniform 
that's  at' ease,   sir."     I'll  bet  I  should 
have  said,  no  excuse,   sir.     Cne  gig  for 
violation  of  lovferclass  custom  nuinber  one, 
Vftiy  doesn't   someone  tell  me  these  things? 

Inspection  at   last,   I'll  get 'by  that 
anymray.     Hands,   shoes,  name  plate,   and 
finger  nails  all  get  by.     I  should  have 
blitzed  the  belt  buckle  because  it  netted 
me  another  gig,     VJow!     Five  gigs  —  looks 
like  I  might  walk  Saturday  ai'ternoon  — 
and  not  to  tovvj;),, ,,  „_„ 


F/C  Hevdtt,   H.  M. 
Class  4I-D 

Bunk  Flying 

Last  night   as  I  lay  on  my  pillovj-,    ' 
/ind  looked  at  the  birds  in  the  sky, 
I  thought  of  myself  as  a  "dodo" 
And  I  flitted  about  as  on  high. 

The  way  to  that  Hyan  airport 
Is  a  couple  of  hops  so  they  say, 
But  if  you  get  in  the  viay  of  a  transport 
'Tis  the  place  where  it's  best  not  to 
Stay. 

As  I'd  dreamed  of  myself  as  a  "dodo" 
I  nosed  toward  the  ground  for  a  coast. 
And  then  vfhen  I  grabbed  to  regain  control 
I  found  the  stick  I  had  was  ray  bedpost. 
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F/C  Ruddy,  W, 
Class  4I-D 


Is  It  Worth  It? 

Five  v/eeks  of  being  a  dodo  —  im- 
possible'.    No  one  can  possibly  last  that 
long,     Cne  cannot  go  through  such  an 
abrupt  change  and  survive.     Arriving  a 
day  early  seems  my  greatest   error.     Oh, 
if   I  had  only  vfaited  a  day.     Why  vras  I 
so  anxious  to  come  —  feet,  why  aren't 
you  flat? 

Well,  maybe  it  won't  be  so  bad  after 
we  get  to  fly.     VJhat?     Y/e  have  to  wait 
until  Monday?     Monday i     That's  eternity. 
Let's  all  desert.     No,   then  the  Army 
vdll  get  after  us.     Better  hang  on  'till 
Monday,   I  can  stand  it  that  long  —  even 
rdth  thirteen  gigs. 

Monday  morning.     Well  this  is  the 
day  to  prove  the  \icrth  of  it  all.     I 
look  out  the  v^rdxidow  to  see  about  the 
weather.     Looks   all  right.      "PERSONAL 
INSPECTION!     All  dodos  on  the  line." 
Oh,    oh,  better  get  going.     That  walking 
is  not  much  fiin,     Vfow,  three  gigs  for 
a  dull  buckle.     Tliat  must  have  dulled 
while  I  inspected  the  weathei*. 

Breakfast  —  oh  vrell,  it  doesn't 
make  any  difference.     I  don't  fly  'till 
afternoon  and  am  I  himgry.     Vdll  we 
never  get  to  the  ships?     Why  doesn't 
the  section  marcher  step  up  that  cadence. 
I  vrant  to  get  ground  school  over  and  get 
up.     Horrors  of  horrors,   the  flight 
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schedule  has  been  changed  and  I  fly  this 
morning  —  that  breakfast  isn't  going  to 
help. 

The  instructor  seems  calm  enough. 
Doesn't  he  realize,   I've  never  been  up 
before  —  should  I  tell  him?     Nol     Now 
he  is   saying  something  —  oh  yes,   I  see 
that  point.     I/Vhati     Me  take  over  —  never  I. 

V/ell  it  might  be  best  if  I  do.     Hriinim, 
I  can  run  this  thing,  it's  a  cinch  —  oh, 
level  up.     Free  at  last.     This  is  the 
real  lie  Coy  —  an  airplane  at  my  command. 


No  doubt  about  it 
alri^t. 


it's  v;orth  it 
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F/C  Heninger,  J, 
Class  4.1-C 


H. 


It's  Up  To  You 

I  T/as  slovdy  adding  the  final  touches 
to  a  fine  case  of  nervous  prostration  and 
at  the  same  time  desperately  trying  to 
maintain  an  outward  calm  vfhen.  the  dis- 
patcher called  my  name The  Captain 

was  ready  for  me l.Iy  little  group  of 

well  v/ishers  bade  me  farewell  vdth  forced 
joviality  and  vdth  the  good  vashes  which 
usually  accompany  a  man' going  out  to  a 
blanlc  wall,   a  blindfold,   and  a  fiadng 

squad  of  poor  shots For  I  vras  in  the 

"washing  machine" . 

There  was  no  sta-prise  connected  vdth 
the  laiowledge  that  I  v;as  due  for  the  ride, 
I  Imew  I  was  on  the   slick  side  of  the 
"dovm  beat"  long  before  my  instructor 
informed  me  of  the  Captain's  desire. 

With  little  hope, 'but  lots  of  deter- 
mination to  do  my  best,   I  put  thoughts 
of  tragedy  out  of  my  mind  and  set  about 
exhausting  the  surplus  energy  collected 
during  my  three  hour     wait. 

The  ride  itself  v:asn't  much.     Just 
every  day  stuff,  Tdth  helpful  conments 
here  and  there  from  the  Captain  v/ho 
othervd.se  maintained  an  observant  silence, 
The  performance  v/as  average  for  me,  but 
I  felt  an  inv^rard  surge  of  contentment 
replacing  the  uneasiness  I  had  felt 
during  the  early  days  of  my  short  flying- 
career. 


It  was   soon  over The  landing 

at  Lindbergh  Field  vras  nothing  to  vo.dte 
home  about  either.     The  Captain  filled 
out  the  form  one,   asking  me  only  for  my 
initials.     I  watched  him  in  stoic  silence, 

The  result?     I  vras  still  up,  my 
errors  as  seen  by  the  Captain  v;ere  ex- 
plained,  I  got  another  chance  and  became 
a  member  of  the  sacred  legion  v^o  have 
beaten  the  "vrashing  machine" .     But  to 
vre  who  rate  that  ride  comes  the  know- 
ledge that  there  v/as  nothing  to  beat 
for  there  is  no  "vrashing  machine" .     It 
is  only  the  boogy  man  of  the  pilot  v/ho 
never  has  to  face  it.     The  answer  is  in 
you  before  you  ever  go  up. 

Odds  and  Ends 

liajor  Porter  handed  this  one  to  us. 
It  cajae  from  the  hygiene  exam  given  to 
41-D. 

Question:  Discuss  briefly  your  opinion 
as  to  the  place  of  alcohol 
in  flying. 

Answer:    "In  the  compass." 

•jhhhhhkh;-;;- 

ITe  all  get  a  bit  nervous  at  times. 
The  follovring  conversation,   overheard 
by  a  keevre  bird,   indicates  a  nervous 
spell  of  unusual  intensity. 

Instructor:     VJhat  is  the  idea  of  over- 
shooting three  times  in  succession? 

Student:     IVell,  v;hen  the  altimeter  read 
500  feet  as  I  crossed  over  the  edge 
of  the  field,   I  decided  it  must  be 
wrong.     The  airspeed  indicator  was 
covered  up,   so' I  tried  again  using 
the  tachometer,  but  it  had  a  ticking 
sound. 


i  !->'0  t-li— *i*"— *<- 


Coughlin: 


Anyone  who  can  blow  his  nose 
can  do  this. 


Gillett:       I  can't  blow  my  nose. 


7. 


^ 


V' 


Badgett:     That's  what  ah  saaid  Fa'ave. 

•SHKKHHHHC- 

Heyers:     Dodo,  -y^iere  is  your  home? 
Dodo:         Portland,   Oregon,   Sir. 
Meyers:     '.The  nms  the  store  there  now? 


Coughlin:     'jThat  time  is  it,  acClellan? 
licClellan:   (Apologetically):  Exactly 

nine  a.m.  Bulova  'iatch  time. 

Sir. 

-5HHHHBHK5- 

Holsey  (inmost  any  class):     Say,   slow 
dowia  a  minute,  just  what  does 
that  mean,  anyvvay, 

Ziegler:     So  far,   every  one  of  iny  selec- 
tions have  come  true.     I've  only 
got  one  more  to  go  to  have  a  per- 
fect record. 


One  day  while  sitting  peacefully  sipping 
a  "coke"  in  the  cafe.  Perry  jumped' 
suddenly  to  his  feet  and  exclaiiued,   "Yes 
Gods,   I  haven't  landed  yet".-   Vdth  that 
outburst  he  ran  to  his  plane,  grabbed  the 
form  one  and  vdth  a  satisfied  look  on 
his  face,  proceeded  to  record  the  correct 
number  of  landings, 

-)hh;-;;-;khk;- 

F/C  Good,  R.  E. 

Eyes  on  a  Point 

There  are,  it   seems,  several  inter- 
pretations of  the  tv/o  rather  simple  vrords, 
"looking  forward".     VJe  all  look  straight 
forward  in  ranks  vdth  our  eyes  on  a 
point . 

"Pop  to I     Eyes  on  a  point  I" 

Every  man  in  the  Air  Corps  has  heard 
those  v/ords  and  had  to  exercute  those 
commands.     From  the  standpoint  of  inter- 
pretation arises  the  question,  ivhat 
point  is  that  on  vhich  a  man  has  his  eyes? 
Is  it  merely  a  spot  on  the  vrall,  the  back 
of  a' man's  headj   or  is  it  that  greater 
goal,   the  "vdngs"  for  v.hich  each  man  is 
vforking? 


Probably,  to  some,  this  question 
has   occurred,  but  to  most  it  is  merely 
a  disagreeable  part  of  the  days  routine. 

Truly  then  our  eyes  v/hen  clearly 
focussed  should  not  be  merely  on  any 
point,  but  looking  f orvrard  to  the  day 
T/e  receive  our  coveted  "v/ings", 

■jhhhhbhh;- 

Famous  and  Frequent  Quotable  Quotes; 

McOurdy:     This  ain't  college,  you  guys. 

Cash:     Disgusting,  isn't  it? 

Heninger:     I've  got  a  new  instructor. 

Collins:  Come  on  headquarters  platoon, 
fall  in, 

Lyons:  How  True  I 

Anybody:     How's  that  for  center? 

Anderson:     Let  me  tell  you,  iiister.... 

Edwards:     Have  you  seen  my  wart? 

Elstead:     I've  got  to  go  call  liargie. 

Levy:     Violet s,   violet s 

Holsey:     That  might  be  true  alright, 
but  back  in  Oldahoma 

Ehlinger:     That's  fifteen  gigs  for  you, 
dodo. 

Price:     No  kidding,  is  that  where  I  was? 
How  did  I  get  home? 

Futman:     Siinaer  down  Cortez,     Put  that 
tomahawk  away, 

V/itliff:     Thanks,  llajor, 

F/C  Ibold,  R.   S. 
Class  41r-D 

(A  dodo  suffering  from  a  bad  case  of 
deraentia  praecox  answers  a  letter) 

Dear  Dodo  To  Be   (you  hope): 
(Continued  next  page) 


Say,  where  did  i^/nu  hear-  oH  that 
buxilc  about  it  being  tough  dorm  here. 
Let  nie  tell  you  rxlcter,  v;e  have  such  j'. 
good  time  that  we  arc  thiiilcing  of  chaiig- 
Ing  the  nasie  to  the  "Ryan  Country  Club". 

l.Tien  we  arrived  here  wo  vxere  greeted 
by  the  reception  coniraittec.     They  took 
charge  of  our  luggage  and  shonod  us  to 
our  rooms.     As  I  entered  tht;  room  I  was 
speechless.     In  all  :\\y  born  days,  never 
have  I  seen  a  roojn  so  neat  and  clean. 
Everything  vras  shirining  like  a  tt/enty 
dollar  gold  piece.     But  to  top  this  off, 
the  head  of  the  reception  cortu'iiittee 
informed  \is  not  to  bother  about  straighten- 
ing our  rooms,  because  when  we  aa*e  down 
to  the  field  a  maid  \\''culd  come  in  ?-nd 
clean  up, 

I  itaagine  you've  heard  that  the  field 
is  about  six  blocks  from  the  barracks,    so 
to  take  care  of  the  little  inconvenience, 
Hr,  Ryan  has  a  private  bus  running  back 
and  forth  to  take  care  of  the  cadets. 
Little  things  li.ke  this  help  keep  our 
spirits  up.     VJhile  we  are  vraiting  for 
our  turn  to  fly  vre  lounge  around  in  the 
"Pilots'   Salon",     The  pilots  room  is  a 
fairly  high  class  joint.     It  has  over- 
stuffed loung'ing  chairs  and  sofas  all 
around. 

After  flying  for  thirty  or  forty 
minutes  and  lounging  around  for  an  hour 
or  two,  vre  ride  the  bus  back  to  the 
barracks.     Generally,  by  that  tirae  vre 
are  ready  to  eat.     Before,  during,  and 
after  the  meal  the  upperclassmen  enter- 
tain we  dodos  ydth  songs,  poems,   eJid 
cute  little  sayings.     The  reason  for 
this  is  to  make  us  happy. 

Well,  pal,  if  there  is  anything 
else  you  \"ant  to  toiow  just  drop  me  a 
line  and  I'll  throv-:  you  some  more  —  er, 
I  mean  I'll  tell  you  all  the  facts. 
Until  then,  be  a  good  little  boy  and 
wait  for  your  day  of  reckoning. 

Your  old  pal, 

Stinliy . 


Travel  Talk 

Herevdth  is  the  latest  information 
obtainable  about  our  friends  we  laievf  so 
well. 


Badgett,   after  applying  for  bom- 
bardiering,   left  for  Dallas,  Texas  v;here 
he  planned  on  obtaining  employment. 
Bluestein  and  French  received  appoint- 
ments to  navigation  school  and  are  now 
at  L'axyfell  Field,  Alabai'iia.     Cortez  is 
loaocking  about  somewhere  at  present 
but  plans  on  joining  the  Royal  Air  Force 
the  first  pa.rt   of  December  v/hen  nevi 
classes  begin.     Consolidated  Aircraft 
boasts  the  presence  of  Decattjr  on  their 
pas'-roll. 

Haag  was  headed  for  home  when  he 
left  smmy  San  Diego.     MacDonald  planned 
on  spenddjig  a  f  ev/  days  in  San  Francisco 
before  continuing  home.     Rumor  has  it 
that  liacDonald  will  be  vred  in  the  near 
future.     Killer  is  vrox'king  as  a  stock 
clerk  for  Lockheed  in  Los  Angeles,     '.'.'hen 
licCurdy  left  he  said,   quote,   "It's  back 
to  the  field  artillery  for  me,"     I.IcKinne> 
planned  on  returning  to  school.     Fortlanc 
ViTas  the  destination  of  McKown.     Nelson 
has  an  800  acre  ranch  in  southern  Utah 
to  which  he  returned.     Nelson  plans  on 
getting  a  PhD  in  entomology  within  the 
next  fev;  years.     Robinson  didn't  have 
definite  plans  on  leaving  but  expected 
to  be  at  home  for  some  time.     Ruud  v;ent 
to  rejoin  his  cavalry  unit,  now  mechanize 
and  anticipated  riding  around  in  "combat 
cars"  as  a  reserve  first  lieutenant. 
Vifallberg  is  now  in  San  Francisco  working 
as  a  junior ' engineer  on  a  civil  service 
appointment , 

Sweepings  From  the  Pilot  Room 

Poor  French.     Seems  that  he  vrent  to 
L,  A,   one  week-end  and  was  left  v/aiting 
on  a  corner.     After  passing  a  couple  of 
hours  tearing  his  hair  in  apprehension 
he  finally  boarded  a  bus  for  San  Diego. 
"Curly"  liiller  claims  to  be  ignorant 
of  the  wliole  affair  —  about  not  picking 
French  up,  that  is.     Til/here  French  got 
the  do  ra  me  for  the  fare  is  still  a 
mystery  for  he  was  reported  broke  when 
he  left  this  fair  city. 

"Andy"  Price  apparently  has  sane 
inner  urge  to  be  a  chorus  director.     It 
wasn't  many  Saturday  nights  ago  that  he 
tried  his  hand  at  starting  a  choir  or 
something  along  that  line,     '.'jliether  or 
not  he  succeeded  is  purely  academic. 
To  other  aspirants  along  this  line  we 
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would  recommend  a  different  brand  of 
organizer. 

Hats  off  to  "Shadow"  Heninger.     He  is 
the  one  cadet  -iiiio  needs  only  a  couple  or 
three  days  v.dth  an  instructor  to  get  all 
said  person  l-cnows.     "Shadow"  tried  the 
Captain  three  times  and  admits  that  the 
Captain  is  a  fair  flier.     Heninger  is 
v.dth  his  third  or  fourth  instructor  at  the 
time  of  vTiting  and  is  still  going  strong. 

Robinson,  licClellan,  HcCurdy;,  et  al., 
tell  me  vdth  all  sincerity  that  they  are  ' 
absolutely  off  of  all  dates  from  Shanghai, 
Singapore,   and' all  points  in  the  Orient. 
Says  IicClellan,  quote,   "If  she  asks  you' 
to  dinner  watch  out   'cause  it's  a  trap", 
unquote. 

Someone  heard  Seward  mutter,    "If  I 
had  bought  my  trorobone  a  year  sooner  and 
practiced  a  little  more  diligently,   I 
would  have  been  captain  of  this  outfit." 

Perry  tells  your  reporter  that  he  is 
quite  fond  of  acrobatics,   especially  if 
he  can  meet  them  at  Sherman's  Gjinnasium, 

Peterson  told  one  of  his  buddies 
that  he  had  broken  off  vdth  the  gal  friend 
up  north.     Those  blue  envelopes  v/liich 
appear  vdth  monotonous  regulej-ity,   addresse 
in  unmistalcable  f  eraiMne  vnriting,   indicate 
that  friend  Peterson  ndght  have  been  speak- 
ing  through  his  hat. 

'.'.e  realize  that  it's  a  bit  late  to  be 
giving-  tips   on  hov--  to  go  about  finding 
good  looking  dates,  but  those  vho  go  on  to 
lioff ett  might  appreciate  the  suggestion. 
Tie  advise  sticking  close  to  Lyons.     This 
young  chap  claims  he  can  find  a  suitable 
"Daisy  ilae"  anyidiere. 


College  aiid  say  sweetly,    "This  is  Flying 
Cadet  Price  calling". 


F/C  Hyland,  D.  M. 
Class  ii^l-C 


Rumors 

In  the  past  lew  weeks  rumors  have 
been  flying  thick  and  fast.     So  fast 
they  actually  form  an  important  topic 
of  conversation,  displacing  more  well~ 
known  subjects. 

To  mention  two  of  the  more  recent 
rumors  may  serve  to  illustrate  the  type 
under  discussion.     The  strange  thing 
about  some  is  ttet  they  actually  turn  out 
to  be  true. 

Cne  rlomor  that  didn't  materialize 
concerned  the  upper- classmen  flying  to 
Hemet  for  the  dedication  of  the  Air   Corps 
Training  Detachment  on  ilrmistice  Day. 
As  the  upperclassmen  well  remember,   all 
the  Ryans  vrere  to  be  flovm  up,    each 
manned  by  an  instructor  and  a  student. 
The  result?  —  V/e  rode  up  in  luxurious   (?; 
buses. 

d  Another  interesting  rumor  that  vdll 

soon  be  either  verified  or  scotched  is 
that  via  are  going  to  Hoffett  Field  rather 
than  Randolph.     Some  say  that  v;e  are 
positively  going  to  the  former  and  some 
are  just  as  positive  in  the  other  direc- 
tion.    By  the  time  this  is  published  the 
ansv;er  vdll  be  known  and  we  will  b6  on 
CLir  v/ay.     Another  question  bobs  up,   about 
v;hich  rumors  are  flying  —  exactly  vfhen 
we  vdll  leave  here  and  hoiv  long  we  will 
have  before  reporting  to  our  next  station 


Y-e  can't  help  but  inject  a  note  of  Rumors  are  a  pleasant  form  of  anti- 

pity  here  for  our  good  friend  from  IVyoming,    cipation  and  if  variety  is  the 'spice  of 
Bert  Ileyers.     After  deducting  all  his  debts    life  then  rumors  are  the  sauce, 
and  biLls  frcm  his  check  for  October,  Ileyers 
came  out  with  a  clear  profit  of  OI.25  for  -x^hhkh;-x-5«^ 

the  month.  „         „.^^ 

Class  VJill 


Immediately  after  pay  day  Anderson  is 
about  as  popular  as  15  gigs  on  any  sunny 
Saturday  afternoon. 

Speaking  of  girls  again,  after  all 
they  are  important,  Bailey  says  all  you 
have  to  do  is  call  Quetzel  Hall  at  State 


Cash  vdlls  his  bisquet  pants  to  ITalker. 

Edwards  vdlls  his  wart  to  little  Johnson 
because  he  really  needs  it. 

Logan  vdlls  his   'B'   stages  to  the  man 
that  needs  them  most. 
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Todd  and  Dannel  mil  their  hair  cuts  to  the  ser-^/ice  he  ran  his  ot^-n  business  and 

Gannon,  also  spent  some  tine  test  jumping  'chutes 

for  the  r^ussell  Company.     During  his  long 
LIcClellan  vdlls  all  IxLs  dual,  hours  to  ri.udd3''.e:-:perience  idth  parachutes  lir,  Atherton  ".■ 

has  taught  100  men  the  art  of  packing  a 


Beach  Boy  Blanchard  leaves  liis  title  to 
Soller . 

Sevrard  v/ills  Iriis  trombone  to  any  stripe 
hunter. 


'chute  and  has  given  instructions  to  more 
than  350  juiupers  v/ho  went  out  and  made 
their  first  jurap. 


The  civil  aeronautics  authority  has 
issued  upwards  of  600  licenses  to  parachute 
Leslie  bequeaths  his   seat  to  any  dodo  that    riggers.     One  gets  a  good  idea  of  Atherton' 
xs  so  inclined.  erqjerience  when  ho  finds  that  the  license.- 

Archie  carries  around  is  nuinber  4. 
Glaisyer  and  Vandiver  will  their  friendship 

Jimmy  VJashburn  was  taught  by  Atherton 
who  claims  that  Jimmy  was  one  of  his  best 
pupils.     During  the  last  four  months  Jimmy 


to  any  tvjo  admiring  dodos. 

Hovre  to  41-D,  Good 


Al-C  gladly  vail 
luck  boys. 


Holsey  vdlls  his  C.A.A,  navigation  to  LIr. 
Cou,ghlin. 

Ehlinger  vdlls  all  the  sugar  cane  in 
Haw.oii  to  the  dodos.     He  vrants  them  to  be 
sv.^et  to  Al-E, 


was  in  charge  of  the  parachute  department 
and  T;-as  responsible  for  all  the    'chutes 
packed  during  that  time,     Jimmy  is  a  very 
conscientious  packer  —  he  should  be  for 
he  has  jumped  no  less  than  153  times  and 
knovrs  first  hand  larhat  a  'chute  should  do 
and  hovx  to  pack  it   so  that  it  vdll,) 


Collins  leaves  his  genteel  manner  to  Shade].l. 


Ziegler  leaves   Ids  vjash  out  list  to  ciny 
underclassman  that  wants  to  trJce  his  place. 


A: 


licKinney  vdlli 
repair  shop. 


;^ood  old  number  55  to  the 


Price  vdlls  all  his  girls  at  State  College 
to  the  men  of  U^-B, 

No  Practice  Allowed 

An  intervievr  vdth  the  men  v.'ho  pack  our 
parachutes. 

(Editors  Ilote:     Cadets  at  the  Ryan 
School  can  rest  assured  that  the  parachutes 
they  vrear  are  safe.     They  ought  to  be  for 
they  are  packed  by  tv.'o  of  the  best  riggers 
in  the  ccuntryj  Archie  Atherton  and  JimiiQr 
V/ashburn, 


Archie  has  been  in  the  business  for 
15  years  and  estimates  that  he  has  packed 
upv/ards  of  10,000   'chutes.     He  began  his 
career  in  the  Marines  when  he  took  a  special 
course  for  parachute  riggers.     Shortly  Qj 

after  he  v/as  placed  in  charge  of  all  Ilarine 
'chutes  on  the  vrest   coast.     Mter  leaving      A: 


V/Tio  developed  the  parachutes  used  by 
the  Army  Air  Corps? 

A  special  board  of  civilian  engineers 
convened  at  the  IJcCook  Field  Experi- 
mental Divi.sion  in  1920-21  to  develop 
the  basic  design  of  the  present  Air  ' 
Corps  parachute.     Col,  E.   I.  Hoffman, 
A,    C,  ret,,  v;as  in  charge  of  the 
development   and  received  the  Collier 
Trophy  for  the  efforts  of  himself  and 
the  engineers. 


Q:     Yilhat  is  the  procedure  in  manufacturing 
and  issuing  Air  Corps  parachutes? 

A:     All  Air  Corps  parachutes  are  constructe 
by  private  manufacturing  concerns  on 
contract  to  the  government.     This  is 
by  competitive  bid  and  to  Army  speci- 
fications  and  requirements,     Foiroviing 
construction  and  inspection  by  the 
manufacturer' each  parachute  is  drop- 
tested  tvdce,   iiispected  once  again  by 
factory  inspectors  and  then  given     • . 
minute  inspection  by  Air  Corps  procure- 
ment inspectors  before  being  shipped 
to  units  for  issue. 


'.That  is  a  drop-test? 

A  ma.n  dunmy,  weighing  not  less  than 


Tkev      fejf  //le-    C//1 

c/na/'no    you    c  q /\ 
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170  pounds,  is  attached  to  each   'chute 
and  dropped  at  a  speed  of  100  m.p.h, 
from  an  altitude  of  150  to  500  feet, 

Q:  How  much  does  a  parachute  cost? 

A:     The  cost  varies  according  to  the 
material  used  for  the  construction 
of  the  canopy;     The  most   coiijnon  mater- 
ials are  silk,  pongee,   and  cotton. 
Average  list  price  is  :^200, 

Q:     VJhat  is  the  average  lifa  of  a  'chute? 

A:     The  Arn^  considers  a  v/hite  sillc  para- 
chute serviceable  for  a  maximuiu  period 
of  seven  years.     The  civil  aeronautics 
authority  specifies  a  majciiaum  length 
of  eight  years  for  accounting  purposes. 

How  long  does  it  take  an  average  rigger 
to  pack  a  'chute? 

A  rigger,  observing  proper  procedure 
of  inspection,   requires  an  l:oiJir  to 
an  hour  and  a  half  for  a  repaclcing 
job. 

How  long  does  it  take  to  learn  the 
art  of  repacking  a  parachute? 

If  an  average  person  set  out  to  learn 
hov/  to  repack  parachutes  and  took 
iiist ruction  eight  hours  a  day  it  would 
take  an  average  of  six  v;eeks  before 
becoming  proficient  enough  to  obtain 
a  rigger's  license. 

Do  Army  regulations  require  that 
parachutes  be  repacked  frequently? 

Army  regialations  q^ecify  airing,   in- 
specting,   and  repackin,-  each  para- 
chute at  least   once  every  60  days. 
Here  at  Ryan  all  parachutes  are 
aired,  inspected,  and  repacked  once 
every  U5  days  due  to  the  s em-tropical 
atmospheric  conditions.     On  rainy  days 
and  days  r/hen  the  relative  huniiditj- '  is 
excessive,  no  parachutes  are  packed. 

How  many  Air  Corps  parachutes  do  we 
have  at  Ryan? 

The  average  issue  is  70, 


ai»d  parac^^e  used  by  pilots  weigh- 
ing up  to  180  pounds  has  a  canopy 
24  feet  in  diameter,     A  28  foot   'chul 
is  provided  f  cr  men  vreighing  in  exce: 
of  ISO  pounds, 

Q:     If  a  cadet  ever  had  to  leave  a  plane 
v/hat  are  sorae  of  the  finer  points 
about  getting  out? 

A:     Every  emergency  jump  is  different 
and  no  set  of  specific  instructions 
could  be  drawn  up  to  apply  to  all 
jiamps.     The  basic  principles  to  be 
observed  are:     (l)  fiiid  the  quickest, 
easiest  vra,y  out  of  the  plane,   and 
(2)  be  sure  that  jon  are  clear  of 
the  ship  before  pulling  the  ripcord. 
An  additional  point  is  to  keep  the 
head  dovjn  if  possible  in  leaving  the 
ship,     wT-ien  bailing  out  of  a  ship 
that  is  spinning  try  to  get  out  on 
the  inside  of  the  spin« 

Q:     How  fast  does  one  descend  with  a 
parachut  e? 

A:     The  average  rate  of  descent  vdth 
average  weight  on  a  24.  foot    'chute 
is  19  feet  per  second.     The  landing 
shock  is  equivalent  to  a  jump  from 
a  height  of  6  to  8  feet  on  a  hard 
surface.     Atmospheric  conditions 
such  I  as  updrafts  and  doT/ndrafts 
control  the  fate  of  descent  to  a 
great  extent, 

Q:     Vihat  is  the  caterpillar  club? 


A:     That  is  a' club  composed  of  pilots, 
mechanics, and  passengers  who  have 
left  airplanes  in  total  distress. 
There  are  no  officers,  no  dues,   and 
no  meetings  of  the  members.     The  club 
nm  has  approximately  five  thousand 
members, 

Q:     Are  there  any  members  here  at  Ryan? 

A:  So  far  as  I  Icnovf  Louis  Dale,  Arn^r 
Instructor,  is  the  only  member  of 
the  club  here  at  Ryan. 

Q:  Hr,  Atherton,  how  many  times  have  you 
jumped? 


How  large  are  the  Air   Corps  parachutes?  ^'     '^^^  record  book  gives  me  credit  for 

276-I  jumps.     The  half  a  jump  was  at 


The  size  of  the  parachute   is  determined 
by  the  weight  of  the  pilot.     The  stand- 


the  New- York  World's  Fair  this  summer 
and  v/as,  by  far,  the  greatest  contri- 
butor to  my  plentiful  gray  hairs. 


f/(l)ic/^citj IS 


F/C  Ramsay,  R.  L.,   Jr. 
F/C  Futman,   J.  F. 
Class  Al-C 

TRIALS  AriD  TRIBULATIONS  OF  A  CADET 

At  the  end  of  a  v.^eek  I  was  a  pilot  alright 

This  flying  it  wasn't  so  tough. 

Toward  the  end  of  the  second,   I  wasn't   so 

Sure, 
The  instructors,  they  got  kinda  rough. 

By  the  end  of  a  month,   I  thought  I  vras  sun!:, 
VJhy  couldn't  I  get  off  the  "dime"? 
Probably  caused  by  that  girl  up  at  "State", 
That  took  up  all  my  spare  time. 

Next  we  had  the  dawn  patrols. 
It  v;as   still  very  dark  when  vre  left  our  holes 
YJe  would  rush  like  mad  to  get  into  our  planes 
And  then  wait  for  our  chance  at  the  take  off 
Lanes, 

Came  the  40  hour  check.   Oh  He  I     Oh  Kyi. 
I  flew  like  a  man  in' a  dream, 
And  I  don't  knov/  yet,  hov:  I  ever  got  through 
That  gosh  darned  "v/ashing  machine". 

"Armistice  Day"  finally  rolled  around. 
Some  went  to  Hemet,   some  marched  down  toi.vn. 
Hemet,  by  bus,   is  quite  a  long  vray, 
So  I  guess  they  did  nothing  but  ride  all 
Day. 

Now  here  I  sit  just  thinkin'    and  hopin' 
VJaiting  for  my  final  check. 
If  I  don't  get  it  soon,  and  pass  it  alright 
I'll  end  up  a  hell  of  a  vn^eck. 

Soon  we'll  be  leaving  this  place  we  know. 
But  to  Tjiiere?     is  the  question  we  ask. 
As  for  me,   I  don't   care  as  long  as  I  go 
And  wherever  I  go  may  I  pass. 

Our  New  Officers 

Lt.  Roberdeau  is  a  graduate  of  the 
llarion  Ililitary  Institute,  Marion,  Alabama 
and  the  University  of  Texas,  Austin,  Texas 
and  was  a  cadet  at  the  United  States  Ililitary 
Academy  in  1932  -  33. 

He  was  commissioned  2nd  Lt.   Infantry 
Reserve  liarch  21,   1934  and  promoted  to  1st 
Lt.   on  September  23,   1937.     Before  coming 


to  San  Diego,  Lt.  Roberdeau  was  on  active 
duty  in  the  South  Texas  District  of  the' 
C.C.C,  from  May  17,  1935'to  November  11, 
1937,  =ind  from  January  3,  1938  to  Septem- 
ber 30,  1938.  From  Texas  he  went  to  the 
C.C.C,  at  Sataltern  from  January  1940  to 
October  1940. 


»'> '^  U  U  U  {_> 


Lt.  Morris  received  his  B.   S.   degree 
and  commission  as  a  2nd  Lt.  from' New 
Mexico  A  &  M  College,  Las  Cruces,  New 
Mexico  in  1934*     He  taught  vocational 
agriculture  at  Dexter  High  School,  Dextei 
New  Mexico  from  1934  to  1935.     He  was 
placed  on  active  duty  v;ith  C.CC,   as  ex- 
•  change  officer  and  mess  officer  from  I934 
to  1936.     He  received  his  commission  to 
1st  Lt.  on  June  7,  1937. 

Lt.  Morris  vrorked  for  the  Departmert 
of  Agriculture  as  a  junior  agronomist 
from  1936  to  1940  and  came  to  San  Diego 
directly  from  that  job* 


t  /^  «\  /«  /\  /«  4 


Lt.  Monroe  is  a  graduate  of  the 
University  of  California.     After  leaving 
school  he  vrorked  for  the  Pacific  Gas  and 
Electric  Company  in  Sacramento,   Calif orni. 
for  twelve  years  as  Assistant  District 
Service  Supervisor.     During  that  time  he 
T/as  commissioned  as  2nd  Lt,   Infantry  Re- 
serve and  assigned  to  the  36lst  Infantry 
in  May  1931.         He  vras  promoted  to  1st  ■' 
Lt.   in  June  1936  and  assigned  to  Corps 
Area  Service  Command  as  Post  Exchange 
Officer,   Sacramento  Mobilization  Center. 

From  there  Lt.  Monroe  vient  to  active 
duty  Yd th  C.C.C.  in  December  1938  as 
second  in  comnand  of  a  company  of  war 
veterans  at  Vacaville,    California,     He 
was  placed  on  detached  service  as  train 
commander  of  troop  trains  to  south  and 
east  in  September  1939.     After  serving  as 
Battalion  Conmander  Camp  Bea\iregard  Con- 
ditioning Camp,  Louisiana  from  September 
to  October  1939  he  assumed  command  of 
Company  2933  C.C.C.    (war  veterans)   in 
November  1939.     Later  promoted  to  Distrid 
Inspector  Sacramento  District  C.C.C.   in 
which  capacity  he  served  until  ordered  to 
active  duty  at  Ryan  School 


November  15,   19^0 


II.  H.   Carlton,   2nd  Lt.   kCR 

Lindbergh'  Field 

Saxi  Diego,    California 

Dear  Sir: 


Hay  I  please  present  this  small  contribution  t6  your 
next  issue  of  '..'indsock  tlu-ough  the  courtesy  of  4I-D,  and 
■with  my  regards. 

Hoping  your  Army  Air  Corps  Cadets  vd.ll  appreciate  and 
consider  the  contents  thereof  as  sound  advice  and  free  of 
criticism. 

Success,  Health  and  Happy  Landings  to  I^—D» 

Sincerely, 

Gladys  H.   Link,   Lt. 
California  V/omens'    Cadet   Corps 

"The  Little  Dodo" 

NeYf  little  Dodos  came  today'. 

They  look  so  happy  and  seem  so  gay; 

VJait',  little  Dodo,    'til  the  morrow  come 

You'll  be  assigned  Instructors   (they  aren't  dumb). 


Dedicated 
To  The  Little 
Dodos  of  4I-D 


They'll  teach  you  to  fly,   in  the  sky  so  high. 
You  do  as  they  say,   or  you'll  cry  and  cry; 
These  men  don't  fool,  v/ith  ships  up  high. 
You'll  learn  or  "vrash"   and  they'll  tell  you  why. 

So  be  on  your  guard,  little  Dodo  shy. 

And  do  as  you're  told,   if  you  T;ish  to  fly.    ' 

The  Army  needs  men  that  are' strong  and  fine. 

If  you  don't  malce  the  grade,  please  don't  vrhine. 

Your  shoulders  are  broad, 'your  faces  eager. 

If  you  can't  learn  to  fly,   choose  something  meager; 

Not  all  that  grace  our  Airport  fine. 

Can  make  the  grade  and  keep  in  line'. 

The  Captain  v.dll  tell  at  the  proper  time 
Vihether  or  not  you'll  remain  in  line] 
Blame  not  I  the  Instructor  vfhom  chances  took 
To  teach  you  to  fly;   and  not  vdth  a  bookl 

Disappointments,  vra  knovij    are  hard  to  take. 
But  don't  iTorry  and  frit,  f 'evens   sake; 
Chalk  it  up  to  "experience  fine", 
Perhaps  you  vail  fit  in  some  other  line. 

Composed  and  presented  to  the 
TJindsock  by  Gladys  Link. 


^1^ 

1 


h%M 


O 


CLASSES 

41.... D 
41 ....  E 


Publislte^  S\i   jl\iinG  Ga^eis  .  .  .  . 


AIR  CORPS  TRAINING  DETACHMENT 
RYAN  SCHOOL  OF  AERONAUTICS 
LINDBERGH    FIELD    SAN    DIEGO,    CAL. 


THE 
WINDSOCK 


EDITGR-Ili-CHIEF  <C^l  D 
Robert  H.  Hughes  F/C 

ASSOCIATE  EDITOR 
Chandler  B.  Thomas  F/C 

STAFF 
ART  COPY 

Bernard  J.  Oliver  F/C  Marne  Noelke  F/C 

Raymond  H.  Jensen  F/C  C.  7/.  Miller  F/C 

SECRETARY 
Miss  Barbara  Molloy 

ADVISORY 

Ford  M.  Monroe,   1st  Lt.   Inf-Res. 

PUBLISHED  BY  FLYDIG  CADETS 

OF 

CLASS  4I-D 

Air  Corps  Training  Detachment 
Ryan  School  of  Aeronautics 
San  Diego,  California 


(Any  of  the  material  contained  herein  may  be  reprinted 
with  recognition  to  the  Windsock) 


'■^rj, 


VJith  the  death  Sunday,  DecenLer  G;  of  lirs.  Ikrion 
Aldrich  Allison  at  hei-  hone  in  La  Jolla,  the  coriraunities  of 
La  Jolla,  San  Die^o,  and  indeed,  i^any  educational  institutions 
throxichout  the  nation  lost  a  true  and  sincere  friend.   In  par- 
ticular, the  Air  Corps  Training  Detacluaent  of  the  Rj'-an  School 
of  Aeronautics  rail  feel  this  loss  idost  deeply. 

Mrs.  Allison  caine  to  La  Jolla  six  years  ago  with  her  hus- 
band, the  late  Col,  Hathaniel  Allison,  II,  C,  from  St,  Louis, 
After  a  brilliant  career  in  surgery,  both  in  private  practice 
and  in  the  service.  Dr.  Allison  had  cone  to  La  Jolla  in  ill 
health.  His  days  here  "v/ere  not  many.  He  di<  d  soon  after  his 
arrival. 

Since  that  time,  Jh-s,  Allison,  herself  in  failing  health, 
had  spent  her  time  in  malcinr  possible  a  greater  dep^ree  of  happi- 
ness for  others.   The  extent  of  her  benefactions  before  coming 
here  is  not  Imovm.  A  few  include  bequests  to  Harvard  University, 
Smith  College,  the  University  of  Oiicago.   The  number  of  men  she 
helped  through  the  Ryan  Comi-iercial  Aviation  School  is  knorm  only 
to  those  who  received  that  help. 

To  this  Air  Corps  Trainin;-  Detachment,  Krs.  Allison  v/as 
Lady  Bountiful.   Slie  had  the  clear  insight  to  feel  the  loneliness 
of  young  men,  some  ar/ay  from  hoiie  for  the  first  tine,  on  partio-"  '; 
ular  occasions  when  it  v;as  inpossible  for  then  for  the  first 
time  to  be  with  their  families.   On  those  da2'S  the  Plying  Cadets 
here  l:nev;  her  kindness.   Several  classes  v.'ill  long  remember  fine 
Thanlcsgiving  Day  dinners  through  l-.er  courtesy.   Class  L.1-D  v/ill 
especially  renenber  that  occasion  because  it  nroceded  her  sudden 
death  by  so  short  a  tine.   Other  classes  ;/ill  renember  other 
parties  given  e:qbressly  for  then  by  Ill's.  Allison  —  beach  parties, 
barbecue  diimers.  Fourth  of  July  parties. 

Mien  the  kev.  Dr.  'jdYra.rd  Els  on  read  a  quiet  service  over 
the  remains' of  Ih^s.  Allison  in  the  Presbyterian  chapel  at  La  Jolla  ji 
December  10,  a  guard  of  Flying  Cadets  was  proud  to  be  present;  'v/e 
were  honored  to  be  her  pall  bearers.  At  the  time  of  her  death, 
the  Flying  Cadets  wore  preparing  a  renenbrance  for  her.   It  is 
too  late  for  thiit  nov;.  All  v;e  can  do  is  pay  tribute  to  the  mem- 
ory of  her  kindness, 

L,_^  __^,__  _ i 


THE  CADET  CAI-TAIN  SPEAKS 


Gentlemen: 

It  is  my  hope  that  Class  4I-D  can  look  back  on  its  period 
of  primary  train.ijig  vdth  pleasure.  It  is  also  my  hone  that  the 
officers,  flight  instructors  and   .'rround  school  instructors  can 
look  back  upon  the  primary  training  class  4I-D  vath  an  equal 
amount  of  pleasure. 

With  a  "predetermined  and  idealistically  integrated  formulae", 
they  took  us 'in  hand  some  nine  weeks  ago.  From  the  day  of  indoc- 
trination on,  they  worked  hard  to  model  us  into  suitable  material 
to  send  on  to  basic  school;  Mr,   Karr  in  his  corner  lab... Mr.  Mat son 
surrounded  by  cut-a-way  engines. .  .Mr,  Meyersburg  busy  inducting... 
Mr.  Coughlin  vdth  his  numbers  and  digits.  They  all  worked  hard. 
For  their  effort,  we  thanl^  them.  The  result,  of  course,  is  up  to 
us. 

To  the  men  who  risked  their  necks  in  the  air  with  us  during 
these  perilous  weeks,  v/e  again  offer  our  thanks.  They  vdll  long 
be  remembered  by  all  of  us. 

Not  many  of  us,  fortunately,  were  afforded  opportianity  to 
avail' ourselves  of  the  services  of  Major  Porter  and  his  staff. 
Still,  it  was  reassuring  to  know  that  service  was  there  if  it  was 
needed. 

Cur  last  v;eeks  here  have  been  vreeks  of  "pressure"  in  order  to 
complete  primary  training  by  Christmas.  It  has  been  hard  work,  but 
also  advantageous  vrork.  It  may  help  us  if  we  ever  face  real  pressure, 

I  feel  greatly  honored  in  having  been  appointed  Cadet  Captain 
of  Class  Z|.l-D  and  I  vash  to  express  my  sincere  appreciation  for  th6 
cooperation  of  the  officers  —  Captain  Horton,  Lieutenants  Haarman, 
Carlton,  Monroe,  Morris  and  Roberdeau  —  of  the  cadets,  and  of  all 
departments  of  this  Detachment, 

I  wish  the  best  of  luck  to  each  member  of  Class  J^l-^  in  what- 
ever he  may  undertake. 

K.  Lee  Shadell 
Cadet  Captain 
Class  4I-D 


:i.  "!-K.: 
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TO  CLASSLS  41-D  AfJD  41-E: 


As  19/4.0,  ?  date  that  vdll  lone  he  remembered  in  the  world's 
history,  draws  to  f.   close  it  is  natural  to  pause  for  a  moment 
to  reflect  u'-on  the  changes  that  the  ye,rr  has  brought  to  our 
school  in  San  Diego.   The  most  notable  is  the  expansion  of 
the  detachment  to  clmcst  double  its  size,  from  a  normal  quota 
of  35  students  entering  each  six  weeks  to  65  beginning  train- 
ing each  5  weeks.  This  has  necessitated  certain  enlargement 
of  facilities,  such  as  a.ddition  of  14  rooms  to  the  barracks, 
widening  of  the  'ifjsion  Bay  auxilic-ry  field,  leasing  of  Gibbs 
Airoort  as  an  additional  auxiliary  field,  construction  of  a 
new  hangar,  classrooms,  etc.,  and  acquisition  of  a  bus  for 
transporting  students,  as  well  ?.s  other  necessar','-  equipment. 

This  year  has  seen  the  developments,  from  a  ba.re  barley  field, 
of  a  large,  com-^letely  equipped  branch  of  the  Hyan  School  at 
Hemet,  California.  Establishment  of  this  new  base  meant  the 
loss  to  us  of  Caotain  Lloyd  P.  Hoovood,  !'r.  Sgt,  Sharp  and 
Tech.  Sgt.  ;'cCl?.ren,  a.s  well  as  a  number  of  our  most  exper- 
ienced fli'-ht  and  ground  school  instructors.   Their  loss  is 
most  keenly  felt,  but  the  efficiency  with  which  the  new  unit 
is  oper.'^ting  is  a  tribute  to  their  orga'Tdzing  ability. 

I  v.dsh  to  take  this  opportunity  to  thank  all  of  the  personnel 
of  this  detacteient  for  the  fine  spirit  of  cooperation,  loyalty 
and  unselfish  devotion  to  duty  which  has  been  displayed 
throughout  the  past  year.  To  them,  to  the  Flying  Cadets  of 
41-D  and  41-E,  and  to  the  entire  iiYan   organization  —  best 
lishes  for  a  ''erry  Christmas  and  a  Hanpy  New  Year, 

John  C.  Horton 
Captain  Air  Corps 
Commanding 


A  WORD  TO  THE  CADETS  OF  CLASS  2^1_D 

It  is  ray  desire  to  direct  this  little  message  to  the  Cadets  of 
Class  i|.l-D  in  appreciation  of  the  fine  spirit  of  cooperation  which  I 
have  seen  develop  ajaong  the  Cadets  of  this  class  and  #iich  has  already 
manifested  itself  among  the    Ckdets  of  Class  Al-E , 

Let  those  vrho  are  better  qualified  than  I  talk  to  you  about  your 
flying  -  I  want  to   speak  about  jrour  discipline  and  your  conduct  as 
gentlemen  and  future  officers. 

Class  4I-D  has  had,  in  addition  to  the  multitudinous  duties 
connected  vdth  the  flying  and  academic  program,   a  special  job  to  do. 
You  were  charged  vdth  the  responsibility  of  effecting  a  number  of 
important  improvements  in  the  Cadet  procedure.     You  have  undertaken 
and  accomplished  this  task  in  a  conmiandable,   steady,  and  progressive 
manner.     You  have  been  fortunate  in  having  Cadet  Officers  who  have 
not  been  afraid  of  responsibility  and  v/ho  have  proven  themselves  to 
be  dependable,  vrell  liked  and  efficient,  and  who  have  handled  a 
difficult  job  vdth  a  great  deal  of  finesse. 

We  know  that  real  men  such  as  you  have  proven  yourselves  to  be, 
want  the  good  order  and  high  standard  of  conduct  that  is  brought  about 
through  military  discipline. 

As  Comaandant   of   Cadets,   I  feel  a  great  deal  of  pride  in  the 
Cadets  of   Class  4-1-D  and  I  sincerely  hope  that   each  of  you  carries 
"on  to  Moffett"  th.^t  excellent  standard  v^hich  you  have  helped  to 
establish  here. 

Wherever  you  go  and  vrhatever  you  do,  I  vdsh  you  all  the  greatest 
success  and  I  hope  you  feel  that  yo\.i  have  in  me  one  who  is  happy  to 

subscribe  himself  as 

Your  friend 

Ford  L'l,  Monroe 

1st  Lieut,,   Inf-Res. 
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TO  THE  FLYIl\Fa  CADETS  OF  THIS  DETACHL!MT: 

The  Windsock  vras  first  introduced  by  Lt.  L.   P.  Hopwood,  now 
Captain  Hopwood,   Senior  Air  Corps  Supervisor  at  Hemet,   California, 

It  was  his  virish  to  reflect  the  cadet  life  at  Ryan's  by  making 
it  your  magazine.  The  first  issue  vra.s  small  in  size,  but  destined 
to  grow  with  each  class. 

Captain  Hopwood  had  often  expressed  the  desire  to  "dress  the 
Windsock  up" ,     In  July  1939  we  did  just  that .     Now  it  is  bound  with 
heavy  covers  and  enjoys  a  circulation  of  considerable  magnitude. 
Since  Captain  Hopwood  left  I  have  attempted  to  carry  on  where  he 
left  off.     It  has  been  a  pleasure  to  vrork  vdth  the  various  class 
editors  and  my  only  regret  is  that  I  do  not  have  the  time  necessary 
to  carry  on  in  this  capacity  with  them.     In  turning  it   over  to 
Lieutenant  lionroe,  whose  capabilities  should  boost  the  ViTindsock  to 
new  highs,  I  msh  all  of  you  a  lierry  Christmas  and  a  Happy  New  Year. 

Happy  Landings 

MERRILL  H.' CARLTON,  JR. 
2nd  Lieut.,  Air-Res. 
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reoomber  19,  lOJ^O 


Editor 

The  '^Tindsock" 

Ail'  Corpn  Traininp  Detaohineut 

Lindberph'  FicJd 

San  Die^o,  California 

t)ear  Sir: 

Congi-atulations   Troin  the   entire  pcrsonn.el   of  Ryan  School   of 
Aeronautics   to  as  fine  a   class   oi'  Armr  Air   Corpc   cadets  as 
ever   conpleterl  a   eonr,':;e   of  nrir!ar7  traininr";, 

Tfe  are  proud   of    thn  record  that  you  have   established   in  San 
Diego  and  are  proud   to  have  you   go   to  Hoffett   Field  as 
reprosentativcs   of  ;^/an  fli[;ht  and   ground  school   training  as 
vrell  as   the  military'-  training  wldch  you  have   received  from 
your  officers. 

It  has   been  a  pleasure  to  have  ;^ou  \rith  us    during  the  past  ten 

v/ocJcs  and  v/e  hope  that  you  t.111   carry  v/ith  yon   during  the  fixture 

years  a  inost  pleasant  r:ienorj.'-  of  tlio  days  you   snent   in  training 
under   ovir   direction. 

To  the  nej.ibers   of  Classes  al-D  and  Ijl-E  r/e   extend  our 
sincorest  good  wishes  for  a    splendid  holiday  season  as  v/oll  as 
a  prosperous  and  successful  How  Year. 

Sincerel3-  yours, 

RYAIT  SCHOOL   OF  ASROKA-UTICS 


n 


CCLr^J.     V^--.jKixAk 


(■\ 


Earl  D.  Prudden 
Vi  c  e  -Pr  e  s  i  d  en  t 


December  18,  1%0 


Editor 

The  "^.ixndsock" 

Air  Corps  Training  Detachaent 

Lindbergh' Field 

San  Diego,  California 

Dear  Sir: 

Less  than  ten  short  weeks  ago  the  dodo  class  of  4I-D  stood  at  attention 
and  frora  the  corners  of  their  eyes  gazed  somevrhat  askance  at  a  group  of 
bronze-faced  snd  squint-eyed  purveyors  of  flying  information  —  flight 
instructors  for  the  Ryan  School  of  Aeronautics,     Elementary  phase  — 
assignment  of  cadets' to  instructors  —  indoctrination  in  the  intricacies 
of  control  movements,   gauges,  valves,   flying  gear,  parachutes,  traffic 
patterns  and  the  myriad  of  other  details  so  mysterious,  but  important 
in  the  life  of  a  flying  cadet. 

Today  there  are  no  mysteries.     The  myriad  of  details  have  been  mastered 
and  strong,  Icnovring  Vvlngs  have  replaced  the  first  feeble  attempts  at 
flight. 

Any  attempt  to  reminisce  the  interim  vrould  only  end  in  wasted  space 
and  Trords.     The  trials,  tribulations  and  thrills  of  each  fledgling  in 
his  nevj-  endeavors  have  been  shared  by  only  one  person  —  his  flying  in- 
structor.'   Such  supreme  thrills  as  first  solo,  mastery  of  precision 
maneuvers,   and  successful  final  checks  have  been  shared  in  their  entirety 
and  made  possible  only  by  the  closest  bonds  of  understanding  and  hours 
of   struggle  over  a  rocky  trail. 

Yftth  this  in  mind  it  gives  me  extreme  pleasure  to  wish,   on  behalf  of  the 
Ryan  instructors,  the  successful  gi'aduates  of  Class  A-l-D  all  the  good 
luck  and  success  that  is  due  them  in  their  future  endeavors,  full  well 
knov;ing  that  these  expressions  of  good  xilll  carry  with  them  a  sincerity 
and  deep  meaning  that   is  beyond  mere  v/ords.     To  those  of  Class  ^l-D  v/ho' 
have  been  so  unfortunate  as  to  fall  by  the  wayside,   our  deepest  regrets, 
but  most   sincere  admiration  for  the  courage  and  excellent  morale  shovm. 
To  the  members  of  Class  l,l-E  may  your  new  found  responsibilities  as 
upper  classmen  add  a  zest  and  an  interest  that  vdll  secure  your  success 
in  the  field  of  military  aviation. 

Sincerely  yours, 

Paul  E.  Wilcox 

Senior  Flight  Instructor 


SERIOUSLY  SPEAKING. . . . 

The  young  adults  of  today  sometimes  leave  one  wondering  v/hether 
the  ideals  and  beliefs  to  vihich  he  holds  are  outmoded  and  forgotten. 
There  is  the  high  school  student  who  does  not  know  vjhether  "America" 
or  "The  Star  Spangled  Banner"  is  the  national  anthem,  and  apparently 
does  not  care.     Like  this  student  in  behavior  and.  apparent  attitude  is 
the  older  person  ^z/ho  has  read  much  of  the  so-called  "debunked"  history 
speaks  glibly  of  American  e:-qoloitation  of  less  progressive  peoples, 
and  has  ruined  his  digestion  and  disposition  x-rith  cynicism. 

Standing  sharply  in  contrast  to  these  attitudes  are  those  of  the 
man  who  has  in  his  background  the  e:-:perience  of  having  lived  vdth  men 
who  lived  up  to  the  traditions  and  beliefs  of  the  military  services  the 
whole  way.     If  he  has  had  the  privilege  of  having  helped  add  to  those 
traditions  in  some  v/ay,   he  has  from  then  en  a  feeling  of  unity  T.vith  the 
men  of  high  ideals  and  strong  character  v;ho  have  helped  to  make  our 
country  the  Idnd  of  nation  vie  v;ant  it  to  be.     This  emotion  is  a  little 
beyond  description,   but  is  uiiderstood  by  everyone  vrho  has  felt  that 
spinal  tingle  of  pride  at  a  guard  mount  formation,   or  at  attention  on 
the  apron  of  a  flying  field,   or  at  "colors"   on  a  quarterdeck, 

I'^Jhen  Class  4I-D  passed  in  review  and  "took  over"  last  November 

16,  we  felt  that   same  old  sensation  of  pride  again,  for  they  assured 

us  then  that  the  ideals   of  the  service  vdll  be  lived  up  to,   and  the 

traditions  vdll  be  added  to.     VJe  are  proud  of  you,   and,   like  Abouh 

Ben  Adham,    "Hay  your  tribe  increase." 

Steward  liatson 

Chief 

Army  Ground  School 

Ryan  School  of  Aeronautics 


•«t..  -u 


Esprit  de  Corps 
-An  Editorial- 

Thinly  back  tv;o  months  or  so,  to  the  days  of  the  14th,   15th  and 
l6th  of  October,  when  Class  4I-D  s-braggled  into  San  Diego  and  Arny 
Air  Corps  life, 

VJe  came  here  in  distinct  little  blocks,   cliques,  if  you  vash. 
We  were  fused  by  geography. .. .the  boys  from  Colorado. .. .the  boys 
from  Arizona.... the  boys  from  Oregon.     VJe  exchanged  salutations  and 
pleasantries  across   state  lines.     That  vras  at  the  beginning  vjhen  much 
was  strange. 

Gradually,  we  greTf  closer  together,   some  because  of  jobs  they 
had  done  in  common,  mutual  friends j     but  more  probably  because  we  iTere 
all  in  the  sajue  boat  as  Dodos.     Vie  looked  alike  novr,    all  in  gray. 
That  helped. 

liVell,  that  was  normal.     But  still  the  transformation  hadn't  talcen 
place.     I  don't  knovj  vjhen  it  took  place  or  v/hat  caused  it  to  take  place. 
I  refer  to  that  intangible  "esprit  de  corps"  that  has  grown  in  us  as 
individuals  and  united  us  as  a  body,  not  just  as  a  class,  but  something 
more. 

It  ?ra.sn't  caused  by  geography  and  it  v/asn't   caused  by  a  mutual 
profession  or  friend.     It  v/asn't  caused  by  an  attractive  personality  or 
two  scattered  among  us,   or  by  a  great  number  of  such  personalities. 

It  isn't  a  thing  of  individual  personality.     Rather,   individuals 
tend  to  become  obscure  in  this  conception.      It  is  of  the   collective 
personality  of  41-D. 

Yes,  it  is  the  collective  personality  of  4-1-D  that  has  grovm  in 
the  past  nine  vreeks.  Just  v/hat  that  personality  is,  still  is  vague, 
but  let  us  hope  it  is  the  spirit  of  the  U.   S.   Am^r  Air  Corps. 

F/C  Robert  H.  Hughes 


DIRECTCRY 


Aitken,  iielvin  R. 
Alessio,  Aldo  LI, 

Apgax,  'Will lain  J. 
Atvroodj  Bayard  H.  Jr. 
Barker,  William  Ray 
Beaulieu,   Irvan  P. 
Becki   Charles  D. 
Berg,  Gordon  H. 
Blanchard,  Alfred  B. 
Boyd,   John  E. 
Butler,   Calvin  J. 
Carrithers,  VJilliara  H. 
Brov-mlee,  Robert  G, 
Clyne,  Robert 
Connell,   David  L. 
Ciirran,  James  R, 
Fuchs,  Marion  J, 
Clemens,-  John  H. 
Gallatin,  Uilliam  J, 
Gannon,  James  E. 
Gilbert,  Donald  L. 
Good,  Robert  B. 
Hays,  Heiro  F. 
Heiderstadt,  Richard  J. 
Hewitt,  Harry  H. 
Hobbs,  Henry  C. 
Hughes,  Robert  H. 
Ibold,  Robert  S. 
Ishara, ' Phillips  K. 
J  ens  en, ' Raymond  H . 
Johnson,  VJalter  H. 

Kidd,  Boyd  J. 
Koebel;  Kenneth  L, 
Lliller,   Charles  E. 
Lance^  Robert  V, 
Levd-s,  Basil  H, 
Mahoney,  V/illiam  G. 
Main,  Philip 
May,  James  E. 
Heekeri  Everett  R. 
Miller,   Charles  W. 
McCoy,  Paul  0. 
Mitchell,  Richard  R, 
Miller;  James  E, 
Noelkei  Marne 
Oliver;  Bernard  J. 
Parker,  Knox 
Pease,   Harlan  C, 
Piccardo,   George  F. 
Pidgeon,   Sidney  S. 
Fjrle,   Eugene  F. 


Garden  Home,   Cr. 

San  Francisco,    Calif. 

Denver,  •  Colo. 
Phoenix;,  Ariz. 
Reed,   Okla, 
San  Jose,   Calif, 
Oklannion,   Texas 
Portland,  Or, 
Denver,   Colo. 
Denver , ' Colo . 
Redmond,   Or . 
Haniton  Springs,   Colo. 
Pueblo;   Colo. 
Tuscon,  Ariz. 
Raton,  N,  M.' 
Redvrood  City,   Calif. 
Tatvua,  N.  M. 
Torringfcon,  Vlyo. 
Denver,   Colo. 
Bisbee,  Ariz. 
Gladstone,   Or. 
Denver;    Colo. 
Denver,    Colo. 
Denver;   Colo. 
Eugene,   Or. 
Longmont,   Colo. 
Phoenirc,  Ariz. 
Denver,    Colo. 
Flagstaff,   Ariz. 
Portland,   Or. 
Grand  Valley,   Colo. 

Glebe,'  /iris. 
Tuscon, Ariz.  ■ 
Bend,   Cr. 
Albany,   Or. 
Povrers,  'Or. 
Douglas,   Ariz. 
Denver,   Colo. 
Parker,  Al'iz. 
Silverton,   Or. 
Seattle,  Wash. ' 
The  Dalles,   Or. 
Fresno,   Calif. 
Beaverton,   Or. 
Bonita,  Ariz. 
Prescott;  Ariz. 
LaGrande;   Or. 
Stockton;    Calif, 
Stockton,   Calif, 
Phoenix,  Ariz. 
Payson,  Ariz, 


Oregon  State  College 
Polytechnic  College 

of  Engineering 
Denver  University 
University  of  Arizona 
Olclahoma  University 
San  Jose  State  College 
Texas  A.  &  II. 
University  of  Oregon 
Colorado  State  Teachers 
University  of  Colorado 
Oregon  State  College 
Colorado  University 
Pueblo  Junior  College 
U.   of  Southern  Calif. 
U.   of  Oklahorm 
San  Jose  State  College 
N,  Texas  State  Teachers 
University  of  Colorado 
Reedley  Junior  College 
Arizona  State  College 
University  of  Oregon 
Colorado  Und.vtrsity 
Purdue  Universit:/ 
Colorado  University 
University  of  O^erron 
University  of  CoJ.orado 
U.   of  Southern  Caj.ii. 
Phoenix  Junior  College 
St.  Mary's  College, Calif 
University  of  Oregon 
Colorado  State  College 

of  Ed, 
Globe  High  School 
University  of  Arizona 
University  of  Oregon 
Oregon  State  College 
Oregon  State  College 
University  of  Arizona 
University  of  Illinois 
Arizona  State  College 
Oregon  State  College 
Dartmouth  College 
Whitman  College 
University  of  Nevada 
Oregon  State  College 
University  of  Arizona 
University  of  Arizona 
University  of  Oregon 
College  of  Pacific 
Arizona  State  College 
University  of  Minn. 
Arizona  State  College 


Richards,  Robert  E. 
Rippy,  Leonard  E. 
Ruddy i  V/ alter 
Scott,  YJillian  E, 
Shadellj   Kenneth  L, 
Sheeley,   Charles  A, 
ShenTOod,  Aris  M, 
Soller,  Fred  I.I. 
Stone,  Arthur  C, 
Thomas,   Chandler  B, 
Thrasher, ' Charles  F, 
Underhill,  ■  Guy  C, 
Van  De'Car,  Hovrard  T, 
Vifalker,  Henry  C. 


Portland,   Or . 
Mevf  Castle,   Colo, 
Denver,' Colo, 
Phoenijc,  Ariz. 
Cortezi    Colo. 
Pueblo,' Colo, 
Nev/berg,   Or,  ' 
LaGrande,   Or, 
Dexter, -N,  M. 
Seattlej  VJash. 
Douglas J  Ariz. 
Durango,   Colo, 
Colorado  Springs,   Colo. 
Piatt eville,   Colo, 


College  of  Pacific 
NeViT  Mexico  Ililitary  Inst. 
Colorado  University 
Phoenix  Junior  College 
Colorado  State  College 
Pueblo  Junior  College 
Oregon  State  College 
Oregon  State  College 
Mevf  Mexico  Normal  Univ. 
University  of  Vfeshington 
Arizona  State  College 
University  of  Nevada 
Colorado  College 
Colorado  State   College 
of  Ed, 
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YOUR  AIR  CORPS  PARACHUTE 

BY 
The  Ryan  Sillc  Specialists. 

Tomorrovf,  vjhen  you  hop  iiiiably  into 
your  ship,   you'll  have   secured  to  your 
reaxmost  extre.mity,   a  small  bundle  fif- 
teen inches  by  thirteen  inches  by  four 
inches.     This  vdll  be  held  to  your  qualcing 
frame  by  a  strong  web  across  your  chest 
and  two  equally  strong  webs  up  between 
your  pins.     The  thing  vdll  be  uncomfort- 
able.    It'll  cramp  you  here  and  there. 
The  cushion  vdll  solidify  after  a  f ew 
moments  of  fljdng  and  feel  like  the 
cement   steps  of  the  Little  Brovm  School- 
house.     If  you've  picked  a  "bundle"  'jvith 
a  small  harness,  you'll  feel  like  a  truss- 
ed Turkey  ready  for  the   oven.     Vihat  is 
it?     No,   it  isn't  I  Irs.  Murphy's  honday 
wash.     It's  your  Air  Corps  Parachute. 

Seat  thyself  gently  in  youi'  fljdng 
"office"   and  harbor  tender  thougiits  for 
the  "little  bundle"  for,  vrithin^its 
drab-looking  cover  reposes  the  canopy  of 
your  parachute.      Patiently,   lovingly 
patted  and  petted  into  place  by  those 
kindly  old  men  in  the  Parachute  Depart- 
ment.    Too  old  to  join  you  in  your  efforts 
to  fly  the  pants  off  a  Ryoji  FT  they  are 
still  privileged  to  serve  you  as  the 
guardians  of  your  immortal  souls  while 
you  show  the  girl  friend  in  La  Jolla 
what  an  airplane  can  do  in  the  hands  of 
the  Array's  Best. 

Yes,  it  took  a  long  time  to  properly 
prepare  and  pack  the  canopy  away  in  its 
sm;all  container.     And  by  the  mere  effort 
of  a  ten-pound  pull  it  vdll  spring  out 
to  its  fully  extended  limits  in  less  than 
three  seconds.     If  you  should  happen  to 
be  on  the  end  of  it,   slap  thy  face  thrice 
for  the  ill-tempered  cracks  you  once  made 
as  to  its  inconvenience  and  general  nui- 
sance value.  Cf  course  we/knpw  they  v/eigh 
little  vrhen  you  pick  them  up  at  the 
Operations  Canopy  for  the  long  trek  to 
the  Parachute  Department.     V/e  also  Imovr 
they  v/eigh  ten  times  as  much  v/hen  you 
arrive  in  front  of  the  parachute  cabinets. 
But  for  this  slight  inconvenience  you  are 
receiving  the  benefit  of  protection  unique 
in  the  history  of  life  insurance,     A 
Parachute  is  the  only  type  of  insurance 


involving  you  as  the  BISURED  AI©  THE 
BEIIEFICI/VRY. 

The  Air  Corps  Parachute  used  by 
each  Cadet  throughout  his  association 
vdth  the  Army  as  a  Cadet  and,  later, 
as  an  officer  -  has  been  in  constant 
use  for  practically  tvrenty  years.      It 
has  been  changed  slightly  since  its 
conception  years  ago  by  the  Experimental 
Division  of  the  Army  Air  Corps.     Basic- 
ally,  it  remains  the   same  parachute  used 
for  the  first  time  in  1922  as  an  emer- 
gency escape  by  Lieutenant  Harold  Harris 
A.C. 

During  the  closing  months  of  World 
Viar  I  the  Germans  vrere  the  first  to 
recognize  the  value  of  the  parachute 
as  a  medium  of  saving  the  lives  of 
combat  pilots.     There  are  no  Imovm 
statistics  available  but  it  is  believed 
large  nximbers  of  pilots  v;ere  saved  by 
parachute  on  both  sides  as  an  intro- 
duction to  the   eventual  standardization 
of  the  parachute  as   a  part  of  the  Pilot's 
Personal  Equipmelit, 

Shortly  prior  to,   and  follovfing 
ti:e  close  of  the  '/ar,   the  V/ar  Department 
becaine  interested  in  the  development  of 
a  suitable  parachute  for  our  own  Air 
Corps.     Expressing  a  personal  opinion 
vfe  believe  General   "Billy"  Mitchell 
was  the  "spark  plug"  in  urging  rapid 
development.     Duriag  the  time  the 
v.riter  v.as  under  instruction  at  the  Air 
Corps-Special  Service  Schools,    Chanute 
Field,   in  the  winter  of  I924-I925  General 
Ilitchell  made  frequent  visits  to  the 
Parachute  Department.     V/e  had  many  long 
discussions  vdth  him  v;hich  proved  his 
deep  concern  for  the  development  of  an 
efficient  parachute  device. 

The  experimental  phase  of  the  Air 
Corps  Parachute  was  carried  on' at  the 
old  lie  Cook  Field,  Dayton,   Ohio,  under   ' 
the  supervision  of  tlajor  E;   L.  Hoffman, 
A.C.    (now  a  Colonel,  Ret.),     Through 
the  efforts  of  himself  and  his  engineers 
the  Air  Corps  Parachute  was  born. 

Two  score  foreign  and  domestic 
parachutes  v/ere  purchased  by  the  Division 
for  thorough  test  and  study.     Thousands 
upon  thousands  of  drop  tests  vrere  made 
vdth  all  possible  weights.     Each 


parachute  was  given  a  set  run  of  tests 
and  if  found  lacking  in  any  way,  T;as 
iinniediately  discarded.     After  months  of 
unceasing  labor  the  net  result,  of  their 
efforts  resulted  in  zero.     For  in  all  of 
the  sample  parachutes  not  one  could  with- 
stand the   specifications  evolved  by  the 
Colonel  and  his   colleagues.      It  v,'as 
necessary  for  them  to  build  a  complete 
new  parachute  based  on  the  engineering 
principles  developed  by  them  f ollovdng 
the  final  tests  of   sample  equipment. 

The  transition  from  balloons  to 
airplanes  left  the  field  limited  for 
choice  of  materials  to  use  in  the  con- 
struction of  a  new  parachute .     In  the 
old  days  of  balloon  aviation  the  "pappys" 
of  parachutes  used' sheeting,   old  bed- 
clothing,  fishline,  ravfhide,  leather  and 
other  commercially  obtainable  products. 
The  old  pioneers  happily  stv^ck  these 
ingredients  together  and  called  it  a 
parachute.     However,  the  speeds  of  air- 
craft  established  the  necessity  for  mater- 
ials with  far  greater  tensile  strengths. 

Colonel  Hoffman  and  his  enthusiastic 
group  developed  nevr  materials  so  rapidly 
and  so  thoroughly  that  these  same 
materials  are  used  as  the  base  line  for 
development  of  materials  today. 

VJe  vjon't  go  into  the  years  of  cease- 
less  effort  these  men  gave  to  provide 
you  with  a  device  which  is  yours  to  use 
T/hen  you've  exhausted  everything  "in  the 
book"  to  keep  your  aircraft  flying.     It's 
sufficient  to  say  they  accomplished  such 
a  thorough  job  that  the  Air  Cori^s  Para- 
chute developed  by  them  has  been  in  con- 
stant use  throughout  these  long  years  - 
and  has   saved  the  lives  of  thousands  of 
Air  Corps  personnel.     All  of  these  men 
are  padding  around  on  Mother  Earth  - 
hoisting  a  Rye  highball  novr  and  again  - 
because  they  used  their  heads  at  the 
right  time. 

We  don't  want  any  of  you  to  join 
the   Caterpillar  Club  without  due  cause. 
But  vie  do  v;ant  you  to  remember  the 
history  of  the  Air  Corps  Parachute  and 
if  the  occasion  ever  arises,  use  it  vdth 
full  confidence. 

V,"hile  you've  been  reading  tliis,  the 
members  of  our  nevdy  formed  Parachute 
Battalions  have  bailed  out  in  formation 


as  a  part  of  their  training.     v:;hile 
you've  been  reading  this  -  thousands 
upon  thousands  of  old  and  new  Air 
Corps  personnel  have  been  confidently 
boring  through  rain,   sleet,   snow  and 
pea  soup  -  confident  in'the  knovdedge 
that   should  vdre,   steel,   dural  and 
fabric  fail  them  -  they  can  rely  on 
their  Air  Corps  Parachutes  to  lower 
them  safely  to  earth  where  they  can 
resume  their  "hangar  flying"   sessions, 

'Sleep  the  untroubled  sleep  of  a 
babe,   0  Dodo I 

Archie  Atherton 
Riggers  License  No.  4 


Farewell  Al-D 

Each  time  the  nev/  Cadets  line  up 
to  be  assigned  instructors,  I  have  a 
peculiar  feeling.  Here  before  me  are 
young  men  starting  on  a  career  -  a 
career  that  may  be  influenced  to  some 
degree  by  me.  Each  instructor  feels 
that  responsibility  deeply. 

They  appear  the  first  day,  usually 
clad  in  coveralls,  some  rigidly  standing 
at  attention  v:hile  others  gaze  about 
looking  longingly  at  airplanes.  Compare 
this  vdth  their  appearance  during  the 
Recognition  Day  Parade.  A  metamorphosis 
has  taken  place.  They  stand  straight, 
more  sure  of  themselves,  eager  to  move 
to  basic  schools  to  continue  their 
training. 

You  men  of  Class  A-l-D  are  no  ex- 
ceptions. The  first  day  you  looked 
awkward.  The  smallest  men  were  assign- 
ed the  largest  instructor  and  the 
smallest  instructor,  received  men  that 
influenced  his  manner  of  speech  through- 
out the  course.  Other  things  gave  you 
that  strange  appearance  common  to  Dodos, 
Yet  today  you  are  comparable  to  the 
best  that  have  graduated  from  this 
school.  You  vdll  not  stop  novr.  You 
have  just  begun,  this  is  the  first  step. 
Remember  that  you  are  still  neophytes 
Yihile  flying  an  airplane. 

Then  v/hen  the  day  comes  to  say 
goodbye  to  men  that  I  have  been  associ- 
ated with  for  ten  weeks  another  peculiar 
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sensation  is  felt.  A  sense  of  loss  and  a 
sense  of  gain. 

So  to  you  of  Class  Ul-T)  may  I  join 
ivith  the  other  flight  instructors  and 
wish  you  Happy  Landings  and  Farewell. 

-  Bill  Gibbs 

Flight  Instructor 
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Shooting  the  Accuracy  Stsges 

Accuracy  stages  are  generally  a 
simple  operation,  but  it  is  felt  that  an 
outline  of  the  procedure  necessary  to 
follow  should  be  passed  on  to  the  in- 
coming class. 

The  first  problem  that  presents  it- 
self to  the  cadet  is  getting  the  airplane 
from  Lindbergh  Field  to  the  scene  of  the 
stage.     The  field  usually  used  is  Gibbs 
au:ciliary  and  the  most  certain  '.'ay  of 
locating  this  field  is  to  fly  concentric 
circles  vdth  ever-increasing  radii  mth 
Lindbergh  Field  as  the  center.     Eventually 
the  cadet  will  find  himseli'  above  Gibbs 
and  he  should  power  dive  on  the  stage 
house  to  signal  that  he  is  ready  to 
start  the  stage. 

The  next  step  is  to  determine  the 
traffic  pattern  that  will  be  used.   'If 
the  cadet  arrives  amongst  the  first,  this 
is  not  a  difficult  problem.     If  many 
other' cadets   are  already  shooting  the 
stage,  the  cadet  will  have  a  serious 
problem  to  determine  vjhat  traffic  pattern 
he  should  follow.     Every  cadet's  pattern 
must  be  different  than  the  rest  of  the 
cadets  and  should  be  varied  often  to 
shov;  versatility. 

The  key  position  should  be  located 
so  that  the  cadet  x^dll  always  find  it 
necessary  to  climb  the p lane  over  the 
povrer  lines.     This   shows  that  the  cadet's 
depth  perception  is  accurate  and  gives 
him  an  opportunity  to  demonstrate  his 
ability  to  make  climbing  glides. 

Hitting  the  vfhite  line  may  prove 
difficult  and  if  the  cadet  finds  that 
he  is   constantly  overshooting  or  under- 
shooting,  he  should  make' a  complete  stop, 
taxi  over  to  the  flagman,  and  ask  that 
the  line  be  adjusted  to  fit  his  landings. 


This  vdll  shov:  that  the   cadet  has  the 
situation  v;ell  in  hand  and  has  definite 
qualities  to  be  a  field  manager. 

If  the  problem  of  spacing  the  air- 
plane arises,  the  proper  thing  to  do  is   ■ 
to  fly  formation  \dth  the  plane  in  front , 
and  if  possible,  beat  him  to  the  line. 
This  shows  pro.gressiveness'and  as 
Soaptiles  said  in  529  A.D,,   "Procrastin- 
ation is  ruination." 

Ilany  cadets  find  that  they  have 
difficultj'-  in  making  precise  ninety 
degree  corners.     Here  is  a  chance  to 
apply  navigation  principles*     The 
problem  can  easily  be  solved  by  taking 
bearings  or  interesting  objects  and 
deterraiiiing  the  corners  by  the  Coughlin 
"Can't  liiss  Wo  Crutch  Method". 

All  other  situations  that  arise 
should  be  met  vdth  good  judgment,   quick 
thinking,   or  a  flip  of  the  coin. 

Upon  receiving  the  checkered  flag, 
make  the  l:.i:^t  landing  dovm-vdnd  in  order 
to  be  at  the  correct  end  of  the  field 
for  the  tal<:e-off  to  Lindbergh. 

The  above  procedure  as  outlined  has 
many  possible  results.  The  cadet  may  ' 
find  that  his  instructor  has  gone  crazy, 
that' the  better  occupation  is  selling 
cars,  or  that  upperclass  advice  is  worth 
v;hat  you  pay  for  it. 

-  F/C  Paul  0.  McCoy 

CHECI^ITIS 

To  anyone  not  connected  ■i?dth  the 
flying  service  the  expression,    "li'/hen 
are  you' up  for  a  check?"  has  no  tangible 
meaning,  but  to  one  of  the  manbers  of 
the  class  of  41-D  the  very  vrord  brings 
out  beads  of  perspiration  upon  their 
foreheads. 

The  Army  Air  Corps  requires  that 
all  flying  cadets  be  checked  by  a  civil- 
ia-n  or  Army  check  pilot  from  time  to 
time.     These  checks  are  comprehensive 
examinations  of  one's  flying  skill  both 
in  the  air  and  on  the  ground.     As  a 
direct  result   of  these  check  rides,  the 
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cadet  constrasts  the  horrible  disease  of 
checkitis. 

Neuritis,  v^^ich  may  be  defined  as  an 
inflanination  of  a  nerve,  cannot  in  its 
worst  form  be  compared  to  the  sjTnptoms 
or  results  brought  about  by  the  dread 
disease  "checkitis".  Should  anyone  of 
the  medical  profession  doubt  the  veracity 
of  the  above  statements,  he  should 
immediately  contact  a  member  of  the  class 
of  41-0  and  clarify  this  matter  at  once, 

-  F/C  Charles  A.  Sheeley 
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Here  close  to  the  end  of  our  ten  ' 
short  vreeks  in  primarj''  flight  training, 
I  look  back  on  my  greatest  experience. 
Seven  weeks  ago  I  looked  on  this  business 
of  flying  as  a  vrander,   and  could  hardly 
feature  myself  flying  a  plane  alone. 
Here  it  is  novj-  that  x:e  are   even  doing 
more  than  just  flying  (it  seems). 

'The  things  that   seemed  so  hard  to 
take,  and  the  thing  that  seemed  foolish 
when  we  first   started  nov;  malce  sense. 
It  teaches  you  how  to  talve  as  well  as 
give  (more  take  than  fu.ve ) ,     Even  if  I 
have  learned  nothing  else,   I  have  learned 
to  respect  my  superior  officer  and  to 
know  there  is  someone  else  in  the  world 
besides  myself. 


Women  have  no  place  at   such  a 
party,   since  no  t  wo  human  beings  can 
have  as  good  a  time  and  be  as  good 
friends  as  a  man  and  a  man. 


-F/C  Charles  Beck 
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STAG  PARTY 


There's  one  time  in  a  Cadet's 
primary  course  when  instructor  and 
student  cast  off  thoughts  of  how  it  is 
done,   and  turn  to  oft  times  desired  man 
to  man  acquaintanceship.     This  is  it'. 
Though  given  by  the  Cadets,    often  as 
not  the  instructors  or  officers  take 
over  the  floor  and  shovr  'em  how  it  is 
done  and  that  instructors  really  aren't 
such  bad  guys  after  all.       Next  day- 
may  be  final  checks  for  many  cadets, 
but  Thursday  evening  the  only  check  is 
to  make  sure  every  one  is  having  a 
good  time  and  the  only  reference  to 
groundloops  is  vihether  or  not  the  show 
is  as  good  as  it  is  cracked  up  to  be. 


CLASS  RECOGNITION  DANCE 

Vinien  all  is  done  and  the  lower 
class  is  beginning  to  feel  their  oats 
and  vdngs,   and  the  upperclass  are  over 
the  hump  and  thinking  of  days  to  cane 
in  basic  school,   it  is  time  for  a  good 
dance.     The  graduating  cadets  are 
proud  of  the  vrork  they  have  done  in 
educating  the  dodos  to  their  v;ay  of 
thinking,   ajid  are  glad  to  see  their 
o"im  students  fill  their  shoes  the  way 
they  vfant  them  filled.     The  lower  class 
is  expecting  the  next  6  weeks  to  be  a 
seventh  heaven' rdth  dodos  of  their 
own  to  educate,   and  a  certain  prestige 
hovering  over  their  worried'brov;s. 
For  the  first  time  officers,  instructors, 
cadets  and  their  ladies  are  gathered 
together  to  celebrate  the  turn  of  events 
and  to  v;ish  every  one  happy  landings  and 
good  luck.     The  cadets  tasks  here  are 
done  and  many  fields  lie  ahead. 

-F/C  Charles  W.  Miller 
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RECOGNITION  DAY 

All  Dodos  look  forward  to  it  - 
THE  DAY  -  Recognition  Day. 

Just  what  is  Recognition  Day?  To 
some  it  is  merely  the  physical  recognition 
by  the  upperclassmen.   (But  really,  is 
it  not  something  more  than  being  able 
to  have  more  opportunities  for  recreation 
to  valk  anyAere  in  the  area,  to  enter 
a  room  leisurely  to  speak?) 

This  day  should  be  the  time  vh  en 
the  Dodo  recognizes  his  responsibilities 
to  the  greatest  extent.  He  has  a  job 
to  do.  Of  course,  he  realized  this  be- 
fore, but  at  first  everything  v/as  so  new 
that  the  greatness  of  the  task  was  not 
clearly  visualized.  But  now,  after  the 
upperclassmen  have  filed  by  and  each 
has  taken  his  hand  and  congratulated  him 
on  being  an  upper  classman,  the  nevrly 
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recognized  should  take  stock  of  himself 
and  the  job  he  has  to  do.  H<i   should 
study  his  pattern. 

He  must  realize  that  there  are  long 
hard  days  ahead,  and  that  the  whole  pro- 
gram of  vhich  he  is  a  part  cannot  nre- 
gress  unless  he  gg  an  individual  does 
his  best  to  make  himself  prorress.  It 
is  the  first  thought  of  the  newly  initi- 
ated to  say  to  himself: 

"Ah,  nor   I  am  in  the  sviivi,  T  can 
do  as  I  ver-'-  v^ell  nle?se," 

This  thought  is  not  ?  sound  one. 
! "ore  than  ever  res  sensibilities  are 
greater.   After  the  fifth  week,  the 
trainee  is  beginning  to  solo  ships  and 
naturally  assumes  coimlete  res-onsibility 
of  the  ship  all  the  time  he  is  at  the 
controls.  Therefore,  it  follows,  that 
merely  because  the  newly  made  upper- 
classman  can  have  more  free  time  v;eek- 
end  privileges  he  should  not  try  to  be 
the  social  lion  of  the  city.  There  is 
much  more  to  think  about  than  to  take 
advantage  of  a  minor  libertjr.  Toderate 
entertainment,  yes,  but  not  foolish 
exhib  i  t  i  oni  sm , 

After  the  last  unperclassman  has 
filed  by  and  the  ex-dodos  are  still  at 
attention,  if  they  are  feeling  their 
responsibilities  and  realizing  their 
jobs,  then  they  have  truly  experienced 
iiecognition  Day. 

-  F/C  John  E.  Boyd 


The  Final  Check  Ride 

I  h?d  a  hunch  the  day  had  arrived 
and  the  flight  dispatcher  verified  it 
when  he  said,  "Pidgeon,  final  check 
this  rooming."  I  felt  a  sickening 
thud  in  the  oit  of  my  stomach.  For 
nine  weeks  my  instructor  had  coached 
and  drilled  me  for  this  day  but  mj  mind 
raced  vdth  dread  thoughts.   Could  I  do 
the  maneuvers  as  they  wanted  them  done? 
Did  I  have  what  the  Army  wanted?  T.Tio 
mil  the  check  rider  be?   All  those 
and  other  questions  plagued  me  as  I 
waited  for  them  to  call  me. 


The  minutes  dra^-^ged  by  like  hours 
and  still  no  check  rider.  I'y  Godl 
Isn't  he  ever  going  to  come'' 

"Pidgeon,  on  the  line"  is  the  call 
froiv  the  dispatcher.  I  grab  my  "chute" 
and  button  my  chin  strap  as  I  race  for 
the  front  of  the  canope.  Plane  number 
51.  Weill  I  get  one  break,  as  it  is 
one  of  the  newer  Stearmans.  Lt.  Haarman 
was  getting  into  his  "chute"  also.  Me 
walk  out  to  the  plane  together  and  he 
crsually  said,  "Go  to  El  Cajon  Valley." 
The  ride  out  was  not  as  bad  as  I  had 
figured  and  although  I  had  my  fields 
picked,  he  spared  me  the  forced  landings. 

The  flight  around  El  Cajon  Valley 
will  be  long  remembered.  It  was  a  con- 
tinuous ordeal  of  chandelles,  acrobatics, 
lazy  8's  and  all  the  rest,  punctuated 
with  the  forced  landings  that  always 
were  my  weakness.  Some  of  the  maneuvers 
felt  good,  such  as  the  loops.  He 
grinned  every  time  I  came  down  and 
hit  my  "prop  vrash".  The  rest  weren't 
entirely  to  his  satisfaction  so  it  was 
vlth  relief  that  I  headed  the  ship  back 
to  Lindbergh  Field. 

I  was  glad  to  get  a  forced  landing 
on  the  way  back  to  Lindbergh  Field  as 
it  took  my  mind  off  the  inevitable. 

As  he  climbed  out  of  the  ship,  I 
glanced  at  his  face.  I7as  that  a  grin? 
I  looked  a^'ain,  yes,  it  v;as.   That  was 
all  I  needed. 

Nov-.',  after  nine  short  weeks  of 
struggle  and  studj'-  I  could  dream  and 
relax. 

loffett,  here  we  come  I 

Fellows:   That  "Happy  Days"  will 
never  be  nore  fully  aopreciated  than  it 
was  that  day. 

-  F/C  Sidney  S.  Pidgeon 


Ilr.  Karr:  '..Tiy  do  you  call  your  car 
"the  Regulator?" 

Mr.  Katson;     Well,  don't  all  the  cars 
on  the  road  go  by  it? 
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Why  diijn'T  ycu  Wll  us  you   soi.ofo      Today? 
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Warning;  to  "Hot  Pilots" 


A  GIG  IN  TII.IE  SAVES  MIM 


Let's  you  and  I  go  out  iver  the  Ilesa 
in  our  solo  ships  for  a  little  game  of 
f  olloY/  the  leader.     That  ought  to  be  fun. 
Of  course  vre  Icnow  that  tfds  is  against 
the  ivies.     Nevertheless,  v/e  get  bored 
by  these  same  old  maneuvers.     It  gets 
tiresome  doing  the  same  things  over  and 
over  again.     We  Icnow  v;hy  these  air  games 
are  not  permitted  ,     It's  for  our  ovm 
safety  as  well  a§  the  safety  of  others. 
^■Je'll  forget  about  this  and  have  our 
fun  aiiyway.     Let's  try  a  loop.     Believe 
it  or  not,  they?re  good.     Cur  instructors 
must  have  forgotten  to  show  us  these 
tricks.     They  aren't  so  hard.     Right  in 
the  middle  of  our  gajae  we   see  a  ship 
approach  which  has  tv/o  occupants.     That's 
bad.     Now  we  head  for  home  like  a  lair 
of  scared  rabbits, 

Vj'e  next  receive  a  friendly  notifica- 
tion to  meet  the  Academic 'Board  tomorrow. 
In  case  you  don't  l<nov:  it,  Tie're  in  plenty 
of  trouble.     Now  our  brains  begin  to 
function.     YJe  ask  ourselves  a  few  questions, 
VJhat  will  the  folks  at  home  think  of  us  if 
we  are  washed  out  because  of  miLsconduct? 
Vi/hat  will  that  girl  at  home  think?     Above 
all,  v;hat  do  I  think  of  myself?    V/e  can 
almost  reason  out  the  ansvrers  for  our- 
selves.    They  aren't  very  pleasant.     Also, 
T;:e  may  happen  to  remember  that  future 
meeting  with  the  Board.     That's  really 
something  to  look  forvrard  to.     All  we 
can  do  nov;  is  hope  for  leniency. 

You  and  I  have  learned  our  lesson 
the  hard  way.     Let's  hope  that  the  rest 
of  the  boys  do  their  thinking  before 
instead  of  after  it's  too  late, 

-  F/C     Howard  T.  Van  De  Car 


Ground  School  Sayings; 

lir.  liatson:     Only  a  little  thinking  and 

anyone  can  do  it . 
lir.  Meyersburg:     Did  I  ever  tell  you  about 

the  time ? 

llr.    Coughlin:     V/hy?     Because  I  said  sol! 
Ilr,  Karr:     \7hen  I  v/as  in  the  Navy,.... 
Mr.  Therrien:  Let's  stand  up  and  stretch 

awhile  gentlemen. 
Mr.  Coughlin:  Are  you  chewing  gum,  Mr...? 

•SHHi-JHHKHKHS- 


Yes,   you  are  quite  right,  Rome 
vjasn't  built  in  a  day!  You  know  as 
well  as  I  that  buildings,  beautiful 
parks,   customs  and  traditions  are  not 
created  by  a  mere  twist  of  the  vo-ist 
nor  by  more  wishing  they  would  spring 
out  of  the  earth  in  all  their  splendor 
and  povfel-  over  night.     Work,    careful 
planning,  and  cooperation  is  needed 
in  every  respect  to  create  that  which 
is  admired  and  respected  by  all  who 
observe  it  and  v;ho  feel  its  influence. 

So  it  is  here,   gentlemen,  with  the 
Air  Corps.     Years  of  tradition  and 
custom  lie  behind  us  and  have  culmin- 
ated to  form  the  most  admired  and  high- 
ly respected  branch  of  the  U.   S.  Army, 
Yet  the  job  is  far  from  dore  .     Soon 
we  cadets  ivho  are  still  very  damp 
behind  the  ears  vdll  find   ourselves 
the  backbone  of  the  service  and  upon 
us  mil  rest  the  responsibility  of  not 
only  carrying  on  but  improving  that 
v/hich  we  have  chosen  as  our  v/ork. 
Don't  you  think  that  this  very  idea 
has  been  perceived  by  those  in  charge 
of  our  school  here  at  Ryan?     Yes,  you're 
quite  right,   and  for  this  very  reason 
Lt .  Monroe  v;as  called  in  from  the   ' 
Array  to  help  us  gain  that  very  end, 
Ryan  has  been  considered  the  very  best 
of  primary  schools  but  with  new  units 
springing  up  all  over  the  country  com- 
petition is  becoming  stiff er  every  day 
and  don't  kid  yourself  into  thinking 
it  isn't.     All  we  would  need  would  be  to 
have  one  or  two  classes  poorly  trained 
in  discipline,  military  drill,  and 
flying  and  Ryan  School  v/ould  be  just 
another  pebble  on  the  beach.     I  l-cnov: 
none  of  us  v/culd  like  that  if  we'd  only' 
sit  back' and  thinlc  of  it  a  minute  or  so. 
You  laiow,  there's  always  plenty  of 
room  at  the  top  for  the  very  best  in  any 
line, 

'.Ve  all  know  that  Class  4I-D  has 
felt  the  guiding  hand  of  its  superiors; 
shortened  training  period,  new  and 
carefully  planned  schedules,  dawn 
patrol,  noon  flying,  more  rigid  room 
inspections,  personal  inspections, 
military  discipline  and  drill,  and 
gentlemanly  conduct  at  all  times. 
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Does  that  seem  unjust  to  you?    Y/'ell 
it  doesn't  to  me»     Rather  we  should  feel 
quite  fortunate  for  having  the  opportunity 
to  be  members  of  a  class  v.'hich  even  its 
ground  school  instructors  have  complimented. 
And  that  is  something.     Go  ahead,  kid  us 
about  being  "viar  eaglets"  and  the  "flower 
of  American  Youth."     Go  ahead.     At  least 
vre'll  laugh  right  back  at  you.     If  v;6 
can  keep  that  spirit  and  take  advice, 
criticism,  and  activities  directed  for  our 
own  good  then  I  say  thanl<:  you  Lt.  Ilonroe 
and  more  power  to  ^l-D  and  those  to 
follow, 

-  F/G  G.  \Thitney  Miller 


DAFFYmTIONS 

ENGINES:  -  Redfaced  People 

ENGINE  COOLING:  -  Redface  in  Jailhouse 

BATTERY  CHARGING  -  Buying  cells  on  Credit. 

AIR  CORPS  -  Dead  pieces  of  Air. 

STALLS  -  VJhere  hosses  is  kept, 

TORQUE  -  A  race  of  people  in  Asia  liiiior. 

GLIDE  -  The  famous  "Sugar  Blues"  He Coy's 
first  name. 

TAKE  OFF  -  Vifliat  you  see  at  the  burlesque 
show, 

IvEY  POSITION  -  In  your  pocket  unless  you 
want  to  be  locked  out, 

RUDDER  -  An  adverb j    ex,   —  I'd  rudder 
fly  dan  eat, 

-  F/C  E.V,  Riley 
Class  Al-E 

Y7H0  ARE  VJE?? 

Vifho  is  this  fellow  the  "Flying  Cadet"? 
He  is  the  fellow  v;ho  finds  himself  engross- 
ed in  a  science  of  which  he  knows  not  the 
extremes,  and  believes  none  such  exist. 
Perhaps  we  may  look  upon  this  wondrous 
science  as  an  indefinite  stairivay  of  v/hich 


he  makes  to  find  himself  standing. 
There  are  stairs 'belovi  liim,  there  are 
stairs  above  him,  many  a  one,  v/hich  go 
upward  and  out  of  si^t.     Perhaps  yes- 
terday he  believed  he  learned  a  great 
deal  while  ascending  and  discovering 
new  facts  about  this  nev;  and  marvelous 
vronder.     Today,  however,  he  thought 
himself  indolent  and  has  subjected  upon 
himself -great  quantities  of  querulous 
sayings,  but  afterwards  he  has  discovered 
that  much  was  accomplished  and  much  was 
begun  vdthin  him.     Tomorrov;  again,   every- 
thing looks  real  and  angular  and  his 
habitual  standards  are  reinstated.     Here 
as  he  passes  day  by  day,    seeking  with  the 
greatest  endeavor  to  learn  and  progress 
vdth  imlimited  bountage  he  is  often  faced 
with  imperceptibly  large  disappointments. 
Disappointments  which  t  end  to  collapse 
his  continual  effort  to  raise  himself 
above  himself;  to  wrk  a  pitch  above  his 
last  height.     Cadets,   among  themselves, 
strive  to  help  each  other  with  Tihat 
might  be  termed  as  sympathy  and  manifold 
old  sayings  of  the  vise.     But  deep  inside 
they  are  all  aware  that  not  by  strength 
of  theirs  or  of  the  old  sayings,  but     ' 
only  on  the  strength  of 'the  individual, 
unlcnovna  to  us  or  to  any,  he  makes  the 
grade. 

That  v;hich  a  man  conquers  in  any 
passage  often  is  a  sfecret  to  other 
beings  in  this  world,  and  it  is  only  as 
he  turns  his  back  on  us  and  drav^rs  on 
this  most  private  vdsdom  that  the  very 
best  can  come  to  him.     Life  is  rather 
a  subject  of  grander  rather  than  of 
didactics. 

Yet  vigor  is  contagious  and  vjhatever 
makes  him  either  think  or  feel  strongly 
adds  to  his  power  and  enlarges  his  field 
of  action.     He  has  a  debt  to  every  great 
heart;  to  every  fine  genius;  to  those 
vrho  have  put  life  and  fortune  on  a  cast 
of  an  act  of  vigor;  to  those  who  have 
added  new  sciences;  to  those  v/ho  have 
refined  life  by  elegant  pursuits.     To    ' 
men  of  this  fine  degree  he  ovres  a  debt. 
As  a  Flying  Cadet  of  the  United  States 
Arn^r  Air   Corps  v;ho  shall  eventually 
become  a  part  in  a  great  peice  of  machin- 
ery knov^n  as  aviation.     He  owes  his  v*ole 
to  such  men  of  this   calibre  who  have 
founded  this  miraculous  science  to  which 
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he  hopes  to  awaken  and  find  sone  day  his 
golden  career. 

-  F/C  Kenneth  L.  Koebel 
■5hhhhkbh;-s;-;h;- 

TIME  IS  UP 

Yes,  the  time  is  up  for  our  training 
here  in  the  primary  school  of  our  Flying 
Cadet  career.     In  our  training  here  raai-iy 
of  us  have  found  ourselves  in  an  entirely 
new  life.     In  our  class  we  find  a  mixture 
of  school  teachers,   cowboys,   doctors, 
businessmen,   engineers,  fishermen  and 
many  others.     Now  v;e  find  oiurselves 
marching  side  by  side,   eating  the  same 
food  and  finding  the  same  foriu  of  amuse- 
ment,    VJorking  the  same  problems.     Flying 
the  same  ships.     And  getting  caught  in 
the  same  slip  streams. 

He  still  feel  like  newborn  pilots. 
But  v/hen  we  look  back  at  the  things  that 
vre  have  learned  here  we  find  that  the 
past  nine  vieeks  have  probably  been  filled 
with  more  learning  thaii  any  other  period 
in  our  lives.     To  this  ve  should  pay  the   ' 
highest  tribute  to  the  officers  in  charge, 
the  flight  instructors  and  the  groxmd 
school  instructors,  to  say  nothing  of 
the  mechanics,  who  keep  the  ships  on 
the  line  ready  for  use  in  iiistruction. 
These  many  men  have  done  their  best  to 
make  our  flying  safe.     So  that  ;ve  would     ' 
learn  chandelles,   lazy-eights,   slow  rolls, 
loops  and  power-off  accuracy  stages, 
17e  have  a  basic  knov/ledge  of  meterology, 
navigation  and  the  structure  and  theory 
of  airplanes  and  engines.     Vi'e  have  begun 
our  learning  of  military  courtesy  and 
drill. 

Now  v/e  are  ready  to  begin  the  next 
step  in  our  training,     liay  the  next 
months  be  as  full  and  interesting  as  the 
past  have  been. 

-  F/C  Harry  Hevd.tt 
■jbhhhhs-jbbkh;- 

Curran:     I  told  her  that   each  hour  I 

spent  vdth  her  was  like  a  pearl. 

Sheeley:  And  did  that  impress  her? 

Curran:     No,   she  told  me  to  quit  string- 
ing her. 


An  Airman' s  Hymn 

VJhen  the  last  long  flight  is  over 

And  the  happy  landings  past 

And  my  altimeter  tells  me 

That  the  crack-ups   come  at  last 

I'll  open  her  up  and  let  her  zoom 

For  the  airport   of  the  sun 

And  the  Great  God  of  flying  men 

VJill  smii'e  at  me  sort  of  slow 

As  I  stow  my  crate  in  the  hangar 

On  the  field  where  flyers  go 

Then  I'll  look  upon  his  face 

The  AliDighty  Flying  Boss 

VJhose  vdngspread  fills  the  heavens 

From  Orion  to  the  Gross. 

-  W.  E.   Clark 

Flight  Instructor 

•JHBHHHHHHHS- 

Fellowship 

The  "dodo"  steps  Dut  of  civilian 
into  military  life  and  becomes  aware 
that  he  is  no  longer  a  college  boy 
but  a  young  man  vdth r esponsibilities. 
He  has  many  problems  to' solve.  His 
environment  has  changed,  but  he  has 
the  pick  of  the  crop  to  live  vdth. 

His  classmates  are  in  the  same 
fix  as  he  is  and  have  an  equivalent 
education.  They  are  always  vdlling 
to  discuss  and  to  give  advice  on  his 
problems.  They  live  closer  \dth  him 
than  his  fraternity  brothers  did  in 
college.  The  superior  officers  have 
gone  through  the  same  tests  and  have 
complete  understanding  of  his  problems. 
The  flight  instructors  are  the  best, 
and  risk  their  necks  that  he  may  learn 
to  fly.  His  ground  school  instructors 
are  well  trained  and  have  the  personality 
to  put  across  the  desired  knovdedge  of 
flying  equipment , 

If  the  "dodo  "  just  stops  to  thinlc 
he  vdll  find  that  he  could  find  no  better 
equipped,  more  understanding,  or  more 
friendly  men  to  work  and  live  vdth. 
And  as  he  becomes  an  upperclassman 
he  vdll  wonder  why  he  didn't  see  this 
a  long  time  ago, 

-  F/C  Henry  C.  Hobbs 
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Recreation  at  liyan 

Among  primary  training  schools, 
the  Rvan  School  of  Aeronautics  is 
unique  in  at  least  one  respect  —  that 
of  the  advantages  and  facilities  offered 
for  recreation  for  Cadets. 

Through  the  courtesy  of  i'';r.  T. 
Claude  Ryan,  each  cadet  is  friven  n  mem- 
bership in  the  San  Diego  Club,  This 
affords  the  men  a  chance  to  stretch 
those  nuscles  cramped  by  long  hours  in 
the  air.  It  affords  the  men  who  were 
athletes  before  they  came  here  an 
opportunity  to  stay  in  shape.  It  rives 
the  men  vho  were  a  little  soft  a  chance 
to  get  in  shape. 

One  night  of  the  tvo  nights  desig- 
nated as  recreation  periods  are  to  be 
spent  by  the  cadets  at  the  Club  in 
exercise  or  relaxation  of  their  ov.n 
choosing  —  svajnming,  basketball,  bad- 
minton, work  on  the  oarallel  bars. 

The  cadets  have  taken  advantage  of 
the  oDOortunity  and  the  Club  has  been 
vfell  attended  Tuesday  and  Friday 
nights . 

But  the  men  have  not  depended 
solely  on  the  Club  for  exercise  and 
recreation,  Saturda,-"-  afternoons  and 
Sundays  cadets  have  flocked  to  the 
beach  for  open  air  sport  —  football 
and  baseball  in  the  sand,  and  swimming. 

Thus  does  Ryan  School  amply  pro- 
vide that  necessain'-  su-oplement  to  Air 
CorDS  training  —  an  opportunity  to 
keep  in  good  physical  condition. 

-  F/C  William.  G.  .'"ahoney 
Chairman, 
Recreation  Committee 


"Surprised?" 

Thincs  were  nretty  slow  up  in 
heaven  one  day.  The  angels  were  be- 
coming pretty  clever  vdth  their  "Infs 
-"nd  a  little  tired  of  ^laying  their 
haprs.  So  old  St.  Peter  vent  over  to 
the  Pearly  Gates  and  called  down  to 
Satan.   "Hey,  down  there,"  he  said, 
"we  heavenly  creat\ires  challenge  you 
muckers  down  there  to  an  air  meet. 


Ho^'"  about  it?"  Satan  called  up  and 
said,  "Fine,  that's  a  sv^ell  idea."  Then 
old  St.  Pete  said,  "You  better  be  care- 
ful, Devil,  you  know  we  have  all  the 
Army  Cadets  up  here,"  Satan  renlied, 
"That's  alright,  Pete  old  boy,  we  have 
rdl  the  instructors  down  here," 

-  F/C  C.  yhitney  ICiller 

■iHHJ-JHBHi-JHHi-   -{r 

^. 'e  Are  Lucky  Dodos 

There  are  approximately  6  million 
young  men  in  the  United  States  between 
the  ages  20  to  27,   of  which  number  only 
a  select  few  are  able  to  pass  the  phj'^si- 
cal  and  mental  exairdnations  to   qualify 
as  one  of  Uncle  Sam's  Flyind  Cadets. 

Those  who  are  uiiable  to  qualify 
h've  to   concern  themselves  vith  finding 
a  profession  in  v.tiich  men  are  wanted. 
Very  few  are  actually  trained,  and  even 
a  smaller  number  have  had  any  experience. 
These  men,  when   a'^plying  for  positions 
are  confronted  I'd.th   that   eternal  ques- 
tion,   "how  much  experience  have  you 
had?"     No  experience,   no  jobl     I'hat 
then?     Filling  stations  for  some;  mechan- 
ics jobs  for  others;   and  some  may  be 
taken  under  the  mothering  wing  of  some 
big-snot  executive   and  given  a  chance 
to  learn  through  experience. 

Now  for  this   select   few  v;ho  become 
Flying  Cadets.      Of  this  select  few,  there 
are  125  here   at  Ryan  in  San  Diego.     Each 
one   of  us  has  given  considerable  thought 
to  aviation  as  a  career  or  else  we  would 
not  be  here.     Uncle  Sam  also  has  thought 
we'd  make  him  some  good  pilots  or  v;e 
v.'ouldn't  be  here. 

Uncle  Sai.i  will  have  spent  at  least 
•i^l5,000  on  each  one  of  us  who  completes 
the  nine  months  training  period.     And 
what  do  ve  get  out   of  it?     We  get  the 
best  training  that  is   to  be  had  in  the 
v>forld  —  and  in  the  best  training  ships, 
too.     l;e  get  paid  for  training,  whereas, 
thousands   of  others  are  paying  for  their 
training,     Vfe  get  a  commission  at  the 
end  of  our  nine  m^onths  training  period 
—  and  in  the  best  branch  of  the  service, 
too.     Then,   if  we  do  all  right  during 
our  three  years  of  active  service,  we'll 
have  a  career  in  flying  for  the  rest  of 
our  lives. 
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Best  training!     Best  ships  1     No  cost 
to  us  I     A  commission!     Best  branch  of  the 
service!     A  career  in  flyingl     Yes  sir! 
I'm  convinced.     Vie  are  lucl<y  dodos!, 

~  F/C  Rudy,   Jack  H.,  Jr. 
Class  41-E 

KEEP  YOUR  EYES  OPEN 

The  phrase  from  the  "Flight  lianual" . 
Keep  your  eyes  open  and  your  head  on  a 
s'./ivel  -  has  to  me  become  one  of  the 
most  outstanding  phrases  vdthin  that' 
manual,     I,  like  all  other  beginners, 
let  the  instructor  do  the  v/atching  at 
first,  although  I  had  been  vjarned  many 
times  to  comply  mth  that  little  phrase. 
Things  were  fine  until  I  soloed,  but  it 
was  then  that  I  realized  that  the  instruc- 
tor v;as  no  longer  there  to  do  the  v/atching. 

Not  realizing  the' fullest  value  of 
this  phrase,   I  -mnt  on,  looking,  but  with 
little  effort,  then  I  had  a  close  one  - 
and  then  another. 

Again,   I  looked  at  that  little  phrase. 
I  became  aware  that  it  means  just  vihat  it 
says.     To  assent  to  and  faithfully 
practice  it  is  yours  and  my  best  assurance 
of  a  safe  flight, 

~  F/C  Helvin  R.  Aitken 

F/C  Harris,  R.Y/. 

HORNING  AT  THE  BATuTiVCKS 
(As  seen  by  a  Raunchy  Dodo) 

Up  every  morning  at  five  forty-five. 
Buzzing  around  like  bees  in  a  hive. 
There's  shaving  and  showers  and  dusting 

to  do. 
Dressing,   etcetera^   before  you  are  throu£;h. 
At  six-thirtj?-  five,   it's  out  for  inspection, 
A  ravj  bunch  of  "Dodos"  vd-thout  any  question. 
It's  "Pull  up  your  pants", "Straight en 
your  tie," 
"Dodo I     Get  that  spot  in  youi'  eye." 
Finally  at  six  forty-five  vre  go  in 
And  sit  at  the  table  vdth  never  a  grin. 
Room-inspection  is  the  next  thing  in  line. 
And  everything  must  be  looking  quite  fine. 
Then  its  "policing  the  grounds"  vdth 

basket  and  broom. 
Giving  the  place  a  most   careful  groom. 
It's  off  for  the  school  at   seven  forty- 
five. 
To  get  the  old  stuff  on  v;hich  v/e  all  thrive. 


The  Gig 

Beware  of  the  gig 
They're  bad  to  get. 
And  when  you  do 
You  needn't  fret. 

A  gig  for  this 
A  gig  for  that 
A  gig  for  not 
Removing  hat. 

A  gig  for  dust 
Found  on  the  door 
A  gig  for  dirt 
Upon  the  floor. 

A  gig  for  shoes 
Vdthout  a  shine 
A  gig  for  boys 
Not  on  the  line. 

You  get  a  gig 
For  many  things 
So  dodo  beware 
Because  it   stings. 

So  goes  the  gig 
Through  out  the  day 
And  vdien  you're  gigged 
It's  there  to  stay, 

-  F/C  Clark,   C.P. 
Class  4I-E 

^h«hj-;hhhhkc- 

A  flying  cadet  \dshing  to  enter  heaven 
was  asked  by  St.  Peter  at  the  Pearly 
Gates,   "Have  you  ever  used  the  name   of' 
the  Lord  in  vain?"     The  Cadet  ansvrered, 
"'Jell  yes,  and,   I  was  flying  with  mjr 
instructor  practicing  loops  and  one 
day  I  did  one  at  about  1,000  ft,   and 
got  into  an  inverted  spin.     ',7e  got 
dorni  to  about  100  ft.   and  not  knowing 
how  to  get  it  out  I  yelled  to  my  instruc 
tor  to  take  over.     Looking  up' I  saw  the 
front  cockpit  empty.   "Ye  Gods,   I  said, 
v/here  is  he?" 

St.  Peter:      "Well  -  for  heaven's  sake, 
v/here  \'ia.s  he?  I ! 


F/C     C.  '•-•hitney  Miller 


lir.   Coughlin:    'Your  recitation  reminds 

me  of  Quebec,  Mr.  Butler. 
Butler :     IThy  ? 
Mr.   Coughlin:     It's  built  on  a  bluff. 
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cuss  VJILL 

1,  Dickey, Pidgeon,   do  hereby  vdll  my  ear  plugs  to  Dodo  Parry  so  that  he  vron't 
be  able  to  hear  ilr.  Hovre  on  his  check  rides. 

I,   Harlan  C.  Pease,  vdll  Stearman  #9  to  anyone  vjho  can  get  it   off  the  ground. 

I,   Leonard  E.  Rippy,   do  hereby  vdll  my  ability  to  habl>.ually  become  airsick 
to  llr,  Virden. 

I,  Vdlliam  R.  Barker,   do  hereby  vdll  my  perfect  flying  ability  to  all  the 
dodos  from  Texas . 

I,  Robert  Hughes,  will  my  CM  training  to  all  Phoenix  Dodos. 

I,  Bernard  J.   Oliver,  thanlcfully  leave  the  telephone  line  at  Gibbs  Field  in 
one  piece. 

I,   C,  ;7,  Miller,   do  hereby  vdll  Instructor  Dale's  love  for  Texas  cowboys  to 
Messrs.  Kelley  and  Harris, 

I,  R.R.  Mitchell,  do  hereby  vdll  my'unusual  ability  to'take  off  tail  high, 
dovmwind,  vdthout  the  gas  turned  on,  to  ray  32nd  cousin,   C.C.  Llitchell. 

I,  R,   Clyne,   do  hereby  vdll  and  concede  to  the  first  miscreant  to  land  down 
Tee,  the  stigma  of  ''Dovjnvdnd"  to  be  borne  and  upheld  vdth  impunity. 

V/e,  the  Millers   (C,I7.,   C.E.,  J.E.)  do  hereby  vdll  the  Miller  tradition  to 
Dodo  Miller. 

I,  B.  H.   Lewis,   do  hereby  vdll  by  apparent  ability  to  save  my  vrorst  performances 
for  landing  stages  to  the  Dodo  who  can  grin  in  the  face  of  vdthering  sarcasm. 

I,  Marne  Noelke,   do  hereby  vdll  my  curly  locks  to  Mr,   Coughlin. 

I,    C.  B.  Thomas,   do  hereby  vdll  the  fine  recreation  hall  piano  to  Mr.  Rucfy. 

I,  Kenneth  Shadell,   do  hereby  vrill  my  ability  to  march  to  the  lowerclassmen. . . 
you  need  it » 

I,   Charles  Sheeley,  vdll  all  ny  gigs  to  Dodo  Kelly. 

I,  Ray  Jensen,  reluctantly  vfill  my  night  life  to  any  Dodo  that   can  take  it. 

I,  Phillips  Isham,  better  l<novm  as   shylock,  vdll  the  job  of  collecting  assess- 
ments to    heaven  help  him. 

I,  Vdlliam  Carrithers,  vrill  my  ability  to  secure  blind  dates  to  Dodo  Parrish. 

I,  Vdlliam  Mahoney,  vdll  my  indefatigable  spirit' for  check  rides  along  vdth  my 
indispensible  curling  iron  to  Orville  V/.   Shelton,  Esq. 
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A  PLEDGE 


Honor!  Courage  I  Precisionl  These  three  are  the  birthright 
of  an  Array  Flyer.  On  these  has  been  built  an  organization  whose 
merit  is  unquestionable. 

From  the  older  branches  of  the  service  has  come  the  heritage 
of  honor,  without  vfhich  these  branches  v/ould  have  long  ago  dis- 
integrated and  fallen  av/ay.  Man  cannot  live  with  his  fellows  vdth- 
out  honesty  being  an  inherent  trait.  Trioly,  then,  in  a  profession 
in  which  men's  very  lives  are  at  stake,  honor  is  a  prime  necessity. 

Courage;   Not  the  courage  of  the  reckless,  but  the  deep 
rooted  courage  of  conviction  and  foresight  have  made  the  Army 
Flyer  v;hat  he  is  today.  To  meet  the  enemy,  or  to  face  unflinching 
the  ravages  of  nature  must  all  be  taken  in  stride.  Still,  the 
individual  cannot  become  an  automaton,  blindly  doing  the  job  vdth- 
out  thought  or  purpose  of  action. 

Precision — exactitude — perfection.  The  world  stands  in  avre 
at  the  sight  of  a  so^uadron  maneuvering  in  formation.  Precision  and 
split  second  timing  are  qualities  for  which  our  Air  Corps  is 
recognized  the  r.'orld  over. 

'''e  accept,  then,  this  birthright  and  the  responsibilities  en- 
tailed therein;  to  strive  to  make  ourselves  worthy  of  affiliation 
vdth  such  an  organization,  and  to  conduct  ourselves  as  becoming  of 
officers  and  gentlemen  in  the  U,  S,  Array  Air  Corps, 

F/C  Robert  B.  Good 


A  few  more  hours  to  ride  the  virind 
A  fe^u  more  rolls  and  loops  and  spins 
One  more  "stage"  and  a  check-ride  too 
Then  we'll  be  gone  to  a  place  that's  new. 

No  matter  from  ■  here  where  we  go 
Whether  our  level  be  high  or  low 
We'll  always  treasure  our  memories  here 
With  the  class  that  ended  the  40th  year, 

F/C  Basil  H.  Lewis 
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LT.  D.  W.  HAARlOlN 

^/^  J.  M.  brya:mt 

f/c  r.  r.  wilder 

F/C  R.  VJ.   HARRIS 

F/C  W.   L.  TUPJER 

F/C  J.   0.  THCMAS 

F/C  N.  H.   SniPSON 


No  annual  is  ti^uly  representative  of  the  group  life  it  depicts 
without  pictures.     Appreciating  the  jjnportance  of  photography  in  the 
make-up  of  the  VJindsock  we  v/ish  to  make  a  sincere  statement  of  apprec- 
iation for  the  efforts  of  the  above  named  group  T/ho  are  responsible  for 
the  photographs  in  this  edition  of  the  VJindsock, 


January  31^  194-1 


Editor  of  "\^indsock" 

Air  Corps  Training  Detachment 

Lindbergh'  Field 

San  Diego,  California 

Dear  Sir: 

In  Toriting  this  letter  of  greeting  to  the  cadets  of   Classes  4I-E  and 
i!^l-F  our  thoughts  revert  to  the  fact  that  you  men  have  been  fortunate 
in  receiving  a  portion' of  your  Army  training  under  the  command  of 
Captain  John  C.  Horton,  v^rho  we  regretfully  learn  is  soon  to  be  trans- 
ferred to  a  position  of  even  greater  responsibility  at  Moff ett  Field. 

Captain  Horton  has  been  the  Commanding  Officer  of  the  San  Diego 
detachment  since  the  inception  of  the  present  Arn^  training  program 
at  commercial  schools  in  July,  1939.     During  that  time,  vre  at  the 
Ryan  School  of  Aeronautics  have  found  him  at  all  times  to  be  an 
efficient  officer,   a  capable  leader  and  a  gentleman  whose  acquaintance- 
ship is  an  asset  to  anyone  fortunate  enough  to  knov;  him.     Backed  by 
his  years  of  military  experience  he  has  met  and  solved  these  nevr 
problems  in  a  most  cooperative  manner.     We  regret  exceedingly  to  have 
him  transferred  from  this  command,  but  we  realize  that  moves  of  this 
nature  are  frequently  necessary  in  Arny  procedure. 

To  the  nev:  Commanding  Officer,   Lieutenant  Donald  liV.  Haarman,  we  extend 
a  sincere  vrelcome  and  feel  sure,   as  a  result  of  the  extremely  pleasant 
contacts  that  we  have  had  viith  him  during  recent  months,  that  the  cadets 
who  serve  under  him  vdll  find  that  they  have  as  their  leader  a  man  who 
is  capable  in  the  discharge  of  his  duties  and  a  man  v/ho  ¥dll  be  a  friend 
to  all  with  whom  he  comes  in  contact. 

To  the  members  of  Classes  i^l-E  and  /1.I-F  the  Ryan  School  of  Aeronautics 
extends  best  vdshes  for  your  continued  success.     It  has  been  a  pleasure 
to  have  you  vdth  us  as  cadet  students  and  vie  trust  yo\ar  future  activities 
in  military  life  v.dll  be  as  pleasant  as  our  contacts  vdth  you  during  the 
vreeks  that  you  have  been  in  San  Diego, 

Sincerely  yours, 

RYAN  SCHOOL  OF  AERONAUTICS 


Ca>.C  Ku  .  V  J^5A^i5Lii;' .^rv:.. 


Earl  D.  Prudden 
Vice-President 
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OUR  CCMIAimillG  OFFICER 


Captain  John  C.  Horton,  Air  Corps,  commanding  the  Air  Corps 
Training  Detachiaent,  San  Diego,  California,  has  a  long  record  of 
service  vdth  the  Air  Corps. 

Captain  Horton  was  appointed  to  the  United  States  Military 
AcadeiDcr  from  the  State  of  V/yoming  in  1925  and  entered  the  Academy 
as  a' cadet  in  July  of  that  year.     He  graduated  vdth  the  class  of 
1929,   and'T;as  originally  comniissioned  a  2nd  Lieutenant  of  Field 
Artillery,  United  States  Arii^r. 

In  September  of  I929  Captain  Horton' was  assigned  to  the  Air 
Corps  Primary  Flying  School,  Harch  Field,   California,   and  in 
October  of  I93O  he  v/as  graduated  from  the  Air  Corps  Advanced 
Flying  School,  Kelly  Field,  Texas,  and  transferred  to  the  Air 
Corps, 

Upon  graduation  from  Kelly  Field,   Captain  Horton  was  reassigned 
to  the  Advanced  Flying  School  as  an  instructor  in  Blind  Flying  and 
Bombardment,   and  he  continued  on  this  duty  until  assigned  to  foreign 
service  in  I93I,     During  the  period  from  February,   1931  to  January 
1935*  ■  the  Captain  served  vxith  the  26th  Attack  Squadron,  V'Jheeler 
Field,  T.  H.     Upon  relief  from  this  duty  he  was  again  assigned  to 
training  activities,  this  time  as  an  instructor  and  flight  commander 
at  the  Air  Corps  Training  Center,  Randolph  Field,  Texas,  v;here  he 
served  until  June,   1939. 

In  1939  the  Air  Corps  expansion  program  was  instituted  and' 
Captain  Horton  vas   selected  to  command  this  Training  Detachmeit  , 
one  of  the  nine  original  prim£iry  training  schools   operated  under 
civilian  contract.     Captain  Horton  has  commanded  this  detachment 
since  its  establishi'aent  in  June  of  1939^   and  it   is  v;ith  genuine 
regret  that  v/e  learn  of  his  relief  from  this  assignment;  however, 
he  goes  to  duty  vdth  Headquarters,  lYest  Coast  Air  Corps  Training 
Center,  Iloffett  Field,   California  for  administrative  duties  in 
connection  -vd-th  civilian  elementary  training  schools. 

The  officers,  flying  cadets  and  enlisted  personnel  of  the 
Detachment   could  it  a  privilege  to  have  had  the  opportunity  to  be 
members  of  Captain  Horton' s  command,   and  take  this    opportunity  to 
salute   Captain  John  C.  Horton,   officer  and  gentleman  in  every 
sense  of  the  vircrd. 


GOODBYE 

It  is  vdth  a  feeling  oi"  regret  that  I  pen  these  lines.     Cur 
regret  is  that   Captain  Horton  is  bein^;  transferred  from  the  train- 
ing detachment  at  Lindbergh  Field  ^vhere  he  has  been  Commanding 
Officer  since  the  organization  of  the  post,   in  the  summer  of  1939. 

Captain  Horton  has  been  more  than  a  Commanding  Officer.     He 
has  been  as  a  military  father  to  us,  looking  after  our  interests 
and  enjoying  our  accomplishments  rdth  the  same  pleasure  and 
interest  that  vre,  the  cadets,   take.     This  has  been  appreciated. 

So  on  behalf  of  Class  41-E,  Y;hich  vail  be  the  last  class 
graduating  at  Ryan  to  have  Icnovm  Captain  Horton  as  its  Commanding 
Officer,   I  desire  to  v/ish  him  the  very  best  of   everything  to  come, 
and  may  every  success  be  his  at  his  future  station. 

F/C  Charles  E.   Hunter 
Editor 


A  L  0  H  A 


On  a  day  in  June,   some  eleven  years  ago,   one  of  those  bright 
sunshiny  days  for  ">/hich  Southern  California  is  so  justly  famous, 
I,  being  then  a  student  in  training  at  March  Field,  took  off  on 
one  of  my  first  cross-country  flights.     After  stops  at  Palm  Springs 
and  El  Centro,   I  pointed  the  nose  of  my  tinisty  DH-A  tov/ards  the 
vrestern  sky  and,   climlDing  steeply  for  altitude,  headed  over  the 
mountains  for  San' Diego,     This  v;as  my  first  viev/  of  this  beautiful 
city  from  the  air,   and  I  have  never  forgotten  the  sight.     I  vdshed 
then  that  some  day  I  might  be  stationed  in  San  Diego,  but  when 
Rocki/j-ell  Field  v;as  turned  over  to  the  Navy  this  became  rather  a 
forlorn  hope. 

So  it  vra.s,  that  r.'hen  the  civil  elementary  schools  were  first 
established  in  June  1939,   and  I  was  assigned  for  duty  vdth  the 
Ryan  School  of  Aeronautics  in  San  Diego,   I  felt  myself  extreliely 
fortimate.     The  past  year  and  a  half  have  been  most  pleasant,  and 
it  is  with  regret  that  I  leave  San  Diego,  vrhose  vronderful  climate 
is  equalled  only  by  the  v3xm  friendliness  of  the  people  who  live 
there. 

To  the  officers,   flyin,:'  cadets  and  other  personnel  of  this 
detachiaent  I  simplj''  want  to  say  hov;  proud  I  am  to  have  been  your 
comixianding  officer.     The  loyalty,  morale  and  esprit  de  corps 
you  have  shown,  under  at  times  trying  conditions,   have  been  in 
keeping  vdth  the  best  traditions  of  the  service.     To  the  flight 
and  gr'ound  school  instructors,  the  school  officials,  maintenance 
personnel  and  others  connected  rdtli  our  training  prograja  here, 
I  vd.sh  to  express  my  appreciation  for  your  fine  spirit  of  cooper- 
ation.    My  best  rdshes  to  you  all. 

John  C,  Horton 
Captain  Air  Corps 
Commanding 
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GOODBYE  m.   COUGHLIN 

"There  goes  a  man  out  the  door.     Wo  use  looking  -  can't  see 
hjjn  -  went  too  fast  -  probably  dead  now."     That  was  part  of  the 
lines,  the  tricky  phrases,  dry  vdt,  and  ne'.v  ideas  that  kept  us 
awake,  interested  and  thinlcing. 

Now  I  would  like  to  use  ray  imagination.     There  goes  another 
man  out  the  door.     He  didn't  go  fast.     I  like  to  imagine  that  he 
lingered  a  bit  -  hating  to  leave  his  friends  and  his  job  to  accept 
his  new  one.     But  those  who  are  qualified  must  go  onward  and  upward. 

Yes,   it  v;as  Ilr.   Goughlin,  who  is  nov7  a  navigator  with  Consolidated 
Aircraft.     Vfe  miss  him  a  lot,   and  hope  that  he  enjoyed  teaching  us  as 
much  as  we  enjoyed  attending  his  classes. 

Speaking  for  the  cadets  I  will  say  good-bye,   high  flying,   and 
"many  happy  days",  Hr,   Coughlin,  until  vre  meet  again. 

F/G  John  L.  McGown 
Class  41-E 
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FLYING  -  LiENTAL  TRAINING 


V.'e  all  agi^ee  thab  flying  includes  learning  to  do  things  the  right 
way  -  but  in  no  field' of  personal  action  is  this  so  important  to  the 
continuation  of  "life,   liberty  and  the  pursuit  of  happinessi'  as  in  flying. 
Here  the  decisions  v/hich  may  aean  life  or  —  are  made  in  the  split 
second  —  and  they  are  based  on  the  past  habits  of  learning  to  do  things 
in  the  right  v;ay. 

The  experienced  pilot,  wing'ing  his  way  over  the  terrain,   instinc- 
tively does  the  things  he  was  taught  to  do     —  and  which  at  first  re- 
quired conscious  mental  effort.     He  is  constantly  looking  ahead  for 
emergency  landing  fields,  he  is  forever  plotting  his  wind  position  in 
relation  to  each  field  as  he  passes  it,  he  closes  his  throttle  slightly 
as  he  sees  he  is  clirabing  above  his  set  altitude  —  all  i/vith  little  or 
no  mental  effort  or  av/areness  since  he  learned  to  do  these  things 
early  in  the  game.     Nov;  he  does  them  by  instinct,  leaving  his  mind 
clear  for  the  hundred  and  one  nev;  problems  constantly  arising. 

Examples  of  t!:iLs  crowd  into  my  mind  by  the  dozen  —  the  many  times 
I  made  the  right  decision  because  of  previous  mental  training  to  do  the 
right  thing. 

Shortly  after  the  v/ar  the  Navy  was  issuing  and  advocating  the  use 
of  shatterproof  goggles  but  they  fit  so  poorly  and  leaked  so  badly  that 
1  continued  to  use  my  "goggletts"   I  got  in  Paris  even  though  they  had 
plain  glass  lens.     At  first  I  practiced  "v.lping"  them  off  my  face 
just' as  I  told  myself   I  v/ould  have  to  do  in  the  same  v;ay,  v;e  had  been 
told,   over  and  over,  to  cut  the  ignition  STdtch  if  we  ever  saw  we  were 
going  to  crash  and  thus  prevent  fire. 

One  day  I  v/as  on  a  cross  country  in  a  seaplane  in  company  Tdth  a 
faster  flying  boat  —  and  to  keep  up  v.lth  him  I  had  to  drop  do;m  close 
to  the  water  vjiiere  the  added  air  density  and  cushion  effect  betvreen 
the  v/ings  and  the  water  v.'ould  give  me  speed  enough  to  keep  up  vdth  the 
boat.     Suddenly  I  felt  the  plane  settle, back  came  the  viheel  -  but  vre 
continued  to  settle.     V/e  had  struck  a  dovmdraftl 

The  next  instant   I  felt  the  pontoon  strike  the  water  and  doubt- 
less the  time  inter-val  betv/een  that  and  the  quiet  after  the  crash  as  I 
came  up,  blovdng  bubbles,  was  one  second,  but  I  found  ray  goggles  dovm 
around  my  neck,   I  had  vdped  them  off  just  a  I  had  mentally  trained 
myself  to  do  ages  before,     '.Then  vre  lifted  the  tangled  wreckage  we 
found  the  ignition  srdtch  "OFF".     During  the   split   second  of  the 
crash- I  had  done  the  tvro  things  I  trained  my  mind  to  order  in  an  emer- 
gency, but  I  had  no  recollection  of  doing  either. 

Training  ones  mind  to  do  things  the  right  T;ay  as  you  go  along  malces 
it  a  good  habit  -  then  when'  an  emergency  arises  calling  for  conscious 
mental  orders  and  decisions,  the  trained  mind  continues  to  supply  the 
orders  for  the  ordinary  routine  of  keeping  vdngs  level  and  flying  speed 
up  leaving  the  mind  free  to  make  the  decision  as  to  the  extra-ordinary 
problem  v;hich  has   ccme  up.     All  of  vdiich   contributes  to  the  pilots 
ambition  to  be  "the  oldest  aviator  -  not  the  mojst  famous." 

H.  H.  Karr 


The  Cadet   Captain  Speaks 

We  are  not;  learixing  the  greatest  profession  of  all  time,  aviation. 
We  who  have  chosen  this  profession  must  learn  to  master  the  fundamentals 
which  have  been  taught  us  at  the  RyaJi  School  of  Aeronautics. 

Though  vre  have  completed  only  ten  weeks  of  training  we  hope  we 
have  set  a  standard  which  will  be  a  tribute  to  the  class  of  -il-E. 
Much  of  our  success  has  been  due  to  the  excellent  training  we  have 
received  under  our  superior  officers  and  flying  instructors.     Under 
their  guidance  and  direction  T/e  have  tried  to  set  up  a  Cadet  regime 
which  would  be  a  credit  to  any  flying  school  in  the  United  States. 

So  onv/ard,   41-F,  the  raonbers  of  41-E  are  pulling  for  you  to 
surpass  the  record  v/hich  we  have  set  for  you.     You  vd.ll  receive 
excellent  guidance  from  your  superiors  and  the  vjholehearted  cooperation 
of  the  entire  Ryan  School  of  Aeronautics, 

F/C  Lucian  N.  Youngblood 
Cadet  Captain 
Class  I^l-E 


ESPRIT  DE  CORPS 
(An  Edit oral) 


\7e  hear  a  lot  about  Esprit  de  Corps.     How  many  of  us  have  any  real  under- 
standing of  the  meaning  of  the  term?     This  feeling  of  unity  is  not   something 
that  is  picked  up  to  be  worn  or  discarded  like  an  old  coat.     Once  on,   always 
worn. 

Like  all  things  of  real  value,   it  embodies  age,  tradition,   and  careful 
handling.     Rugged  and  elastic  it  can  none  the  less  be  spoiled  by  neglect. 
Careful  handling  vail  preserve. 

By  careful  handling  is  meant  the  treating  of  pride  of  corps  with  the 
same  discretion  and  honor  that  one  r/culd  treat  his  otm  personal  Integrity. 
Like  an  old  and  finely  wrou^t  buckle  it  grows  finer,  more  glovdng  from 
constant  passing  through  many  hands.     Yet  like  that   same  buclde,   esprit  can 
become  tarnished  and  broken  because  of  thoughless  neglect.     Do  we  want  this 
to  happen  to  us,  to  our  Esprit  de  Corps? 

The  Air  Corps  is  young  in  years,  but  old  in  tradition.     That  tradition 
of  being  "first"  that  Americans  have  always  been  proud  of.     Admiration  for 
the  Air  Corps  has  not  been  accidental.     It  is  because  of  the  particular  pride 
that  Army  Air  Corpsmen' take  in  their  service.     Yfliile  this  pride  grows  as  they 
and  the  Air  Corps  grow,   it  does  not   come  of  nov/here  to  blossom  in  the  night. 
It  is  our  heritage  when  xto  first  don  cadet  gray. 

Let  us  take  an  introspective  view  of  ourselves  -  Class  Al-E,     How  are 
we  living  up  to  the  expectations  of  those  who  are  guiding  us   onward  and 
upward  toward  our  end?     Those  post  officers  and  civilians  who  are  giving 
their  best  to  make  us  best.     Vfliat  kind  of   an  example  are  we  setting  for  the 
countless  ones  who  will  f  ollov/  us?     How  vdll  we  be  judged  by  those  who  have 
passed  before  us? 

It  is  to  be  sincerely  hoped  that  our  Class  i^l-E  will  appreciate  its 
position  of  trust.     Such  a  realisation  will  do  much  to  better  shape  us  in 
the  mould.     The  agent  that  vdll  bind  and  hold  v.lll  not  be  a  feeling  of 
pride  in  Texas'   own  Class  41-E,  but  rather  a  feeling  of  pride  for  A.   C.  — 
U.   S.  A. 

F/C     C.  E.  Hunter 
Editor 
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The  Hole  Heater 

The  hole  heater  is  a  plain  ordinary 
nondescript  heater  that  has  had  more 
paint  kicked  off  it  than  was  ever  polished 
off. 

Upon  looking  at  this  heater  one  sees 
a  heater  that  is  as  clean  and  as  innocent 
looking  as  the  queen  of  Sheba, 

But,  gentlemen,  this  small  house- 
hold article  has  betrayed  its  keeper  so 
many  times  that  he  vdLshed  he  could  throw- 
it  out  the  door.  One  monstrous  shalce 
from  the  room  inspector  and  this  heater 
gives  forth  a  dDoming  belch  of  dirt. 

The  last  remark  heard.  "That  Td.ll 
be  one  gig." 

-  F/C  W.  0.  Gary 
Class  4I-F 
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Statement 


It  has  been  advanced  as  an  irrefut- 
able statement  that  v;hen  the  present  class 
of  upper  classmen  has  passed  on  to  hi^er 
fields  and  the  present  class  of  dodos 
takes  over  the  stick,  the  xiord  Texas  mil 
become  synonomous  with  Hell,   and  the  song, 
"The  Eyes  of  Texas"  vdll  become  a  dirge. 
He  who  speaks  the  name  or  sings  the  sang 
will  find  to  his  dismay  that  his  "gig" 
list  resembles  figures  approaching 
infinity. 

-  F/C  a.  Nonymous 

■5HKHHHBS- 

A  Flying  Cadets  Girl  Friend 

Vfhen  you  receive  the  appointment  to 
the  Army  Air  Corps,   you  immediately  start 
floating  on  clouds.     The  fifst  person 
you  want  to  see  and  tell  about  your  succesi 
is  that  sweet  somebody  that  lives  out  on 
1535  North  Main  Street,     You  tell  her  aH 
about  it  and  ¥d.th  many  elaborate  v/ords, 
after  having  run  all  cars  into  the  curb 
on  the  ¥fay  to  her  house.     Yes,   she  is 
happy  too,  but  yet  there  is  a  feeling  of 
fear  inside  her.     Fear  that   something 
might 'happen  to  you  and  she  repeatedly 
warns,   "Honey,  please,  please  be  careful." 


Then  comes  that  last  night,  prior 
to  your  departure.     You  never  realized 

a  girl  could  be  so  sv/eet'to  you.     Every 

thing  is  honey  and  sugar,  and  the  honey 

really  does  flov/.     In  fact,   a  tear  or 

two  may  kinda  find  its  via.y  over  her 

cheek,   and  she  may  get  IdLnda  choked  up 

inside.     You  are  still  so  happy  and 

thrilled  yOu  don't  laiov/  v;hich  end  is 

up  J   so  you,   still  very  thrilled  and 

grinning  from  ear  to  ear,  say,  "Honey, 

don't  worry,  I'll  be  alright."     Finally 

after  hoars  and  hours  of  telling  her 

good-bye,  you  get  home  about  35  30  a.m. 

too  happy  to  spend  v/hat  little  of  the 

night  is  left  in  sound  sleep. 

On  the  T/ay  to  Ryan  School  of 
Aeronautics  at  San  Diego,   California, 
you  write  numerous  letters  and  post 
cards  telling  her  hoy;  swell  you  think 
it  all  is.     For  2  or  3  weeks  there  is  a 
steady  stream  of  letters  from  her  to  you 
and  vice  versa.     Then  her  letters  stop  - 
coming  and  yours  stop  going.     That's  it, 
she's  found  that  old  boy  friend  that 
lives  on  the  other  end  of  Main  Street. 
Remember??     You  stole  her  from  him  way 
back  there  about  3  or  4' years  ago.     At 
first  you're  kinda  hurt,  ani  time  goes 
on  and  you  don't  say  anything.     Letters 
become  shorter,  you  would  like  to  see 
her  and  talk  it  over  vdth  her,  but  since 
you  are  just  one  thousand  five  hundred 
miles  av/ay,  there  is  not  much  you  can 
do  about  it. 

Then  the  fatal  day' comes,  you  get 
a  letter  and  open  it  up.     Your  eyes  stand 
out  about  a  foot  and  get  as  big  as 
saucers,  and  to  your  amazement  you  find 
four  big  words  in  red  ink.     "So  long, 
big  boy," 

It  just  proves 'that  - 
"V/heh  the  cats  away,  the  mice  act  like 
rats." 

-  F/C    Roger  W,   Stinchcomb 
'  Class  Al-E 

Dodos  Discover  Dreadful  Historic 
Blunder 

A  sudden  interest  in  historic  data 
has  recently  brought  a  new  light  to  bear 
upon  negligence  on  the  part  of  modern 
historians.  It  has  come  to  the  notice 


of  Class  41-F  that  over  a  long  period 
of  time,  the  fact  v/as  not  Icnovm  that  it 
was  not  Texas  that  joined  the  other  United 
States,  but  the  United  States  vihich  join- 
ed Texas.     In  fact,  it  xms  not  until  after 
the  other  states  became  subordinate  to 
Texas  that  the  phrase  United  States  was 
Goiiied. 

The  joining  of  forces  v;as  due  to  the 
diligent  efforts  of  the  majority  of  state 
congressmen  and  representatives.     For  an 
immense  remunerative  sum,  Texas  v/as  per- 
suaded to  allovf  the  states  to  join  forces 
with  her.     The  understanding  placed  Texas 
in  full  power  since  the  marvelous  climate 
and  rich  fertile  soil  of  this  state  tended 
indirectly  to  develop  her  nen  to  greater 
stature  and  bestovY  upon  them  better  health. 
This  occurred  in  1845. 

■   Mot  satisfied  to  just  remain  all  poY-rer- 
ful,   the  Texans  have  emif^ated  to  various 
parts  of  the  country  to  influence  and  edu- 
cate the  people  of  other  sections  vfhich  has 
resulted  in  a  rise  in  our  civilization. 
i\mong  these  emigrants  are  the  many  of  the 
Class  of  4I-E  ¥irho  are  impressing  upon  the 
Calif ornians  the  naturalness  vath  v;hich 
their  lineage  takes  to  the  air. 

-  F/C  M.  H.  T^esterdahl 
Class  41-F 


The  Unf orgotten  Han 

To  this  date  the  Ryan  Cadet  Detach- 
ment has  had  many  famous  and  potentially 
great  men  that  have  tried  very  hard  to 
learn  to  fly  —  some  of  whom  have  even 
succeeded.     But  in  the  class  of  4I-E 
there  is  a  man  ¥;ho  although  isn't  too 
good  a  pilot,  is,  vdthout  doubt,  the  best 
drilled  cadet  v-tio  ever  pounded  the  pave- 
ment i:i  front  of  the  canopy. 

The  key  to  my  astounding  success  is 
psychology.     Yes,   sir,   I  figured  out  every 
movement  in  the  drill  manual  psychologic- 
ally.     If  it  vrere  not  for  this  vronderful 
study  I  vfouldn't  be  able  to  keep  step  any 
better  than  the  rest  of  you  jerks.     That's 
my  objection  to  this  place  -  they  don't 
give  me  men  of  ray  intellectual  level  to 
vfork  with.     I  wonder  if  a  letter  to  my 
congressman  would  do  any  good? 


To  prove  my  point  further,  Lt, 
Ilonroe  and  I  vrere  having  a  little 
heart  to  heart  chat  the  other  day 
concerning  the  general  welfare  of  the 
cadet  corps  and  he  said  to  me 'during 
the  trend  of  the  conversation,   "ivir. 
Cavanaugh,   one  of  the  best  things  that 
could  happen  to  this  group  of  gentle- 
men vrould  be  to  make  you  a  lieutenant. 
In  this  way  we  could  get  you  out  of  the 
ranlcs."     I  heartily  agreed  with  him 
because  in  this  way  I  could  better 
correct  the  more  flagrant  of  your  many 
mistakes.     Yes,   I  think  I'll  give  Lt. 
Ilonroe  my  full  approval.     He  ia  a 
gentleman  of  real  understanding. 

Well,   I  've  got  to  get  to  studjdng 
the  Advanced  Infantry  lianual. 

Adoo,   dopes. 

-  F/C  E.   S.   Cavanaugh 
Class  4I-E 


Ten  Weeks  at  Ryan 

For  ten  vreeks  the  members  of  Class 
/i.l-E  have  been  diligently  trying  to 
surpass  any  record  virhich  nay  have  been 
set  by  our  preceeding  classes. 

When  Vv'e  came  straggling  in  from 
Texas,  Arizona,    California  and  Mew 
Mexico  little  did  we  realize  just 
v;hat  we  vrere  up  against.     ViTe  reported 
as  a  happy,    carefree  bunch  of  col]e  ge 
lads.     Not  a  worry  among  the  sixty- 
seven  physically  fit  and  mentally  alert 
young  prospective  flyers. 

For  the  first  two  weeks  v;e  began  to 
see  just  vAiat  Army  life  v/as  like.     To 
our  amazement  vre  found  it  v;as  fun  being 
a  dodo.     Yes,'v/e  had  to  learn  the  lower 
class  customs,   "pop-to"  and  many  other 
things  v;hich  the  upper  class  had  learned 
before  us.     Then' came  the  unforgetable 
day,  December  21,   19^0,  vAien  we  became 
upper  classmen. 

As  upper  classmen,  vre  thought  what 
fim  it  vrauld  be  to  have  the  dodos.     Yet 
T/as  it?     The  responsibility  which  had 
not  been  ours  before  vras  nov:  upon  our 
shoulders.     V/e  had  to  teach  the  dodos 
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the  fundamentals  of  Army  life. 

By  this  time  we  vrere  still  the  same 
sixty-seven,  but  v/e  had  lost  our  happy 
go  lucky  attitude,     './e  had  befjun  to 
think  for  ourselves.     Cur  stwdiec  were 
becoming  harder,   our  flying  better.     Vfe 
vrere  nor;  striving  to  reach  our  goal. 

So  after  ten  weeks  at  Ryan  vre  are 
again  going  to  start  over.     This  time 
ve  v/ill  go  to  Basic,     l/e  vdll  not  go  as 
a  group  of  college  kids,  but  as  a  group 
of  young  ambitious  flyers  who  vrant  to 
carve  a  name  for  themselves  in  Ariiay  life. 

Due  to  our  training  here,  v/hich  has 
changed  us  so  completely  from  inexper- 
ienced yotingsters  to  confident,  determined 
young  men,  vrell  able  to" conduct  ourselves 
in  any  situation.     Thus,   as   such  vre  leave 
Ryan  vdth  the  knowledge  v;hich  has  been 
placed  into  our  keeping  by  our  flight  and 
ground  instructors.     I  think  I  express 
the  true  feeling  of  Class  4I-E  when  I 
bid  adieu  to  Ryans  School  and  all  it  has 
meant  to  us, 

-  F/C  L.  Youngblood 
Class  4I-E 


The  Critical  Iloment 

The  thing  that   eve rj^- Flying  Cadet 
dreads  is  the  check  rides,   for  days  he 
knons  that  he  is  about  to  go  for  a 
check.     After  thinking  it  over  for  a 
v/hile,  his  appetite  fails  liim  and  he 
spills  his   coffee  at  mess, 

VJhen  the  final  day  arrives  he 
gathers  all   of  his  faitliful  "good  luck" 
charms  and  takes  the  longest  route  to 
the  field.     Then  vdth  a  final  fareviell 
to  his  fellovf  students  he  climbs  into 
his  ship.     The  instructor  gives  him 
final  instructions  and  from  then  on 
everything  appears  very  hazy.     He  feels 
like  he  has  a  cake  of  ice  in  his  stomach 
and  his  hands  fail  to  function  properly. 

After  a  very  miserable  flight  he 
returns,  very  much  shaken,   and  sure  that 
he  has  "washed-out".     His  iiistructor 
talces  his  time  getting  out  and  doesn't 
say  anything  encouraging;     In  a  shakey 
voice  he  asks  hov;  he  did,    and  then  after 


a  short  pause   (vrhich  seems  like  an 
hour)  your  instructor  vail  smile  and 
say,   "you  are  o.k." 

After  signing  his  log  he  would 
dash  to  his  friends  and  tell  them  he 
passed,  but 'that  he  knevr  he  v/ould  all 
of  the  time,   "it  was  a  cinchl" 

-  F/C  Franlclin  S.  Moore 
Class  4I-F 
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VJings  of  The  Army 

The  Flying  Cadets  of  Classes  /+1-E 
and  /4.I-F  found  a  pleasant  surprise  in 
store  for  them  on  the  night  of  January 
20th  1%1.  This  treat  was  the  shovdng 
of  a  film  at  Lindbergh  Field,  entitled 
"IJings  of  the  Army." 

Shovm  by  the  CoCa  Cola  Bottling 
Company  of  San  Diego,  the  picture  vras  of 
special  interest  to  all  the  young  men 
v/ho  have  chosen  aviation  as  their  csxeer. 

Beginning  with  the  first  successful 
airplane  built  by  the  '.'fright  Brothers 
at  Kitty  Hawk,   and  first  flovm  December 
17,   1903,  the  film  carried  the  develop- 
ment of  military  aviation  up  to  the 
present  date. 

Many  types  of  commercial  and  milit- 
ary aircraft  were  shovm.     The' use  of  the 
airplane  during  the  v;orld  v/ar,   and  its 
rapid  development  from  a  box  kite  affair 
to  the  streamlined,   graceful  creature  it 
has  novr  become,   a  ship  of  progress  in 
time  of  peace  and  a  weapon  of  destruction 
in  time  of  war. 

During  the  shov;ing  of  the  picture, 
several  scenes  of  mercy  errands  by 
military  airplanes  vrere  brought  to  our 
attention.     It  occurred  to  many  of  us 
that  military  aircraft  are  oftimes  used 
in  this  great  country  of  ours  as  ships 
of  mercy,   instead  of  potent  weapons  of 
destruction.     7Je  realized,   and  vrere 
proud  of  the  purpoes  behind  our  Army 
Air  Corps'.     That  purpose  of   p  regress 
and  peace,   and  not  one  of  aggression  on 
the  property  of  our  neighbors. 

The  development  and  testing  under- 
gone at  'Jright  Field  for  the  betterment 
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of  aviation  was  of  special  interest.  Hov:- 
ever,  not  as  interesting  to  the  cadets  as 
T.-ere  the  various  scenes  shov7:mg  the  train- 
ing of  cadets  for  military  pilots.  The 
film  carried  us  through  primary,  basic, 
and  advanced  training,  giving  a  previevr 
of  the  life  we  shall  have  during  the  next 
stages  of  our  training.  It  left  an  earn- 
est desire  and  a  more  determined  urge  to 
work  harder  in  order  to  gain  the  coveted 
status  of  a  commissioned  arny  pilot. 

Ue  wish  to  express  our  thanks  to  the 
Coca  Cola  Bottling  Company  for  the  refresh- 
ments and  entertainment  given  us  during 
the  interesting  hour  covered  by  the  film. 

-  F/C  W.  L..  Turner 
Class  41-E 


Hi  Slug: 

I  just  found  a  spare  moment  v/hich  I 
can  call  my  ovm  so  I  decided  to  vrrite  ' 
you  a  letter.     The  last  time  I  saw  you, 
you  v/ere  trying  to  decide  v/hether  you'd 
like  to  try  the  air  corps  training  course. 
I'm  in  a  position  nov;  to  tell  you  that 
any  young  man  v;ho  is  in  good' physical  shape 
and  of  course  mentally  sound,   is  very  fool- 
ish not  to  try  out  for  the  Flying  Cadet 
training.     It  has  very  fexr  drav/backs, 
most  of  v;hich  are  a  product  of  one's  ovm 
imagination  and  soon  lose  all  of  their 
seeming  importance. 

I've  been  here  at  Ryans  School  for 
ten  weeks  now,  and  although  I  hate  very 
much  leaving,   I'm  looking  forv/ard  to  our 
next  school  v/ith  much  more  enthusiasm 
than  I  possessed  vj-hen  I  left  home  to 
start  training. 

The  first  few  days  one  is  in  a  very 
befuddled  condition  I  must  admit,  but 
after  that  one  soon  gets  his  bearings  and 
begins  to  enjoy  himself. 

Vie  don't  have  very  much  time  which 
vfe  can  call  our  own,  but  honestly  you 
don't  mind  at  all  staying  hone  nights 
studying.     Every  Tuesday  and  Friday  hights 
v:e  have  open  post  and  are  allowed  to  go 
to  the  show  or  to  the  San  Diego  Club  for 
a  good  v/orkout.     VJe  arfe  furnished  member- 
ship cards  to  the   dub,  the  facilities  of 
which  are  practically  unlimited.     There: 


is  a  large  indoor  STTimroing  pool',   several 
hand  ball  courts^  tennis  courts,   a' 
basketball  floor,  badminton  courts, 
punching  bags,  weights,  a  billiard 
room,   and  many  other  pieces  of  equip- 
ment v/hich  as  yet  I  haven't  had  time 
to  investigate. 

Cri  Saturday,  vre  get  open  post  at 
1:C0  p.m.  and  don't  have  to  report  back 
to  post  until  10:00  p,n,  Sunday. 

During  the  Treek  we  have  classes 
half  a  day  and  fly  the  other  half. 
This  is  arranged  so  half  of  the  class 
flies  mornings  for  a  vreek  then  the 
next  vraek  the  other  half  flies  in  the 
morning.     This  is  a  very  good  idea  in 
that  it  seems  to  break  what  might  turn 
out  to  be  a  monotonous  grind. 

The  daily  schedule  is  laid  out  for 
you  so  v/ell  you  have  no  worries  as  to 
v;hat  you  vdll  be  doing,     '»Ve  are  aroused 
out  of  a  very  sound  sleep  at  6:00  a.m., 
every  morning  by  a  shrill  whistle  and 
a  boisterous  call  of  "lights  on".     VJe 
all  inmediately  fall  out  and  start  the 
morning  house  cleaning,     V/e  also  of 
course  have  to  shave,   shower  and  get 
our  Brass  polished.     At  6:25  a,  m. 
there  is  another  call  -' "Personal 
Inspection  -  5  minutes",  then  2  minutes 
later  we  are  called  out  f  csr  inspection. 
Inspection  takes  only  about  10  minutes 
and  v;e  march  into  the  mess  hall  for 
breakfast.     After  breakfast  vre  all  rush 
madly  back  to  our  rooms  to  finish 
cleaning  them.     At  7:10  a.m.  vre  get  the 
call  to  "Police  the  Area"  and  at  7:30 
a.m.  we  fall  in  to  march  to  the  field 
for  classes  and  flying.     At  8:00  a.m. 
classes  start  and  vre  are  kept  very 
busy  for  the  next  four  hours.     Then 
we  rush  back  to  the  barracks  for 
lunch  and  are  immediately  lined  up  and 
marched  back  to  the  field  where  vre  go 
to  the  flight  line  and  find  our  instruct- 
ors Tra.it ing  for  us,     We  generally  have 
a  long  black  board  talk  then  take  to 
the  air ,     This   of  course  is  the  high 
light  of  the  day,  but   one  soon  finds 
that  the  other  stuff , 'ground  school 
and  black  board  talks,  is  an  essential 
part  of  flying. 

After  flying  we  report  for  drill, 
this  only  happens  two  days  a  week  and 
only  for  an  hour,  from  5  till  6.     Then 


vre  march  to  the  barracks  and  eat  our 
evening  meal;     Then  vre  loaf  around  till 
8:C0  o'clock,   generally  speaking  v/e  vo-ite 
letters  and  do  a  good  deal  of  barracks 
flying.     At  8:00  we  have  study  hour  and 
vie  head  for  our  rooms  and  books,  v,'hich  im 
vvrestle  vd.th  until  10:00  at  V7hich  time 
"lights  out"  is  soiinded,   and  vre  head  for 
bed  and  believe  it  or  not,   a  v;ell  earned 
rest.     This  might   sound  a  bit  tiring  but 
I've  found  myself  very  much  too  interested 
in  v;hat  I'm  doing  to  become  tired  or  bored 
of  the  routine.     Our  classes  are  made 
very  interesting  by  instiTJictors  v/ho  have 
had  experiences  in  the  air  themselves 
and  know  v;hat  it '  s  all  about , 

Well,    I'd  better  close  now  as  the 
study  hour  whistle  just  blew. 

Yours, 

F/C  Charles  P.    Clark 


"Mister" 

I 
A  six  .o'clock  T/bistleiaiid  then  a:  rustle. 
Boys.-you  had  sure  better^ hustle. 
And  then  you  hear  a  clatter  of  feet. 
Sv.'eeping  and  cleaning,   everything  neat, 
'./hen  you  have  almost  finished  you  hear 

A  man  yell I 
Dodos,   all  out  for  inspection  ajid  if  you 

Aren't,  well I 
A  gig  for  you  and  a  gig  for  me. 

Brealcfast  and  then  the  march  begins. 
To  the  bottom  of  the  hill  at  Ryan  where 

It  ends. 
Some  on  the  flight  line  and  some  in 

Classes. 
Sure's  a  feeling  of  relief  if  he  passes. 

Dinner,  interchanged  repetition  until 

Supper, 
Then  we  dodos  catch  it  from  our  uppers. 
Stand  at  attention  until  seated. 
If  you  don't.  Heaven  help  youl   It  v;ill 

Be  needed. 
The  hour  of  march  isn't  far  av;ay. 
Study  hour  and  the  end  of  a  day. 

Lights  out. 

-  F/C  V.  V.   Harbour 
Class  /tl-F 


Dodos 

The  dodos  are  the  greatest  flyers 
going.     They  knovf  how  to  bank,  turn, 
climb,   dive  and  even  loop.     IThen  they 
hit  an  airpocket  it  is  a  vdng  over, 
a  fast  climb  is   stretched  to  a  loop  and 
a  steep  spiral  is  considered  as  a  spin. 
To  a  dodo  the  speeches   cojne  first  and 
later  they  become  speechless. 

-F/C  H.  G.  Vi/hite 
Class  41-F 


Sometime  in  January 


Dear  Mom: 


ViTell,  Mom,   I'm  in  the  Army  nov;. 
They  don't  vrear  khaki  any  more  so  I 
can  send  home  your  old  silk  stockings. 
My  pants  don't  have  tight  leggings' 
so  they  vron't  itch.     Another  thing, 
you  don't  have  to  knit  me  a  sweater. 
They  gave  me  a  pretty  nice  one.     It   - 
gets  a  little  big  for  me  in  the  rain, 
but  it  fills  up  my  parachute  and  I 
guess  that's  what  it's  for  anyivay. 

I  have  been  up  flying  already 
and  I  have  the  funniest  instructor.- 
He  believes  in  the  theory  of  Darv/in, 
I  guess.     Any/jay  he  saw  me  with  my 
goggles  aroiind  my  neck,  my  helmet 
sticking  over  my  ears,   and  my  chute 
flapping  and  said  he  v/as  a  monkey'  s 
uncle.     He  flew  mth  me  just  once  & 
assured  me  that  I  vron't  wash  out.     He 
said  that  I'd  probably  be  graduated 
from  the   course  \vhen  it  was  120°  in 
January.     So  all  I  have  to  do  is  virait 
for  warmer  vreather. 

V/ell,  Mom,   I  have  to  find  out 
v;hat  A.Vif.O.L,  means  just  as   soon  as  I 
agitate  the  gravel  out  in  the  area  for 
3/A  of  an  hour. 

Your  loving  son 

F/C    R.O.  Kenyon 

P.S.  Please  send  that  foot  liniment 
right  away. 
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Have  You  Heard 

V/ell  nox!  boys,   this  one  caine  directly 
from  the  orderly  room,  vre  are  definitely 
going  to  Randolph  —  I  don't  Icnov/  about 
that,   I  heard  from  Lt.  Iionroe's   second 
cousin  that  it  was  Baker sfield,   but 
definitely.     -     Hey I     Did  you  hear  what 
Sgt.  Thompson  said,   looks  like  vj-e'll  be 
here  until  the  12th. 

The  above  remarks  heard  from  t±ae  to 
time  around  the  barracks  are  a  fer.-  of  the 
more  common  riuaors,  most  of  tliem  v.dthout 
a  bit  of  foundation  or  a  fraction  of 
truth. 

From  vrhat  we  gather  from  the  regular 
army  men,  rumors  make  up  about  75/^  of 
r/-hat  you  hear,   and  repeat  in  the  amy, 
the  other  25/o  being  talcen  up,  by  just 
plain  shooting  the  bull  and  having  it 
shot  at  you. 

At  least,  all  the  rujnors  mal<:e  life 
here  interesting  -  as  if  we  didn't  have 
enough  already  to  make  it  too  intere£;ting. 

-  F/C  a.  R.   Gill 
Class  ^1-E 


YJhat  Is   It? 

Stage  -  A  rat  race.     No, dodo,  the 
instructors  are  in  the  audience.     Consists 
of  a  number  of  planes  flying  an  equal 
number  of  patterns. 

Pattern  -  An  imaginary  path  around 
and  over  a  landing  field.     The  only  siire 
^'fay  to  find  the  pattern  is  to  let  your 
instructor  fly  the  plane.     He's  alv/ays 
right  and  that   so  and  so  on  your  left 
is  going  to  Tiajuana. 

Base  Leg  -  The  last  part  of  the 
pattern,  v.^hich  the  guy  in  front  alvfays 
carries  out  too  far. 

DoTJiTwind  Leg  -  The  home  stretch  of 
a  pattern  which  deteriiiines  the   order  in 
v.'hich  you  enter  the  base  leg.      Cn  this 
leg  just  when  you've  finally  cut  out  the 
simpleton  in  back,   a  newcomer  usually 
slides  in  front.     You  can't  ^.^rin. 


Red  Flag  - 
get  an  earful. 


Sip-nal  to  come  dovfli  and 


Yellov;  Flag  -  You'll  get  yours 
later. 

Green  Flag  -  Don't  land.  You  usual- 
ly get  this  one  at  the  only  good  approacii 
you've  made. 

Stage  House  -  'Tnere  they  park,   and 
I  don't  mean  the  airplanes.     A  rude 
shelter  v.'here  they  shut  their  eyes  and 
flip  coins  and  dish  out  marks.     Makes  a 
good  target  to  drift  onto  at   solo  stage, 
and  don't  thinlc  they  have  enough  con- 
fidence in  you  to  hold  their  ground. 

Traffic  Tee  -  A  device  to  direct 
traffic,  which  has  positively  nothing 
to  do  Tidth  wind  direction.       Indistin- 
guishable at  1500  feet  or  higher  and 
God  help  you  if  you  try  to  check  it  on 
landing  or  takeoff. 

-  F/G  J.   L.  Hubbell 
Class  U-E 

F/C  N.C.Bauer   ''-"'"^2ass"''"^l-F 

Once  there  v;as  a  simple  Dodo 
Out  by  the  hanger,   just  a  sighing. 
There  ttes,  too,   a  good  instructor 
V/ho  had  done  a  lot  of  flying. 

So  the  Array  put  those  two  together 
Just  to  talce  a  little  spin. 
And  v;hen  they  found  a  landing  place 
They  soon  came  down  again. 

This  Dodo  thought  that  now  he ' d  try 
To  prove  that  he,   too,   could  really  fly. 
And  he  took  that  little  Ryan  - 
Han,   he  did  some  raunchy  flying. 

Soon  he  learned  to  climb  and  glide 

And  to  fly  a  smoother  ride. 

Then  to  stall  and  spin  around 

Vdthout  spilling  his  lunch  to  the  ground. 

It  ivasn't  long  until  he  tried 

Too   steep  a  banlc  while  in  a  glide. 

And  down  she  went  v/ith  loss  of  height  - 

That  Ryan  v/asn't  just  a  kite! 

But  that  Dodo  kept  on  trying, 
And  he  found  much  better  flying. 
',7ith  his  eyes  on  Basic  School, 
He  couldn't  afford  to  be  a  fool. 

As  the  hours  kept  adding  up, 
This  Dodo  Viras  no  more  a  pup. 
Now  he's  flying  much,  much  higher. 
For  he's  an  expert  Army  flier  I 


y" 


I 


The  Groundloop 

A  Dodo  asks,   "Sir,  nhat  is  a  ground- 
loop?"     Aiid  the  upper classnaji  airways  ansvfers 
""jell,  Ti^  groundloop  vras  sonietliing  like 
tills  -  etc,"     and  then  comes  a  long  dis- 
cussion of  v/hat  nas  vnrong  vath  the  plajie. 

As  you  kno^Y,   dodo,   the  e:cperienced 
nan  on  the  stick  is  never  at  fault  -  the 
vrheels  are  out  of  line,  the  tail  v;heel 
is  loose,   one  v.dng  is  heavier  than  the 
other,   the  rudder  stuck  or  the  torque  v/as 
too  strong,   it  literally  tore  the  controls 
right  out  of  his  hand. 

As  for  the  sensation,  v/hen  the  vang 
went  dovm,   the  vdnd  caught  the  plane  and 
jerked  it  arouiid  in  a  very,  very  tight 
circle,   in  fact,    so  tight  the  heavy  \7ing 
dug  the  ground. 

You  needn't  vrorry  about   such  a  small 
matter,   as  nothing  serious  ever  comes  from 
a  groundloop  -  at  the  worst  you  vail  tear 
off  a  wing  or  possibly  veer  over  in  front 
of  the  fello-v  landing  behind  -jon,   resu?ut  - 
an  odd  job  or  two  for  the  night   crevr. 

Hy  advice  to  you,  dodo,  is  !:eep  your 
eyes  open,  a  ready  foot  on  the  rudder  as 
yours  is  coming  up.  Good  Luck,  Pal. 

-  F/C  \u   R.  Parrj-- 
Class  Al-E 


Dodo 

The  aiitidisestablishmentariardstic 
pestarian  of  the  prasaic  mastei's  is  potent 
v;ith  hidden  redemption  caid  viith  bombastic 
self  inducement  proceeds  i.ath  internal 
fortitude  vrhich  is  conservative  onlj^  vath 
bedizzling  integrity.  He  is  modest  and 
immovable,  yet  collapses  at  ease  ojid 
perpetuates  at  rest. 

-  F/C  V.  T.  De  Remer 


v/hich  so  rapidly  instills  the  fundament- 
■als  of  military  proficiency,  and  v;hat 
is  more  important  develops  "esprit  de 
corps"  second  to  none.  An  upper  class 
which  e:diibits  the  results  of  this 
system  is  not  only  a  source  of  adiiiiration 
to  the  "uninitiated",  but  is  also  a 
challenge  to  equal  or  perhaps  surpass 
the  example  before  them,  and  this  fact 
alone  will  ensure  the  continued  excel- 
lence of  the  Ryan  Detachment . 

-  F/C  C.  J.  Kronaver 


The  Flying  Cadets 

The  expression  "Fljdng  Cadets" 
may  sound  strange  to  some  people  but  it 
is  thrilling  to  the  fellows  that  really 
loiov;  the  meaning.   Some  people  have  the 
idea  that  the  Flying  Cadets  of  the  Army 
are  a  bunch  of  fellows  that  care  for 
nothing  and  have  no  ambition  in  life, 
but  that  is  not  true.  The  average 
Cadet  is  a  young  man  of  high  ideals, 
ambitious,  straightforviard,  easy  going, 
and  clean  living.  He  likes  to  fly  and 
under  Ai'-my  supervision  he  gets  the  best 
of  everything. 

The  nev;  cadets  as  they  come  to  the 
training  schools  are  an  assorted  group 
of  boys  from  all  parts  of  the  country. 
After  being  associated  together  for 
avfhile  they  become  as  one,  all  vrorking 
for  the  sane  objective  and  vath  a  pride 
that  cannot  be  expressed  vdth  human 
vrords.  'j'e  meet  people  vfho  are  looking 
forvrard  to  the  betterment  of  civilization. 
After  all  is  said,  a  cadet  is  a  fellow 
that  takes  pride  in  his  vrork  and  loves 
it  but  does  not  like  a  slacker  or  a 
grouch. 

-  F/C  David  H.  LIurray 
Class  41 -E 


Amazing  to  the  nev:  fl^/ing  cadet  is 
the  spirit  he  encounters  in  the  training 
detachment  at  Ryan.  Some  of  the  new 
flying  cadets  have  had  pre-^/ious  exper- 
ience Tdth  systems  of  discipline  of  various  to  do  it  in." 
descriptions,  but  it  is  doubtful  that  axiy 
of  us  has  seen  or  viill  see  an  organization 


"Dodo,  get  out  of  bed." 
"I  haven't  got  anything  to  do  today,  sir 
Yeh,  but  you've  only  got  ten  Jninutes 
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Check  Ride 


The  Dodo's  Lament  of  il-F 


There  coracs   a  day  sooner  oi-  lo.ter 
v:hen  we  must  all  take  our  checJc  ride.      It 
is  a  brave  young  man  indeed  v.'ho  doesn't 
feel  a  slight  tremor  at  the  mention  of 
those  tvj-o  words «     As  our  hours  moiinted 
upv/ard  we  begin  to  closely  scan  the  board 
each  day  for  our  names.     Finally  day  tte 
arrived  and  v/e  smoked  innuiiierable  cigar- 


ettes and  were  all  thumbs 
our  chutes. 


\7hen  trying  to 


Dust,   dust  and  more  dust. 

Clean  it  up  you  must. 

Or  you  vail  get  gigs  five 

And  go  into  a  dive 

And  march  to  the  song  of  Texas. 

Vi/'e  hit  the  floor  at  the  break  of  day. 

To  clean  our  room  in  an  "uppers"  v/ay, 

Vife  polish  the  glass, 

And  vre  clean  our  brass, 

But  they  still  find  dirt,  which  perplexiis 

All  in  all  vre  like  it  fine 

The  training  couldn't  be  of  a  better  Icind 

VJe  do  oui'  work  and  we  are  hitting  the 

Ball, 
'lie  learn  to  climb  and  spin  and  stall, 
God  bless  America  and  don't  forget  Texas. 

-  F/C  D.  p.  Edge 


Everyone  laughs  and  tells  you  not 
to  be  nervous  and  you  timidly  giggle  and 
say  you're  okay  as  you  flop  into  the 
cockpit. 

The  check  pilot  gets  into  position 
and  away  you  go  weaving  doi'/n  tiie  run'.Tay 
in  the  vrorst  talceoff  you  have  ever  made, 
.lltitude  is  gained  precisely  "S"ing  the 
plane  and  you  §o  through  maneuvers 
groYong  more  and  more  niuub  and  fearful  -;w;--;;--;H;-;;-;Kr 

as  the   check  pilot  gently  e:-cplains  you're 

absol\itely  unable  to  drive  a  bicycle.  Do  you  often,  when  sent  up  for 

let  alone  a  plane.  solo  v;ork-fail  to  take  your  flying 

seriously,     slur  through  your  maneuvers. 

Finally  comes  the  vrord  to  proceed      pay  no  attention  to  your  coordination, 
to  Lindbergh  Field.  The  lajidijig  is  perfect,  just"horse  around"  in  general?  If  you 
just  like  the  airliners,  wheels  first,  and   do  you  had  better  stop  to  think  just 
you  park  the  plane  askevr  to  the  others  and  v/hat  serious  busines  this  fljdng  is. 
stagger  from  the  cockpit  to  hear  the  vrorst .  Your  life  as  vrell  as  the  lives  of  others 
The  check  pilot  after  telling  you  a  thousand  depends  on  hovi  vrell  you  can  fly  and 
and  one  mistakes  you  have  made  calls  for    with  v;hat  judgment  you  do  it.  Although 
the  next  student.  You  clear  your  throat    xie   have  time  and  again  been  told  atid 
several  times,  give  yourself  a  psychological  even  convinced  that  it's  a  pilot  and 
build-up,  and  tdjiorously  aslc  if  you  by  any  not  a  plane  that  is  dangerous,  too  many 


mistake  passed  the  check  ride.  The  check 
pilot  looks  surprised,  "Of  course,  son, 
E.nd  many  happy  landings."  Boy  I  Happy 
Da-fs   -  nothing  to  vrorry  about  -  until 
the  next  ride. 

-  F/C  T.  J.  Rail 
Class  U-E 


we  don't  have  rain  in  California. 

Against  such  heresy  I'll  v/arn  ;>'uh. 

Though  you  vdll  hear  talk,  it ' s  true 

About  low  fog  and  heavy  dew 

As  "The  fog  vra.s  avrful  heavy 

And  it  busted  through  the  levee" 

Or  "So-and-so  was  founded 

To  have  been  completely  drov;nded 

In  a  gutter  running  full  of  heavy  dew.' 

■(..1th  acknowledgment  to  L.A.  Tiraes) 


of  us  fail  to  insure  our  "health"  by 
malcing  the  best  pilots  possible  of  our- 
selves. 

Those  hours  pile  up  fast,   and  for 
every  hour  that   goes  dovm  on  your  log 
book  it  is  expected  you  be  that  much 
better  pilot,     \lhen  your  instructor  is 
there  he  is  going  to  mal:e  you  put  out, 
but  while  solo  there  is  no  one  to  watch 
you.     If  you  fail  to  utilize  each  minute 
bo  the  best  advantage,   there  is  liable 
to  be  a  time  v/hen  you  pull  a  boner  for 
which  there  is   "no  excuse,    sir".     You 
may  live  OTrer  it  ~  it  may  be  only  a 
check  rider  who  notes  it  but  you  vdll 
still  be   sorry.     He  is  going  to  say, 
"Anyone  with  as  many  hours  as  you  should 
have  more   sense  than  that  I" 

(continued  next  page) 


Remember  that,    concentir-ate  and  leai'n  Lt.   Tillson  -  You  boys  could  have  had 
to  fly  right.     Vihen  you  are  tempted  to  rabbit  for  supper,   if  that  field 

just  play  around,   don't  do  it;   and  you  had  been  just  a  little  longer. 

Y/ill  later  have  ample  opportunity  to 

demonstrate  to  yourself  that  you  are  a  Johnson  -  There  vrould  have  been  a  dead 
hot  pilot,  flagman,   if  he  hadn't  ducked, 

-  F/C     J.    C.  Smith  Redfearn  -  I  couldn't  give  this  advice, 
Class  41-S  if  I  hadn't  read  Popular  Aviation 

for  years. 

Barrack  "Ifs"  "  ^^^    ^"  ^'  ^^^'^^ 

^arrack     lis  ^^^^  ^_^ 

li7ilkenson  -  I  v/ould  have  soloed  today  if  i-<.j,;_;;_;;_v. ;;_;;_;;-;«;- 

we  hadn't  had  such  a  bad 
cross  Ti\d.nd. 

„       .  ^         ^  ,   ,^   ,  ^  ,  Never  sing  at  the  table  while  your  mouth 

Harris  -  I  wouldn't  have  ground  looped,  ^g  ^^-^  _  ^^-^     ^^^^^ 

if  I  hadn't  looked  back. 

Roach  -  I  vjould  have  passed  that   check 

if  I  had  seen  that  plane  that  ^3  ^  ^^^^^^  ^^  ^^^  ^^^^  S^^^  ^^  ^^ 

zoomed  10  feet  over  me.  argument  with  his  officer,    "Quote   .... 

Unquote." 
Murray  -  I  vrould  have   soloed  off  Lindbergh 

today,  if  the  pattern  hadn't  been  4._>'_..„.<..-._vu...-'_"_.u.. 

reversed, 

"This  is  where  I  came  in,"  said  the  young 
Redfearn  -  I  would  have  gone  around  again,      indicating  the  door, 
if  I  had  seen  that  flag  sticking 

up .  ^HHHHHHK!- 

Johnson  -  I  would  have  passed  that  stage,  l^..  Monroe  -  llr,   Youngblood,  why  do  you 
if  I  hadn't  made  rjiother  round  insist  on  being  seen  with  that 

after  getting  the  red  flag.  woman? 

Cavanaugh  -  I'd  be  in  step,   if  the  guide  ^^  Youngblood  -  Because  I  want  to,   sir. 
could  keep  the  same  cadence. 

Lt.  Monroe  -   (suspiciously)  -  Want  to 
vVlieeler  -  I  v/ould  have  shot  a  perfect  ^,^at,  Mr.  Youngblood? 

stage,   if  the  f ellov/  in  front 

of      me     hadn't     moved     the     base  .;;_;;..;;_;;..;;_;;..;;_;;.;;_;;_;;. 

leg  out. 

,  ,^ .  ^,  .       ^        .  Uell,  you  haven't  laughed  yet  - 

Walling  -  I'd  have  made  a  3  point  landing  ^^^  you  vrould  now  if  you  could  see 

if  I  hadn't  hit  that  prop  wash.  ^^  frantically  scrambling  among  mounds 

„.^^  ^.  ,  ,  ,  r.     ,    r,  ■,  °^  discarded  paper  in  search  of  just 

Miner  -  I'd  have  made  a  perfect  forced  ^^e  little  item  ^o  fill  up  this    space. 

landing  if  those  high  tension 

wires  hadn't  loomed  up.  G^^^   ^^,  ^  ^^^^y  ^^^^^   j  wouldn't 

■n  T^  ^y.     ■     1.       X  -.j-j.  ""^^^  ■'^his  job  on  ray  vrorst  enemy. 

Parry  -  If  the  instructor  vrould  just 

clmb  out,   I'd  solo  this   ship.  (Q^^^g  j^  g^^^^^  _  ) 

Turner  -  My  forced  landing  vfould  have  Nov;  v/here  in  the 

been  good,   if  I  hadn't  landed 

down  wind.  -;h;-;;-;:-;;-:kk;-;;-!;-;k;--;;- 
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I.-L.H.    YOUNCBLOOD  -     CAOer  CAPTAM 

Zr  C.  L.  MILLTR CAD^f  UC^OTtHANr 

3 ,-  /?.  11^  5 T'NCHCOMB .JR-    <^AV£T  LItU T^NA Nf 
A-.-R.  }?.  SMll-DEJi CADET  liPOT^NANT 


Edmund  Sebastian  Luke  Cavc.naua'h  lit 
"the  little  giant"    (he  has  a  fev/  more 
naiies  but  the  editor  took  the  liberty  of 
ornitting  them)   is  a  product  of  Nev"-  CrleanS;, 
mald.ng  his  debut  August  20,   I9I/+.     After 
considerable  migrating,  v;hich  accounts 
for  his  restlessness,  his  fa^idly  finally 
settled  dovm  in  Albuquerque,  Nev^  Mexico, 

The  "little  giant's"  being  a  man  of 
iron  is  proven  by  his  four  years  of  foot- 
ball at  the  University  of  Ilexico  v/here'he 
belonged  to  the  Sigma  Phi  EpsiLam  frat,  • 
"Cavy"  played  60  minutes   each  in  four  foot- 
ball games  during  his  last  year.     Among 
various  things  he  vras  famous  for  being 
the  only  man  who  could  rule  all  three  of 
his  roommates  with  an  iron  hand.      (And 
that's  no  rumor.)     The  story  has  it  that 
Cavanaugh  had  to  stand  on  three  cigarette 
papers  and  a  stick  of  chevving  gam  to 
pass  the  height  requirements  for  the 
Air  Corps. 


Alfred  P..   Gill,  ]^o-m.  to  his  room- 
mates as  "Alfred  the' kid",  was  born  in 
Nev;  Mexico  on  liay  16,   1920.     lir.  Gill's 
present  home  is  Albuquerque,  Nev/  He:d.co. 
Gill  attended  the  University  of  New  liexioo 
vfhere  he  became  a  member  of  Sigma  Chi. 

GiLl  is  a  H.P,  but  doesn't  kior  it. 
FaiAOus  in  the  Air  Corps  for  getting  out 
at  6:30  a.m.  and  making  formation  on  time. 
He  is  sincere,  hardvrorking,   intelligent, 
mature  beyond  his  years  and  the  only 
thing  that  will  stop  him  is  a  bed. 


Hark  3.  Hall  ("Cotton").     His  home 
town  is  Phoeni:c,   Arizona.     He  attended 
Phoenix  JunJ.or  College  where  he  was 
interested  in  football  and  track.     Before 
joining  the  Air  Corps^,  llr.  Hall  v;as  a 
booklceeper  for  a  Phoenix  business  concern. 


-ic-,r,nnri 


Charles  P.   Clark  (Pete)  believed  to 
be  of  Danish  descent ^  was  born  ;ln  Flagstaff, 
Arizona,  November  27,  1914.     At-  a  tender 
age  he  migrated  to  Grand  Canyon,  where  he 
grev/  to  closely  resemble  one  of  their 
totem  poles. 

He  attended  Arizona  State  CoLlege  ajid 
was  pledged  Lambda  Phi  Sigma  as  a  novelty. 
After  a  fev;  years  he  emerged  v.dth  a  B.A. 
degree  and  teachers   certificate.     From  then 
on  it  v;as  Fredonia  High  School's  hard  luck 
that  he   secured  a  position  teaching  science 
and  industrial  arts.     It  is  rumored  that 
Fete  has  4  uncles  and  a  grandfather  on  the 
Fredonia  High  School  Board  of  Trustees.' 
Jhen  this  rumor  became  known  publically, 
he  joined  the' Army  Mr  Corps  to  avoid 
embarrassment,  not  knovdng  hovr  to  sign  up 
for  the  Foreign  Legion. 


Uilliam  Holbrook  Davis  (Esljy) .     His 
home  town  is  Hartsdale,  Nev;  York.     Mr. 
Davis  attended  Bovirdoin  College  and  was  a 
member  of  Psi  Upsilon  v;hile  there.     He 
vras  a  manber  of  the  baseball  and  teniais 
teams.     Mr.  Davis  is  blond,   6'   tall,  nice 
looking,  well  built,   an  excellent  miraicker 
and  has  a  very  humorous  disposition. 


Robert  V/illiam  Harris,   i.e.   "Stupe" 
was  brang  up  in  Fresno,   California, 
arri^/ing  on  or  about  Noverioer  12,  I9I3. 
He  v/as  never  able  to  raise  ticket  fare 
out  of  that  fair  city  until  the  local 
di^aft  board  got  after  him,   causing  in- 
directly his  enlistment  in  the  Air  Corps 
on  November  ].l,  19^0   (Armistice  Day) 
approxiiuatelj'-  one  day  before  his  27th 
birthday. 

Eai'ly  in  1931,   Id-s  local  chamber  of 
commerce  rallied  to  send  him  to  Fresno 
State  College,  v/here  he  vras  hornsvaggled 
into  pledging  liu  Alpha  Delta.     He  got 
so  much  practice  running  after  the  Co-eds 
that  the  coach  hooked  him  on  the  track 
team,   on  vfhich  he  later  ron  such  races 
as  the  J^fi  Far  '.estern  Conference  and 
the  P. A. A.  400  meter  dash.     The  reason 
he  won  v.'as  that  he  accidently  got  out  iii 
front  at  the  start  and  thought  the  other 
guys  v.-ere  chasing  him, 

-kSKHS-;:-;H{- 

Jaiaes  L.  Hubbell   (Jimmy).     Ilr. 
Hubbell's  home  tov.'n  is  Datil,  New  Kexico. 
He  attended  Nev;  liexico  Liilitary  Institute 
and  the  University  of   Colorado.     Before 
joining  the  Air  Corps  he  had  been  rx)rlcing 
on  his  father's  sheep  ranch.     He  is  the 
best  knovm  sheepherder  in  the  sout;hv;est. 


•SHf-SJ-SWWWE- 


Hubbell  is  fainous  :-n  the  Air  Corns  for 
saying  "I'll  never  riake  it".      He  is   serious 
but  not  a  bore  and  v.'ill  succeed. 

■jt-!HHHHHi- 

Gharles  S.  Hunter  was  born  in  the 
great  city  of  Canile,  Arizona,  whose  tot?l 
population  T;as  l.tr.  Hunter,   5  Indians,   a 
sto.tue  of  Santa  Anna.     The  tovfnship  being 
just  a  stone's  throw  froin  liozd.co,  depend- 
ing entirely  of  course  on  vrho  throT^s  the 
stone. 

He'vjas  edified  at  the  University  of 
\rizona,  where  he  v/as  ai3j-rai-.tad  to  the 
Sigr-ia  Chi  Fraternity  because  the  chapter 
v/e.s  too  broke  to  afford  a  jonitor.     He 
is  famous  in.  the  Air  Corps  for  wearing 
dovn  check-riders . 

■5HHHHBH5- 

Jack  T.  Irwin  vrasborn  in  Joplin, 
j.iissouri  on  November  L,  1917.     Hs  graduated 
frara  Joplin  High  School  and  raoved  to 
Phoenix,  Arizona  where  he  attended  the 
Phoenix  Junior   College.     Jack  graduated 
from  the  Business  Adiidnistration  course 
in  1939.     Irmn  was  foKaerly  eiiijloyed 
during  the  past  three  years  hj  the  V/itt 
Ice  and  Gas   Company  as  a  District  iianager. 
Jack  enlisted  as  a  flying  cadet  on  Nov. 
27,  1940  and  has  been  doing  alright  ever 
since. 


Lloyd  li.  Johnson  (nickname  L.H,). 
His  home  tov/n  is  Lakeside,   Arizona. 
Johnson  attended  Brighan  Yomig  University 
at  Provo,  Utah,     Johnson  specializes  in 
triclcy  trucking  (is  plain  tricly  anj^-ia-ir) . 
He  is  proud  of  his  ability  to  ta:d  an 
airplane  over  the  ground  at  35  ndles  per 
hour  or  better  vfithout  groun.d  looping  it. 
Talks  little,    says  much. 


'   Dan  Ewing  Kelley,  better  laiown  as 
liac,  hails  from  \7aco,  Texas,      Ho  attended 
Texas  A  &  M,    at   College  Station,   Texas. 
VJhile  there  Kelley  was  very  interested  in 
tiiiiibling  and  softball.     Before  joiiiing 
the  Air  Corps,  he  worked  for  Ito.   Csneron 
and   Company.     Famous  in  the  A.i.r  Corps  for 
talking  himself  into  check  rides  after 
finishing  the  course. 


Hc.:-ri:i  A.   Koolish  -vas  born  in 

Chicago  Illinois  on  iiarch  27,  1915.     He 
took  his  schooling  in  Chicago  and  la^er 

in  Los  ilngeles,  and  finishing  at  Santa 

lionica  Junior' College.     His  friends,   or 

rather  friend,    call  him  "Al"  or  "Duke". 

He  ansv/ers  to  either  about  as  readily 

as  a  hungry  pup.     Al  ha.s  tried  his  hand 

at   several  businesses,  the  latest'being 

a  small  cheriical  plant  in  Phoenix, 

Arizona  and  has  landed  in  the  Arn^r  Air 

Corps  just  one  junp  ahfead  of  the  process 

servers.     Nevertheless,   Al  has  retained 

his  dignity  and  is  not   only  a  charter 

iiiember,  but  the  unamimous  choice  for 

President  of  the  yet  to  be  famous  "Hot 

Pilots'    Club". 

-;;-;;-x-!i-;H;-x- 

John  B.  May  (Mother  May)   claims 
San  /mtonio,  Texas  as  home.     Graduating 
from  St.   liary's  University  of  Texas  where 
he  received  a  B.   A.   degree  in  History 
and  English;  I'lr,  May  took' part  in 
several  school  activities,   such  as  radio 
dramatics,    debate,  and  athletics,      "Rosie 
also  took  a  prominent  part  in  the  Order 
of  Dc  liolay  where  he  later  became  Master 
Councilor,     Before  entering  the  Air  Corps 
he  was  city  salesman  for  a  San  Antonio 
broom  manufacturing  concern.     They  say 
he  made  a  clean  sweep, 

■5h;-5«5-;hhs- 

Carl  L;  Miller.    (The  Looey)  hails 
from  Athens,  Texas  and  is  a  typical 
Texan  in  every  respect.     He  has  lead  a 
very  inte^-esting  and  colorful  life 
during  the  short  span  of  twenty-four 
years. 

Military  life  is  nothing-  nevj-  to 
jiir.  Mi].ler  as  he  had  to  learn  it  the 
hard  way  by  three  years  of  service  in  the 
regulars  as  a  private.     After  receiving 
his  discharge  from  the  iVrray,  lir.  Miller 
attended  the  A  &  M  College  of  Texas  vhere 
he  maintained  a  good  scholastic  record. 
Mr,  Miller's  favorite  sport  is  basketball 
and  his   greatest  ambition  is  to  become  a 
commissioned  officer  in  the  regular  Array 
Air  Corps. 

-)KKKHH5->H!- 

C.C.  Mitchell.   "Hitch"  vjliose  more 
formal  prefix  is  Charles  Clinton,   announce 
his  arrival  with  a  lusty  squall  at 


Carliiiville,    Illinois.     This  scjiiall  proved 
to  be  such  a  menace  to  the  nei/^hbors  that 
his  parents  Here  forced  to  enter  hlni  among 
the  one  person  per  square  mile  porjulation 
of  i\rizona.     Mitch  finally  got  out  of 
hi^  school  and  enrolled  at  Phoenix  Junior 
College  viiere  he  v/as  a  Tau  Qmefja, 

After  college  he  went  to  \iovk  for  the 
Southern  Pacific  Railroad  a^^  a  vice-pres. 
or  a  section  handj   or  scmething. 


Yifilliam  C.  Mooney,    (Bill)  vras  born 
in  Qnaha,  Nebraska  on  Septaitoer  3}  1917  • 
Not  liking  Nebraska  cyclones,  l!r,  Mooney' s 
parents  decided  their  boy  vrould  be  safer 
in  Dallas,  Texas,   so  Mr,  Hooney  nov;  lives 
there. 

His  education  vras  received  at 
Nebraska  State  College.     Before  throvring 
it  all  up  for  the  Air  Corips,  liooney  vj'csrked 
for  an  oil  field  raachinery  supply  company, 

George  Courtney  HcCarty  (Mac),     liac's 
home  toT/m  is  McLean,  Texas.     He  attended 
New  Mexico  State  College  at  Las  Cruces, 
Nevf  Mexico  and  v;as  a  member  of  Phi  Beta 
Theta.     During  his' college  days  he  v/as 
active  in  football,  basketball,  tennis 
and  Softball,       Before  joim.ng  the  jUr 
Corps  he  worked  as  a  tool-dresser  in 
an  oil  field. 


Byron  Laird  HcClellan.     There  is  no 
one  v.'ho  can  compare  vdth  the  rally  pally, 
dashing  Byron  Laird  McClellan  who  hails 
from  ^atesville,   Texas,   a  city  of  5,000 
inhabitants,   including  all  the  goats.     He 
is  Imovin  to  all  his  friends  as  "Mac''  and 
he  has  no  enemies . 

"Mac" 'has  spent  all  his  days  in 
Gatesville,    and  most  of  his  nights,   and 
is  a  graduate  of  Gatesville  High  School 
"vYhere  he  was  a  star  football  player.     He 
then  attended  Texas  University  and  after 
a  year  enrolled  at  Baylor  Uiii.versity  to 
get  liis  Law  Degree   (figuring  on  a  littD.e 
easy  noney) , 

He  spent  the  past   summer  campaigmJig 
for  Mr.   0.  H.   Cross,   candidate  for  re- 
election to  Congress.     In  his;  spare  time 


he  vjorks  in  Lairds  Departraent  Store  in 
Gatesville.     One  of  his  favorite  hobbies 
is  sleeping  and  the  other  is  vo-iting 
to  his  girl  friend  in  Texas. 

John  L.  McCown  vras  born  in  Grand- 
view,  Texas  on  July  1,  1917.     V/hile 
there  was  a  good  school  at  home  other 
schools  held  no  lure  for  John,   so  he 
attended  Hillsborough  Junior  College 
in  Hillsborough,   Texas. 

Government  service  is  not   strange 
to  Mr.  McGown  because  he  formerly  toted 
the  mail  for  his  fellow  Hillsboroughites. 
until  the  day  he  joined  the  Air  Corps. 
McCovm  carried  the  mail  for  others 
once,  now  he  is  doing  a  very  good  job 
of  carrying  it  for  himself.     Power  to 
you  boy. 


Robert   Clar.d^on  McVJherter  was  born 
in  Gainesville,  Texas.     He  attended 
Texas  Tech  and  Paris  Junior  College 
and  was  a  member  of  the  "Wranglers" 
and  Tau  Delta  Tau.     KnoTin  to  his     ■ 
friends  as  "Mac", 'he  is  6  ft.  tall,' 
T,d.ry,  lady  Idller,   and  bridge   shark, 
and  his  favoi'ite  sports  are  baseball 
and  tennis.     He  has  attained  the 
highest  grades  in  ground  school  in 
class  41-E. 

Herbert  Temple  Nash  prefers  to  be 
called  Tero.      He  was  born  in  Kaufman, 
Texas  on  August  31,   I915  and  started 
out  to  make  his  life's  vrork  attending 
ColJ.eges.     He  attended  without  favor. 
North  Texas  State  Teachers,   Southern 
Methodist,   and  the  University  of  Texas, 
having  the  double  major  of  campus-ology 
and  freshiiian  English.     After  almost  a 
decade,   he  retired  from  this   strenuous 
occup.ation  to  grab  iron  for  the  South- 
vrestern  Drilling  Company  as  a  rough 
neck. 

Tero  is  good  at  games  such   as 
ping-pong,  marbles, 'bridge,  and  — 
ah  —  others,   v.-hich,   of  course,  he 
learned  whj.le  he  was  a  member  of  the 
Kappa  jVlpha  Fraternity, 

Since  entering  the  Air  Corps,  he 


has  become  the' chief  gunner  for  lie.  Dale, 
his  instructor,  ms.chine  gitnnajit;  everything 
out  of  the   sky  including  sea  gulls,  and 
I>ir.  Koolish. 


Since  that  decision  Bill  has  been 
Soxng  so  v/ell  that  he  has  been  a  success 
in  the  full  sense,  having  completed 
successfully  his  primary  training  end  ncc.- 
on  to  basic. 


Alexander  Hoffman  Parrish  vras  born 
in  Paris,  Texas     -- "   "Golden  Boy",     He 
attended  Har din-Simmons  University.     His 
favorite  sport  is  boxing,  and  he  vras 
quite  v;ell  knovm  around  Te:<:as  boxing 
circles.     He  won  several  Golden  Gloves 
Gha;apionships   and  A.A.U. 

He  is  medium  build,   quite  handsome 
and  quite  a  hand  v/itii  the  ladles .    "  He 
joined  the  Air  Corps  to  avoid  vrark,   so 
he  thought. 


James  Monroe  Parker  (Jimmie)  v/as 
born  in  Livingston,  Texas  on  February 
U,   1920.     He  attended  A  &  M  College  in 
College  Station,   Texas.     His  favorite 
sport  is   Softball,     He  formerly  vwrked 
for  United  Gas  Pipe  Line  Company  in 
Livingston  before  joining  the  Mr  Corps, 


Chester  L.   Phillips   (Ace) 'a  smiling 
fellow,  vras  born  in  Greenville,   Texas 
on  January  26,  1918.     He  attended 
North-  TexcG  Agricultural  College  until 
he  joined  the  Air  Corps. 

John  A.   Prosen^iak  (Prosey)  vras 
born  in  Youngsto^vn,   Ohio  and  attended 
Ohio  State  University,    Columbus,   Ohio, 
He  v/.:'.s  a  memoer  of  Lamba  Chi  Alpha 
fraternity^     His  favorite  sport  was 
varsity  baseball.     Before  joining  the 
Mr  Corps  he  '.vas  Athletic  coach  at 
Ohio  State  University. 


Kennet2]_E_^R_?ddy  is 'a  native  Texan, 
born  ar.d  rc5ared  o...  I-jwl-i.  Tezas.     At 
the  early  age  of  20  he  became  a  Flying 
■jhk;-;;--;;-;;-;;-  Cadet,   and  v,ill  have  just  reached  hj.s 

majority  prior  to  becoming  an  officer 
Vfilliam  R.   Parry  (Bill  to  his  friends)    in  the  Air  Corps.     This  unusual  acconp- 
raade  his  entrance  into  this  v;orld  at  Tempe^    lislimcnt  is  paralleled  by  another  — 
Arizona  on  March  8,   I9I6,     Being  strongly       lir.  Reddy  having  gr:iduated  frcm  North 


inclined  towards  sports,    especiail.y  foot- 
ball,  Bill  grew  up  and  figured  the  best 
way  to  play  the  most  football  rrould  be  by 
going  to  college,     liThilo  there  was  a  first 
rate  college  right  in  his  home  town.   Bill 


Texas  State  Teacher -s   College  with  a 
B,A.    degroe  soon  after  reaching  his 
20th  bix-thday.     Re  v.'as  a  member  of  the 
Bowie  High  School  band  and  North  Texas 
State  Teacoer'S  Col].ege  band  and  was 


v.ouldn't  consider  anything  but  -  you  guessedaffiliated  v/ith  Beta  Al^oha  Rho  Beta  and 


it  -  Arizona  State  at  Tempe,  Arizona. 

While  at   college.  Bill  vrasn't  able  to 
entirely  avoid  contact  with  academes. 
The  result  being  that  he  graduated  vdth  a' 
B.   A.   degree,   three  stripes  on  his  jersey, 
and  a  Pi  Delta  Sigma  Fraternity  pin.     This 
last  because  of  a  raistalve  in  ordering  - 
an  e:ctra  pin  v;as  left  over.     The  cnly  way 
to  use  it  was  to  pledge  Bill.      (At  least 
that's  the  vray  we  heard  it.) 


Alpha  Phi  Cmsga  fraternities  vdiile  in 
college,     Hr,  Reddy s  ambition  is  to 
become  a  regular  officer  in  the  U.    S. 
Army  Air  Corps, 


Theodore  Joseph  Rail,   Jr..  niclcnamed 
Casanova,   is  a  native  of  Dallas,   Texas. 
He  attended  A  &.  U  College  of  Texas  and 
S.H.  University  and  was  a  member' of 


Kappa  Alpha.     He  played  football, 
•    After  a  couple  of  years  spent  shooting  basketball,   golf  and  track  while  there, 
gas,  free  air,   and  hot  air  at  Martin's  No,l 
in  Phoenix,  Arizona,  Bill  decided  that  the 


only  thing  that  used  gas  that  he  vranted  to 
see  v;as  an  airplane.     They  liave  'em  in  the 
U.   S.  Army  Air  Corps  so  Bill  figured  that 
he  had  better  get  going. 


His  character  is  shady,  built  lil<e 
a  blimp,  wonderful  sense  of  humor,  is 
5 '9"  tall  —  dynamite. 
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Arvin  Redfearn  is  a  native  of  jit. 
Pleasant,  Texas.     FTe  att ended  Texas 
University  for  2-|  years  studying  Ilechaiiica] 
Engineering.     In  the  xia^r  of  sports  Ilr. 
Redfearn  specialized  in  handball  and  had 
a  hobby  of  building  model  airplanes.     He 
became  interested  in  aviation  at  the  age 
of  14  at  v^iich  time  he  got  his  first 
airplane  ride,  and  fol].OT;ed  it  up  rath 
several  hours  pilot  instruction  tirae.     His 
greatest  ambition  is  to  be  a  graduate  of 
Kelley  Field. 


Earl  Vau,?han  Riley  hails  from  Belton, 
Texas.     Prior  to  joining  the  Air  Corps 
he  attended  Southwest  Texas  State  Teachers 
College,  Son  Marcos,  Texas.     LIi^.  Rij.ey, 
being  an  ambitious  lad,    attended  college 
the  hard  v;ay,   jerking  sodas  for  ^n  edu- 
cation.    On  the  side  Riley  devclorjed  a 
good  game  of  tennis,   a  racked  garae  of 
ping  pong,  good  sivimming  technique,   and 
pursued  his  favorite  hobbj?-  -  photogro,phy. 
Cliief  ambition  is  to  go  back  to  Belt  on 
and  tell  the  locals  about  beiiag  aja  officer 
in  the  Air  Corps. 


■5h;- 
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Lloyd  M.   "Kickapoo"  Roach  h;ails 
from  Paris,  Texas.     As  a  lav;  student  at 
Texas  University  \vhere  he  v;"s  a  neiiiloer  of 
the  Delta  Theta  Phi,   honorary  larr     • 
fraternity,   and  the  Kappa  Kappa  Fsi, 
honorary  band  fraternity,  Vic,  Roach  took 
part  in  many  school  activities,   aLiong 
them  he  is  proudest  of  having  played  the 
clarinet  in  that  famous  Longhorn  Band. 

Before  entering  the  Air  Corps,    '' 
"Kickapoo"  ivas  a  conscientious  student  of 
].av/  at  the  University. 

•JHBKHHHHS-'X- 

Thomas  D.  Rose  v:as  born  in  Atlanta^ 
Georgia  on  September  29,   1914.     He  later 
Jioved  to  Fort  "Jorth  Texas,  his  present 
home.     He  graduated  from  Abeline  Christian 
College,   Abeline,   Texas,     Before  joining 
the  Air  Corps  he  v:as  band  instructor  in 
Longviev;-  Texas  High  School. 


is  Irving,   Taj-.as.     He  attended  Texas 
A  t:  ]i  CoU.ege  at   College  Station,   Te^ois 
and  while  there  he  vras  elected  vice- 
president  of  the  Pre  lied  Society; 
Rudy  is  slender,  has  navy  haired,  and 
is  an'  accomplished  musician  at  the 
piano,  orgaji  and  electric  razor. 

Qrville  W.   Shelton  was  born 
December  2,  I9I9  in  Temple,  Texas. 
He  vras  reared  in  Temple  and  graduated 
from  Temple  High  School  in  1937.     He 
attended  college  at  the  University  of 
San  Antonio  in  1938-39.     Lilce  many' 
other  young  men  v;ho  attend  college, 
Shelton  worked  his  v;ay.     He  took  a  job 
in  the  Museum  and  Zoo  at  San  Antonio 
in  order  to  earn  his  way  through  college. 
Tl-ie  job  ho^,7ever,  xms  not  one  which  most 
people  -.'ould  relish.     It  was  the  job 
of  attendant  of  the  snakes  and  reptiles. 
Shelton  has  also  been  a  soda  jerker, 
usher  in  a  theatre  and  an  interior 
decorator.     He  has  proven  his  dual 
personality  while  here  in  Ryan  by 
going  to  a  party  rdth  one  girl  and 
comiiig  home  v.lth  another.     His  hope  is 
that  he  vdll  lose  some  of  the  dual 
personality  and  settle  domi  to  one 
thing  at  a  tlme|  that  of  being  and 
remaining  a  flyer  in  the  U.   S.  Army 
Air  Corps. 

C.   L.   Smith' was  born  in  Longview, 
Texas  on  June  19,  1917.     He  attended 
Centenary  College  at  Shreveport,  La. 
Before  joining  the  Air  Corps  he  was  an 
oil  field  vrorker, 

J.    C.   Smith.     To  his  friends,   "Sax" 
or  "Deacon"  refers  to  none  other  than 
J.   C.   Smith  fran  Huff  man,  •  Texas .     Rrior 
to  entering  the  Air  Corps,   "Sax"  had  for 
three  years  pursued  studies  in  mechanical 
engineering  at  Texas  A  £:  M,   but   although 
a  meiaber  of  the  A.S.U.E.  and  very  ixi-  ^ 
terested  in  thrt  profession,   he  lilced 
inilitary  science  so  v.iell  that  he  now 
wants  to  make  it  his  life  profession. 
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Jack  H.  RudVi  Jr.  was  born  in  Farror, 
Texas  on  December  9,  1917.  His  home  torn 


Roger  W.   Sbinchconib,  Jr.,   "3tinl<;-" 
was  born  in  Abilene,  Texas  and  attended 
North  Texa3  Agricultural  Colle£;e.     He 
v;as  a  member  of  the  Engineering  Society 
and  Cadet  Officers  Club.     He  is  a  taU, 
lanlcy  young  man  vdth  a  deep  southern 
di'awl,  T;ho  likes  very  much  to  fly  vdth 
his  pajamas  on  undei-neath  his  uniform. 


Helmuth  Erhwald  "iValdiiaer  Sti-omcjuist 
(Red)  viras  born  in  Melvin,  Texas  ajid 
attended  Abilene  Christian  Col].ege  at 
Abilene,  Texas.       He  made  a  clean  sweep 
of  all  social,  honorary  and  scholastic 
organizations  while  ;in  college, in  fact 
they  still  miss  Red.     So  does  the  coach 
who  appreciated  his  ability  ?,s  a  football 
and  basketball  player.       Prior  to  his 
airival  in  San  Diego,  Red  vras  rtJJ.1 
malting  a  career  of  college. 

William  Vialter  Taylor  "Wee  V/illie" 
was  from  Houston,  Texas  and  was  the 
pride  of  Rice  Institute's  cinder  burners. 
The  fastest  little  mass  of  human  flesh 
on  the  track  (and  on  the  dance  floor), 
"V/ee  Willie"   got  his  de,,jree  j.n  physical 
education  and  then  v/ent  to  work  for  the 
United  Gas  Company  of  Houston,  Texas. 
The  only  connection  vre  can  figure  out 
is  that  he  must  have  been  a  meter  reader. 


Ray  Seale  Thompson,   "Bodie"     v;as 
born  August  12,   1917  in  Leond,  Texas 
aiid  still  lives  in  Leond,  Texas,     He 
attended  Sam  Houston  State  Teachers 
College  in  H-untsville,   Texas  where  he 
T.'as  very  acticc  on  the  Sana  Houston 
State  tennis  team.     Since  finishing 
college  and  prior  to  his  joiniiig  the 
Mr  Corps,  Thompson  assisted  his  father 
as  a  stockman* 


T.  E.  Thompson  rra-s  born  in  Hillsboro, 
Texas  24  years  ago,    and   ec-.ch  and  every' 
year  he  has  advanced  on\;ard  and  uiT.vard, 
He  attended  school  at  Hillsboro,   and 
graduated  from  Hillsboro  Junior  College 
in  1937.     He  then  attended  Texas  Univ. 
until  he  received  his  appoint-iuenb  as  a 
Flji-ing  Cadet. 


Tommy  has  encountered  many  interest- 
ing events  during  the  past  fev/  years. 
He  Yias  druja  major  at  Junior  College  and 
also  one  of  the' boys  in  the  orchestra. 
He  is  a  dnunmer,   and  has  played  ra.dio, 
stage  and  hotel  engagements  vdth  his  o-.n 
hand.     This  vdthin  itself  is  an  achieve- 
ment for  anyone  his  age  to  accomplish. 

His  travels  have  covered  over  half 
the  states  and  his  personality  is  one 
of  his  jiiany  gifts  that  few  people  have 
ever  possessed. 

Tonmy  is  another  Flying  Cadet  that 
is  really  trying  to  earn  his  commission 
in  the  Army,  and  I  know  we  all  hope 
that  he  succeeds.     So  keep  up  the  fine 
vrork  Thompson,   and  good  luck, 

Edwin  B.  Tigner  "Tig"  hails  from 
Houston,   Texas,     He  received  his  B.A. 
from  the  University  of  Texas  in  1938. 
VJhile  there  he  was  a  member  of  Delta 
Kappa  Epsilon  and  very  prominent  in 
football.     After  finishing  college 
Tigner  v/orked  in  the  personnel  depart- 
ment of  the  Houston  Lighting  and  Po\-;er 
Company. 


Anthony  (Tony)  Tirk,   Jr.vfas  born 
at  Ft.  '.."orth,   Texas  on  June  2^,  1917. 
At  the  age  of  si:-:,  Mr.  k  Mrs.  Tirk  Sc 
son  Anthony  moved  to  Smithfield,  Texas; 
Tony  attended  high  school  at  Grapevine, 
Texas.     Frcau  there  he  vfent  to  Texas 
A  &  M  College  vfhere  he  excelled  in 
Rifle  Marksmanship  making  the  Rifle 
team  for  three  years  straight. 

During  the  summer  months,  he  vrorked 
for  the  Ford  llotor  Company  at  Dallas  and 
played  a  cornett  in  a  dance  orchestra, 
Hn.ving  made  up  his  mind  at  an  early  age 
to  become- a  flyer,  he  enlisted  in  the 
Air  Corps,  November  21,  I94O  at  Houston, 
Texas.     At  the  present  \\Titing  it  looks 
as  though  Tony  vdll  prove' a  hugis  success 
in  iiis  Idfe  long  ambition,   aviation, 

'.".illiam  LLoyd  Turner  v.as  born  in 
Lubback,  Texas  on  October  3,  I919.     He 
attended  Howard  Payne  College  at     BroTOi- 

vrood,   Te::as. 


Ke  Tfas  a  nenber  of  Pi  Kappi  Delta  and 
the  13  Club.     Before  joiiiing  the  Air 
Corps  he  was  Assistant  Office  Manager 
for  the  IIcKee  Construction  Corapany, 
His  aspirations  are  to  be  hapjdly 
married  and  to  Roscoe  Tuiner  II. 
(a  great  guy  v.dth  a  great  purpose . ) 


G.  E.  Verhalen  "Cejany"  r;as  born  in 
Pecos,   Texas  on  October  8,   1918.     He  later 
moved  to  Liarshall,  Texas.     Fran  there 
"Caremy"   attended  St.  Edwards  University 
in  Austin,  Texas.     Prior  to  his  entrance 
in  the  Army  Air  Corps,  lir,  Verhalen  was 
vicc-pjbesident  of  the  Verhalen  Nursery 
Company.     In  the  Air  Corps  "Carxiy"  has 
become  well  Imovm  for  playing  tag  \dth 
transport  litiers  and  chasiiig  them  out  of 
the  pattern. 


Lavg-ence  "Pretty"  VJaidhofer  was  born 
in  Galveston,  Texas  on  July  30*  1919. 
He  later  moved  to  Arcadia,   TexavS.     He 
attended  Texas  A  &  M  College  at   College 
Station,   Tfexas.     Before  he  was  called  to 
the  colors,  V/aidhof  er  vrorked  at  the 
Galveston  Todds  Dry  Docks. 


V/illiam  Samuel  I7all.ing  v/as  born 
February  ^,   I9I8  in  Blum,  Texas.     He 
attended  Howard  Payne  College  at  Bror.n- 
Y/ood,   Texas.     Llr.  "Jailing  is  a  very  nice 
young  gentleman  and  makes  a  svrell  room- 
mate.    That  is  if  he  could  get  in  the 
habit  of  helping  with  the  cleaning  every 
moi-ning.     He  is  serious  in  his  v/ork  and 
vdll  make  a  great  flier   some  day. .  Bill 
is  lilce  a  bear  cub  he  likes  to  eat  and 
sleep.     He  is  in  love  with  some  gal  frcm 
Texas.     Power  to  you  Bill. 
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Joe  Dell  VJheeler,    "The  Great  Lover'' 
hails  from  Brovmwood,  '.^est  Texas  and 
attended  colleges  in'Brovmwood  and 
Independence,  Kansas,  where  he  vias 
affiliated  vdth  the  G.   D.   I.     Prior  to 
his  enlistment,  he  vra.s  the  mail  clerV: 
for  a  construction  company  and  after 
enlistment  has  become  the  Fe-mail  clerk 
for  Ryan  Barracks, 

Joe  was  a  little  too  modest  to  dis- 
close his  business  experience,  hov;ever, 
kiiov.dng  west  Texas,  vre  v/ould  surmise  he 
was  a  vnrangler  or  a  sheepherder. 

Presumably  this  has  no  effect  on 
his  flying,  but  his  instructor  tells  us 
he  had  rather  ride  a  horse  than  a  plane. 
Joe  comes  in  mighty  handy  v^en  the  cattle 
take  over  Gibbs  Field  during  a  stage  and 
in  clearing  the  field  of  airliners  at 
Lindbergh, 

Rodney  Ross  Tfilder  is  known  in  the 
best  circles  of  Circleville,  Texas,    (the' 
little  town  v^here  he  v;as  born  January  10, 
1917  at  1:20  A.M.)   as   "Hoss",     He  attendee 
Southwestern  University  v;here  he  was  a 
member  of  Plu.  Delta  Theta  and  later 
attended  the  University  of  Texas.     Mr. 
Vdlder  came  to  Ryahs  a  tried  and  true 
southern  gentleman. 

Vdth  no  other  military  training 

than  that  which  he  attained  before  his 
14th  birthday  by  marching  behind  a  single 
plovr  and  trying  to  keep  in  step  vdth  the 
mule,  Mr.  Wilder  by  seme  unorthodox 
manner  of  faneggling  managed  to  come 
through  the  shuffle  vdth  three  stripes. 

At  the  time  of  his   enlistment  in 
the  Air  Corps  "Hoss"  worked  for  the  U. 
S.  Rubber  Company  peddling  hot  air  over 
the  loud  speaker  system  which  he  had  on 
his  car. 


Hugh  Miller  '.Tat son,   Jr.    (Hooey)  vra,s 

born  and  raised  in  Phoenii-c,  /u.-i:?,ona.     He 

did  leave  tovm  long  enough  to  attend  the 

University  of  Arizona  at  Tucson.     VJhile 

attending  the  University  he  became  a 

member  of  Phi  Delta  Theta  .     His 

activities  -  vjell,  what   did  the  Phi  Delts 

alv;ays  do?     Prior  to  joining  the  Air 

Corps  he  was  an  accountant  in  a  Phoenix 

business  concern. 
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Thomas  C.  V/iUdjison  vreis  born  Jvine 
9,  1920  in  Ravia,  Oklahoma  three  miles 
from  Tishomingo,  the  capital  of  the 
Chickasav/  Indian  nation.  This  fact 
probably  accounts  for  the  ruggedness 
and  war  xvhooping  displayed  by  Mr, 
Vdlkinson, 


He  moved  to  San  Angelo,  Tex•^.*?  ^r.'ith 
his  p.'^Tents.at  the  age  of  6  nonths  and  v;as 
reai'ed  and  educated  there.     He  .■;^aduated 
from  San  i\ngelo  High  School  in  1937  and  San 
Angelo  Junior  College  in  1939.     He  is  a 
member  of  the  Delta  Psi  Onega  fraternity. 
He  goes  by  the  name  of  Tom  at  home,   and 
he  has  proved  to  be  a  great  asset  to  San 
Ai%gelo  by  having  established  an  agency 
for  the  distribution  of  "Old  Spice"  toilet 
water  for  the  purpose  of  keeping  dcum 
and  destroying  the  annoying  goat  smell  of 
his  community. 

Augustus  F.  Y/illiams.  Valliaas 
better  taovm  as  "Gus"  is  a  native  of 
Arizona,  Phoenix,  Arizona  to  be  exact. 

Gus  lildng  his  state  refused  to  be 
seduced  avray  v/hen  it  came  time  for  him  to 
go  to  college.     So  it  was  first  Phoenix 
Junior  College  and  later  the  University  of 
Arizona.     At  the  University  "Gus"  took  up 
the  study  of  electrical  engineering. 

He  is  a  member  of  American  Society 
of  Mechanical  Engineers.     After  leaving 
school,  he  has  worked  as  a  journeyman 
in  an  electric  shop  until  he  entered  the 
Air  Corps. 


Seeing  an  airplane  pass  over  one 
day  inspired  I'x,  VJillis  y/ith  a  desire 
to  learn  to  fly.     i;ell  here  he  is  at 
Ryan. 

Lucian  Ilevelon  Youngblood  ailso 
ansv/ers  to  "Lucy"   "Major"  and  "Cap". 
He  v;as  born  in  the  wee  tovm  of  Pan^a, 
Texas,  but  as  he  couldn't  get  along 
v/ith  the  Idds  in  the  neighborhood  his 
folks  v/ere  forced  to  move  to  Waco  vAien 
he  v;as  but  a  lad.     After  staggering 
through  tvro  years  at  St.  iiary' s  Univ. 
he  became  an  ace  on  the  football  and 
basketball  teams. 

Cap  thought  he  was  small  enough 
so  joined  the  Army  to  see  the  world 
and  after  getting  talcen  by  a  f er/  of  the 
old  Army  games,   he  decided  he  should 
have  stayed  in  school,   so  he  did  the 
next  best  thing  and  joined  the  "Flying 
Cadets". 

Cap  has  lead  a  very  colorful  life 
in  the  Air  Corps,   taking  the  leading 
role  in  two  dazzling  "ground  loops" 
and  a  spectacular  nose-over. 
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Roger  H.  VJilliams  from  Sterling  City, 
Texas.     Roger  v;ent  to  the  University  of 
Texas  at  Austin  where  he  joined  Sigma 
IIu  fraternity,  and  vfas  otherv/ise  active 
in  campus  life. 

He  is  a  little  short  guy  v;ho  reminds 
you  of  a  bee.     He  junps  from  one  thing 
right  into  something  else.     To  listen  to 
him  or  vratch  him  you  v:ould  thinly  he  had 
more  business  than  the  President  of  the 
United  States.     But  he  is  a  darn  good 
little  egg  and  someone  v/ell  worth  v;hile 
to  knov/. 

Joseph  C.  Willis  was  born  and  raised 
in  Haslet,  Texas.     Ur.  Willis  attended 
the  University  of  Oklahoma.     The  contacts 
vath  oil  fields  led  Mr.  V/il.lis  to  decide 
to  take  up  truck  di'iving  among  the  oil 
wells  in  order  to  get  a  first  hand  vlevr 
of  the  situation. 


Surprised  Mr,  Murray? 

Hell  vie  finally  located  you. 

David  Hu.^h  Hurray,   a  sweet  hunk  of 
bouncing  baby  boy  checked  in  at 
DeKalb,  Texas  on  June  22,  1918.     David 
completed  a  successful  college  career 
as  an  outstanding  athlete  at  North 
Texas  State  Teachers.      Comes  November 
23  and  little  David  pitches  his  dudes  in 
his  traveling  bag  and  heeds  the  call  of 
Uncle  Sam. 

Open  posts  finds  this  H.P.   courting 
diligently  all  over  Georgia's  v.-ay. 
Great  possibilities  leads  me  to  say  this 
guy  will  make  many  future  accor^ilishraents 
that  vdll  add  to  his  string  of  honors. 


:-^t->c.>4_iO<_v_^- 


Now  v;e  know  hor;  a  politician  must 
feel  after  meeting  a  lot  of  people  - 
he  is  tired.  "Jell  we  have  just  finished 
introducing  a  bunch  of  j'-ou.  Guess  hor: 
vie  feel  I 
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CLASS  VJILL 
Nelson  Bomba  leaves  for  Borabadiering. 

Cavanaugh  leaves  his  peerless  narchiiig  ability  to  Class  4I-F  that  they  may  better 
their  ovm, 

Clark,   C.  P.  leaves  wondering  rihere  to. 

VJilliam  H.   Davis  leaves  the  barracks  still  standing. 

Gill,   A.  R.     leaves  in  a  hurry  to  see  someone  in  Albuquerque. 

Mark  (Anthony)  Hall  leaves  torm  hoping  no  one  lmov;s. 

R.  'iV.      (Hazardous)  Harris  leaves  Ur.  Dale  still  alive. 

James  F.   Hubbell   (  the  bubble)  leaves  still  sure  that  'I  vdll  never  make  it," 

Charles  E.   Hunter  leaves  because  he  was  sent. 

Jack  Irwin  regretfully  leavesthe  girls. 

Lloyd  M.  Johnson  is  leaving  Mr.  Hovre  completely  astonished. 

Dan  Kelley  vdll  never  leave  Texas  again  if  he  ever  gets  back. 

Marvin  A.  Koolish  doesn't  mind  if  he  does  leave,   after  all  Los  Angeles  is  close 
to  Iloffett  too. 

John  B.  Hay  leaves  his  spotless  room  as  an  example  for  Mr.  '.Vilder. 

Carl  L.  Miller  leaves  his  husky  parade  ground  rasp  to  Mr.  Kronauer. 

Charles  Clinton  Mitchell  regretfully  leaves  Ft,  Loma  behind. 

ITilliara  C.  lioonej'-' leaves  my  aggressiveness  while  flying  to  Mr.  Kenyon  who  we 
are  sure  needs  it, 

David  H.  Murray  leaves  Ilr.  Hatch  a  little  startled, 
Henry  V.  Meyers  left  the  math  class  v/ay  behind. 

George  C.  McCarty  leaves  with  that  good  old  mellow  feeling. 

McClellan  leaves  his  grin  to  Mr,   Ilov/e,  he  can  use  it  for  check  rides. 

John  L.  HcCown  wishes  to  transfer  some  of  his  foundness  for  Texas  over  to 
Mr,  Dysterdick  v/ho  isn't  quite  properly  appreciative, 

Kenneth  A.  KcCullough  vail  never  be  convinced  that  a  parachute  can't  be  put  on 
over  the  head. 

Bob  HcVifherter  leaves  unconvinced  that  Mr.   Neace  can  navigate  any  better  than 
he  can.      (Oh  yeah) . 

Herbert  T.   Mash  (the  terror)  leaves  Mi'.  Dale  unprotected  by  a  first  class 
machine  gunner. 


Alexander  (the  conqueror)  Pai-rish  leaves  for  fresh  fields  of  conquest. 

J;inies  M.  Parker  leaves  di'oadin^  the  prospect  of  once  more  becoming  a  dodo. 

William  R.  Parry  leaves  Phoenix  farther  and  farther  behind. 

Chet.  L.  Phillips  leaves  the  advice  that  all  prospective  "Hot  Pilots"  first 
buy  themselves  a  parachute  silk  scarf,  to  be  vrorn  at  all  times. 

"Lover"  Rail  just  leaves  -  sigh  - 

Reddy,  Kenneth  E.,  reluctantly  consents  to  allovf  someone  else  to  use  the  phone 
betvreen  6:30  and  8:00  p.m.  week-nit es. 

Arvin  Redf earn  rdshes  to  leave  his  collection  of  boundary  flags,   collected  at 
Gibbs  Field,  to  anyone  desiring  to  open  an  airport. 

Earl  R.  Riley  leaves  his  eagle  eye   (for  transports)  to  lir.  Finnegan  of  4I-F. 

Lloyd  M.  Roach  leaves  his  legal  ability  to  any  future  dodo  v/ho  thinl-cs  he  can 
talk  his  v/ay  out  of  some  gigs, 

Thomas  ilose,  leaves  his  uncanny  ability  to  swat  a  tennis  ball  to  anyone 
ch?llenging  lir.  Disterdick. 

Jack  Rudy  leaves  his  vronderful  touch  at  the  ivories  to  any  dodo  who  thinlcs  he 
can  come  up  to  his  ability, 

Orville  Shelton  leaves  his  ability  to  hold  his  classmates  spellbound  v.hile  he 
lecture  to  them  to  has  protege,  lir.  Pitts. 

C.   L.   Smith  hereby  leaves  his  nickname,    "Pappy"  to  lir.  Dunn. 

J.   C.   Smith  leaves  his  mechanical  engineering  ability  to  lir.  Kronauer  -  he 
needs  it  I 

Rodger  Stinchcorab  v.dlls  his  numerous  San  Diego  girl  friends  to  Ur.  Bauer. 

Helrauth  Stromquist,   leaves  his  versatiliby  to  anyone  xho  can  use  it , 

V.'illiam  Taylor,   vdlls  his  ping  pong  ability  to  any  dodo  who  thdnlcs  he  can  beat 
lir.  Disterdick. 

Ray  Thompson,  vfills  his  ability  to  treat  a  dodo  as  dirt  under  his  feet  to  Mr,  Fish. 

T.  E.   Thompson  vdlls  his  vdnning  personality  to  the  dodo  vdlling  to  be  stuck 
vdth  it . 

Edvdn  Tigner  vdlls  his  "connections"  to  lir.  H.  Johnson. 

Anthony  Tirk  leaves  his  ability  to  look  taigh  to  Lir.  Griffith  -  not  that  he 
needs  it, 

Lt.  Tillson  leaves  his  eternal  patience  on  the  drill  field  to  the  next  student 
officer  sent  to  Ryan. 

Vdlliam  Turner  hereby  vdlD.s  his  ability  to  thjjik  of  a  check  rider  as  "just 
another  dope  in  the  front  pit"  to  Ilr.   Stolp. 
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C.   E.  Verhalen,   leaves  his   ability  to  dogfight  vdth  airliners  to  lir.  Teiiney. 

Lai/jrence  V/aidhofer  leaves  his  masculine  bea.uty  to  Jlr.  J.   Johnson. 

VJilliam  'Vailing  leaves  hisability  to  continually  fool  the  check  riders  to 
Mr.  Disterdick, 

Hugh  Watson  leaves  his  ability  to  see  over  the  top  of  the  cockpit   co\ilxng  to 
Mr.  Dunn. 

Joe  VJheelef,  leaves  —  no  he  doesn't  either,  because  he'll  be  back  to  get  her 
later  I 

Ross  V/ilder,  also  does  hereby  retire  and  give  the  other  boys  a  chance  \d.th  tte 
San  Diego  girls. 

Thomas  Wilkinson  hereby  leaves  hie  Imack  for  sajdng  the  ivrong  thing  at  the 
wrong  time  to  any  dodo  from  Oklahoma  Ydlling  to  talce  his  life  in  his  hands. 

Augustus  Vifilliams  leaves  his  engineering  Icnovrledge  to  dodo  Pitts. 

Rodger  V/illiams  leaves  his   dice  playing  ability  to  the  dodo  nho  can  tallc  to 
them  the  best. 

Joseph  Y;illis  in  collaboration  vdth  llr.  Rodger  ViTilliams  leaves  behind  the  dice. 

Lucian  Youngblood  leaves  his   abj.lity  to  step  away  from  a  groundloop  i^th  a  big 
grin  to  any  dodo  unfortunate  enough  to  need  it. 


•>>-i-o>-,ri;-;;- 


A  fevj  more  hours  to  ride  the  v;ind 
A  few  more  rolls  and  loops  and  spins 
One  more  "stage"   and  a  "check-ride"  too 
Then  we'll  be  gone  to  a  place  that's  new, 


No  matter  from  viiere  v/e  go 
Vfli ether  our  level  be  high  or  low 
We'll  always  treasure  our  laemories  here 
V/ith  the  class  that  began  the  ^Ist  year. 

-  F/C  Basil  H.  Lev;is 
of   Class  41-D 

(With  slight  revision  -  Editor) 


A  U  T  0  G  x^  A  P  H  S 
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m  RESPECTFULLY  DEDICATE 

This  issue  of   ohe  ITindsocl:  to  our  nev;  Cornriandin.'i  Officer,  Lieutenant 
Donald  W.  Haarman.     Lt.  Haarnan  is  no  stranger  in  our  mdat,  but  is 
v;e.ll-lmOTn  and  admired  by  oil  oi  us.     Trauusf erred  hero  in  Gepte.'riber 
19A0  fran  Randolph  Field,  where  he  served  as  instructor  in  primary 
and  basic  training  phases,  he  has  been  advanced  to  his  present 
assignment  throu^jh  an  excellent  record  of  successful  achievement. 

A  grad\if.te  aeromiutical  engineer  from  North  DalOTta  State 
College,  Lt.  Kaarman  joined  the  Anny  A.ir  Corps  as  a  Flying  Cadet 
in  1931,     After  a  year  of  active  duty  at  Scott  Field  he  spent 
eighteen  nonths  in  a.d-7anced  study  of  aeronautical.  engineerin.g  at 
liassachusetts  Institute  of  TechJiology.     The  follovdiig  four  years 
were  spent  v/ith  the  Pioneer  Instrument  Coiapany.     At  this  -bime,  he 
flevr  mth  the  102nd  ClDservation  Squadj-on  of  the  New  York  National 
Guard. 

Granted  a  regiiar  commission  in  the  Army  Air  Corps  in  193S, 
he  was  assigned  to  Randolph  Field,  from  whence  he  came  to  Ssn  Diego, 

Representative  of  the  Army  Air  Corps  tradition.  Lieutenant 
Hac'irman  is  an  example  and  inspiration  to  the  Cadets  of  this 
detachment,  and  ve  salute  him  as  a  great  flyer  and  a  fine  officer. 


Good  luck  to  you I 

This  is  particularly  being  vnritten  for  you  of  the  class  of  1^1-?  to  V'rish 
you  continued  success  on  your  v/ay  through  the  basic  and  advanced  schools  and 
to  the  goal  of  that  coveted  pair  of  Things  that  rail  rate  you  military  pilots 
in  the  U:iited  States  Army  Air  Corps.     I  want  to  taJce  this  opportunity  to  con- 
gratulate you  on  the  fojie  record  you  have  made  while  with  us;   at  the  sajue  time 
I  want  to  make  a  few  suggestions  that  might  help  you  on  the  vay  from  here  on. 

On  the  Primary  Stage  of  training  which  you  have  just  completed,  you  have 
developed  the  fundamental  habits  of  good  flying  and  good  f  ellov:ship  and  these 
habits  v/ill  continue  to  live  vath  you.     Cn  the  basic  and  advanced  stage  your 
flying  will  develop  more  and  more  into  precision  military  maneuvers  and  your 
progress  at  these  schools  vdll  be  very  demanding  on  your  mental  and  physical 
alertness  and  stamina. 

I  wish  to  pass  on  a  fevf  suggestions  v^hich,  taken  advisedly,  will  help  you. 
First  of  all,   don't  worry  at  any  time  and  if  you  feel  you  have  had  a  bad  day, 
if  you  had  the  misfortune  to  grovmd  loop  and  possi.bly  "get"  a  wing  tip  or  a 
prop,  keep  your  chin  up  and  don't 'let  it  get  you  doim.     If  you  reolly'like  to 
fly  and  you  show  the  right  spirit,  you  vdll  likely  get  another  chance. 

Restrain  your  cockiness  if  you  are  inclined  to  be  that  way  -  at  least 
don't  express  it  too  visibly  or  audibly  even  among  your  best  friends,   especially 
your  instructor.     Save  the  cocldLness  and  spread  it  thinly  over  lean  Mondays 
and  check  rides, 

Cn  the  flying  line  be  alert  but  don't  bs  too  eager  or  bold,     Miile  in  the 
air  don't  thinic  you  can  look  around  too  much,  but  try  to  see  something  v;hile 
you  are  so  looking  around.     Keep  your  mind  and  muscles  relaxed  so  that  you  can 
plan  ahead  on  every  action.     You  surely  Imow  better  than  to  TOste  even  the 
least  bit  of  time.     And  remember  the  old  saying,   "I'd  rather  be  an  old  pilot 
than  a  hot  pilot."     Of  course  that  is  up  to  the  individual,  but  never  forget 
about  the  buddies  that  are  flying  vdth  you  or  near  you. 

Keep  your  ground  school  grades  up.  Your  success  on  the  flying  line  is 
not  unrelated  to  your  ground  school  work,  as  erroneously  believed  by  many. 

^Your  life  in  the  cadet  detacliraent  is  strictly  planned  not  only  to  mold 
you  into  an  officer  bvit  to  harden  you  up  for  the  strenuous  and  exacting  routine 
on  the  flying  line.     Be  faithful  and  thorough  in  the  duties  assigned  to  you  no 
matter  how  unreasonable  they  may  seem  to  you  at  the  time. 

Have  a  good  time  on  vreek-ends,  whenever  you  get  one  off.     Start  plajdng 
just  as     eariyas  possible  and  end  soon  enough  so  that  you  vdll  be  in  shape  for 
Monday , 

So,  leaving  you  vdth  these  few  thoughts,   I  want  to  say,   "So  long  for 
the  time  being  and  the  best  of  luck  to  youl" 

Donald  W.  Flaarman 
1st  Lieut.,  Air  Corps 
Coimanding 


ACKNCTJLEDGHMJTS 

A  classbook,   such  as  this,  is  a  composite  or  mosaic  of  many 
and  divei-'se  talents  and  ideas.     To  bring  these  together  ^vith  their 
proper  emphasis  —  to  produce  a  really  good  book  —  is  not  an 
easy  job,   and  it  is  naturally  limited  in  value  by  the  quality  of 
the  constituent  parts.     The  v/holehearted  assistance  of  the  entire 
detachment  is  truly  appreciated  and  thanlcs  ai'e  extended  to  all 
the  contributors  to  this  issue  of  the  Windsock.     Mthout  this 
considerable  help,  the  task  set  for  us  v,ould  have  been  insur- 
mountable.    As  it  is,   any  merit  this  book  may  have  is  deserved 
by  those  ivhose  cooperation  made  it  possible. 

Particularly  ai'e  vre  grateful  to  Hr.  William  Wagner  for  his 
excellent  photographs  of  the  class,  the  instructors,   and  the  cover 
picture,     llr.  A:<:elsen  gave  generously  of  his  time  and  fvirnished  us 
vdth  the  majority  of  the  snapshots  of  barracks  and  school  scenes, 
Ivlr.   Turner  is  responsible  for  the  fine  poses  of  the  dodoes. 

Without  a  doubt,  this  has  been  the  finest   staff  good  fortune 
could  give  to  an  editor.     It  is  vdth  sincere  appreciation  that 
this  editor  commends  the  efforts  of  llr.  Seeds,  Mr,  Perry,  Mr.  Noble, 
Mr,  Moore,  Mr.  Ricketts,  and  last,  but  not  least,  Miss  Barbara 
Holloy.     It  vras  also  a  blessing  that  an  advisor  was  available  who 
tru].y  gave  good  advice:     Lt.   F.  M.  Monroe. 

-  The  Editor 


MAJCH  H.  B.   PORTER,   HIS  LIFE  IN  BRIEF 

The  detachjaent  Kill  lose  Major  H,  B.   Porter  very  coon,  for 
he  is  now  av/aiting  the  corapletion  oj?  a  great  field  at  Alberquerque^ 
Nei7  Mexico,     He  vail  be  attached  to  a  tactical  unit  there, 

Hii  career  has  been  one  of  more  than  avei'age  progress.     Bom 
in  Iowa,  he  r/as  graduated  from  the  University  of  Michigan,  medical 
department.     He  interned  ;iji  the  Panama  Canal  Zone,   and  was  appointed 
First  Lieutenant  in  the  liedical  Corps  in  1927 . 

In  1930  he  graduated  frcm  both  the  Army  Medical  School  and  the 
Hedical  Field  Service  School,   and  in  August  of  that  year  he  received 
his  Captaincy,     With  his  usual  momentum,  he  was  graduated  from  the 
School  of  Aviation  Medicine  in  I936  and  became  Commanding  Medical 
Officer  of  the  Medical  Detachment  at  March  Field,  x-vhere  ho  stayed 
until  June  26,  1939, 

At  this  time  he  casne  to  San  Diego  to  head  the  medical  detachment 
here  as  Flight  Surgeon.     In  August,  1939^  he  attained  the  ranlc  of 
Major. 

The  Army  and  this  Detachment  are  proud  of  such  men  as  Major 
Porter,   and  by  his  accomplishments  his  profession  has  recognized 
hin.     His  contributions  to  both  military  and  professional  journals 
distinguish  him  and  we  salute  Ixija. 

Tie  regret  our  loss,  but  knov;  each  change  for  Major  Porter  vdll 
be  but  a  path  to  more  accomplishments. 


-  F/C  Price,  M.  J. 
Class  4I-G 


A  D  I  0  S 

With  this  issue  of  the  VJindsock  we  leajrn  of  the  transfer  of 
Lieutenant  N.   H,  Roberdeau  from  this  detaclment  to  Tulare,   California. 
Lieutenant  Roberdeau  has  been  stationed  in  San  Diego,   as  Adjutant 
for  the  Detachment,   since  October  1940*     Much  of  his  work  has  been 
raore-or-less  beliind  the  scenes  duties,  but  even  so,  many  of  the 
Cadets  have  had  the  opportunity  to  become  acquainted  with  him  and 
have  learned  to  appreciate  his  honest  and  forthright  manner  in 
affairs  concernine'  them. 

Lieutenant  Roberdeau  vras  commissioned  2nd  Lt.  Infantry  Reserve 
March  21,  1934  and  promoted  to  1st  Lt.   on  September  23,   1937.     He  is 
a  graduate  of  the  Marion  Military  Institute,  the  University  of  Texas, 
and  was  a  cadet  at  the  United  States  Military  Academy  in  1932-33. 
Directly  preceding  his  tour  in  San  Diego,  Lt,  Roberdeau  v\fas  on  active 
duty  vdth  the   Civilian  Conservation  Corps  in  the  South  Texas  District 
froa  May  17,   I935  to  November  11,  1937,   and  from  January  3,   1938  to 
September  30,  1930.     From  Texas  he  v/ent  to  the  C.C.C.   at  Subaltern 
from  January  1940  to  October  1940. 

The  entire  detachment  vdll  iiiiss  Lieutenant  Roberdeau  as  he  goes 
to  his  new  post  and  mshes  him  the  best  of  luck  and  good  fortune.     It 
will  be  exceedingly  difficult  to  replace  a  man  of  his  training  and 
inherent  ability  T\rho  will  be  as  agreeable  and  efficient  in  dispatch- 
ing his  duties, 

-  The  Editor 
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The  greatest  satisfaction  v/hich  a  inan  may  eyqpect  to  derive 
from  his  v.'ork  is  to  see  successful  results.     In  the  ground  school 
we  are  fortunate  eiiough  to  experience  that  satisfaction. 

Each  five  v/eeks  we  receive  our  new  classes  of  young  men,  to 
most  of  whom  first  hand  loiowledge  of  an  airplane  and  its  engine, 
and  the  reasons  for  their  performance,  are  entirely  new.       At  the 
end  of  ten  short  weeks  vre  have  the  gratification  of  hearing  these 
same  young'men  dj.scuss  intelligently  aircraft  and  engine  performance, 
navigation,  and  the  whys  of  the  weather.     Truly,  our  work  is 
pleasant . 

Stewart  Mat son 
Senior  Ground  School  Instructor 


The  definition  of  the  words  "Good  Pilot"  cannot  be  found  in 
any  dictionary  at  the  present  time.  I  once  heard  a  man  give  this 
as  the  definition  and  I  am  going  to  pass  it  on  to  you  as  you  may 
possibly  be  able  to  use  it  in  the  future.  "A  'Good  Pilot'  is  a 
man  who  knows  as  much  about  his  airplaiie  as  the  man  who  designed 
it,  as  much  about  keeping  it  running  as  a  mechanic,  as  much  about 
flying  as  a  bird,  and  most  of  all,  realizes  that  there  is  still 
more  to  learn  than  he  tall  ever  be  capable  of  learnir^,"  This 
may  explain  why  "Good  Pilots"  are  so  few  and  far  between. 

You  men  are  just  starting  on  yovir  way  to  a  career  and  some 
day  vdll  look  back  upon  that  trip  as  the  greatest  adventure  of 
your  life. 

When  your  many  months  of  hard  training  ahead  are  finished 
you  will  be  ready  to  join  the  United  States  Army's  long  line  of 
"Good  Pilots". 


J.  F.  Neace 


March  3,  1%1 

"Windsock"  Editor 

Air  Corps  Training  Detachment 

Lindbergh' Field 

San  Diego,  California 

Dear  Editor: 

At  the  time  of  this  iwriting,  the  Flying  Cadets  of  Class  41-F  are 
being  systematically  and  efficiently  groomed  by  their  Civilian  Instructors 
in  the  final  stages  of  Primary  Flight  Training.  There  will  be  "fifty 
hour"  checks  by  Civilian  Section  Leaders,  follovfed  by  final  graduation 
check  flights  by  Air  Corps  Officers.  Those  Cadets  who  are  fortunate 
enough  to  come  through  unscathed,  will  then  be  recommended  to  a  Basic 
Flying  School  by  their  Civilian  Instructors  and  their  Air  Corps 
Supervisors. 

These  humble  statements  viere  made  possible  through  a  desire  on  the 
part  of  our  Country's  Leaders  to  rapidly  develop  a  defensive- air  power 
far  greater  than  any  hithei-iio  conceived.  To  accomplish  this,  solidly 
established  Commercial  Flying  Schools  vrere  appointed  by  the  Chief  of 
the  Army  Air  Corps  to-  do  their  part  in  this  great  program.  Their  part 
consisted  of  handling,  under  the  supervision  of  Air  Corps  Personnel, 
and  by  Civilian  Instructors,  all  primary  ground  and  flight  training  of 
Anny  Air  Corps  FlsrLng  Cadets,  Nine  schools  throughout  the  country  were 
chosen  to  participate  in  this  experiment,  the  Ryan  School  of  San  Diego 
being  one  of  the  first  considered. 

The  fii'st  and' greatest  need  to  be  considered,  prior  to  starting 
initial  operations,  was  the  flying' instructor  himself.  He  vfas  to  be  a 
civilian  and  chosen  for  experience, 'ability  and  personality  befitting 
the  most  responsible  of  flying  jobs,  that  of  a  Flight  Instructor, 

Cn  June  1,  1939,  eight  Civilian  Flight  Instructors  from  the  Ryan  ' 
School,  together  -vxith  the  first  contingent  from  the  other  eight  schools, 
reported  to  Rando3.ph  Field,  Texas  to  be  indoctrinated  into  the  Air  Corps' 
course  for  Flying  Instructors.  There  followed  two  weeks  of  intensive 
work  in  the  Air  Corps'  system  of  Primary  Training.  Many  participants 
were  disqualified  and  eliminated.  Only  those  who  proved  their  ability 
to  meet  the  exactixig  standards  of  military  flying  and  an  excellent  ability 
to  impart  knowledge  to  others,  were  allovj-ed  to  graduate, 

Cn  July  1,  1939,  the  "Great  Experiment"  began  with  the  indoctrination 
of  Class  /^O-A.  Since  that  memorable  day,  the  training  of  Military  Pilots 
by  Ci-vilian  Instructors  has  become  far  more  than  an  experiment ,  It  has 
become  the  very  heartbeat  of  the  Air  Corps. 

It  is  vdth  keen  anticipation  and  utmost  confidence  that  the  Ryan 
instructors  tsJke  a  hitch  in  their  belts  and  prepare  to  grind  a  fine  edge 
on  the  flying  finesse  of  their  fourteenth  class  of  Cadets,  It  has  been 
an  honor  and  sincere  pleasure  to  have  worked  and  been  associated  I'dth  the 
Class  of  41-F.  They  have  worked  honestly  and  hard,  and  it  is  the  sincere 
desire  of  their  Flying  Instructors  that  the  interest  and  pride  which  they 
have  shown  in  sprouting  their  first  vdngs  will  remain  -with  them  always. 

Sincerely  yours. 


Paul  Wilcox 

Civilian  Director  of  Flying 


March  3,  19^1 


Editor 

ThG  "Windsock" 

Air  Corps  Train5.ng  Detachnent 

Lindbergh'  Field 

San  Diego,  California 

Dear  Sir: 

No  organization  can  be  better  than  the  man  or  group  of  men  charged  with 
the  responsibility  of  its  leadership.  This  is  particularly  true  in 
military  life  vmere  the  Commanding  Officer  must  assume  the  dual  respons- 
ibility oJ'  inspiration  and  command,  Recogm.zing  this  fact  the  Army  has 
carefully  selected  the  officers  in  charge  of  training  detachments  at 
commercial  schools. 

Typifying  this  l.eadership  is  Lieutenant  Don  W.  Haarman  who  vfas  placed 
in  command  at  the  Ryan  School  of  Aeronautics  to  carry  on  the  fine 
traditions  and  accomplishments  that  had  previously  been  es-tablished  by 
Captain  John  C.  Horton.  Lieutenant  Kaarm.an  possesses  thiS  rare  and 
valuable  combination  of  efficiency  and  personality  Tfhich,  backed  by 
experience,  has  already  won  the  respect  and  admiration  of  his  f  e'J.low 
officers,  the  entire  personnel  of  the  Ryan  School  of  Aeronautics  and 
the  cadets  v/ho  are  under  Ms  corauand. 

'lie   of  the  Ryan  School  of  Aeronautics  feel  that  the  cadets  of  classes 
4I-F  and  4I-G  have  in  Lieutenant  Haarman  and  his  assisting  officers  the 
finest  tyjie  of  leadership  and  believe  that  this  vdll  bo  more  fully 
appreciated  as  these  men  pi'oceed  to  their  basic  and  advanced  training 
and  realize  the  value  of  the  military  instruction  and  personal  coopera- 
tion Tfhich  they  have  been  privileged  to  receive  during  their  primary  * 
training  in  San  Diego, 

Very  truly  yours, 

RYAN  SCHOOL  OF  AERONAUTICS 


Eari  D.  PruJden 
Vice-President 

m 


Earl  D.  PruJden   '^^--'^-o'-k;/^^ 


DISPATCHER'S  Vim 


Ger±,leTa.cn  of  41-F* 

It  is  vdth  all  sincsrity  thr,t  I  v/rite  this -letter  concemiag 
the  di.  spat  Cher's  view.     VJhen  ycxir  class  GsqiiG  In,  to  me  you  were  just 
another  dodo  class  j,   but  ijri  a  rauarke.bly  short  t.me  I  was  calling  you 
by  n;irae.     As  a  rule  I  em  so  Inasy  getting  the  upper  class  thru  the 
course  that  I  am  unable  to  really  \<x\cr.\T  the  nev;  class  for  about  four 
weeks.     The  fact  that  I  could  get  close  to  you.  in  so  short  a  time 
indicates  a  definite  class  personality, 

i\nd  you  v;ere  so  cooperative.     Vi/hen  at  tirvies  it  was  necessary 
for  me  to  leave  m.y  desk,   I  could  ask  any  one  of  you  to   "sit  in"  till 
I  got  back  and  yon.  were  only  too  glad  to  assist,    Viihen  a  brother 
cadet  was  due  for  a  ride  and  could  not  be  found  several  of  you  wovild 
go  out   of  your  v:ay  to  find  him. 

I  have  made  iiiore  friends  in  /+1-F  than  in  any  other  class  and     ' 
they  are  lasting  friendslups.     As  an  example^   the  night  of  the  stag, 
the  tire  on  lay  automobile  -^.rent  flat  while  sitting  in  the  parking  lot, 
I  had  no  jack  in  the  car  and  vAien  I  asked  a  cadet  if  I  may  borrov/  his 
jack,  he  told  me  to  talie  his  car  and  that  vre  could  fi:c  the  flat  in 
the  morning.     Earlier  that  night  another  cadet  suggested  that  the 
next  day  we  get  together  and  vfash  and  polish  m;/  car. 

As  I  see  it,  the  class  of  41-F  is  a  credit  to  the  Eyan  Company 
and  are  able  to  reflect  the  fine  trairdng  given  them  by  the  Army 
and  Civilian  personnel,     I  rdsh  to  thanlc  you  personally  for  the 
privilege  of  vrarking  vdth  you. 
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Cciciei  Capiciin 

Cadef  Li&uienan4  Adjuiani 

Cgcle'i  Lieuienani- 
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ROSTER  OF  CADET  OFFICERS 
CUSS  ^1-F 

FLYING  CADET  CAPTAIN 

F/C  Cliff  J.  Kronauer 

FLYING  CADET  LIEU'fENAI^ITS 

F/C  Stebbins  ¥.  Griffith  (Adjutant) 
F/C  Leon  H.  Fish 
F/C  Henry  L.  Mills 

FLYING  CADET  SERGEANT  MJOR 

F/C  John  P.  Yenney 
FLYING  CADET  FIRST  SERGK4NT 

F/C  Quanah  P.  Fields 

^'LYING  CADET  SUPPLY  SERGEANT 

F/C  James  E.  Samuels 

F/C  Neil  C.  Bauer  (Asst. Supply  Sgt.) 

FLYING  CADET  PLATOON  SERGEANTS 

F/C  Dale  S.  Seeds 
F/C  Willian  Kaehler 
F/C  Kenneth  D.  Peterson 

FLYING  CADET  SERGEANTS 

F/C  James  R,  Tudor 
F/C  Moi-ton  A,  Boss 
F/C  Robert  0.  Kenyon 

FLYING  CADET  CORPORALS 

F/C  John  H.  Pitts 
F/C  Gerald  F,  Dunn 
F/C  Frankljji  L.  Moore 
F/C  Richard  D.   Graves 
F/C  Joe  E.   Dodson 
F/C  Robert  S.  Johnson 
F/C  Fred  W.   Durbin 
F/C  Jack  D,   Nole 
F/C  Raymond  A.   Scott 


RECOGMITIOM 


It  is  ray  desire  to  talce  this   opportunity  to  conmend  the  Flying  Cadet 
officers  aiid  men  of   Class  4-1-F.     Gentlemen,  you  may  be  proud  of  the  way  you 
have  handled  the  difficult  tasks  a3si,gned  to  you,     I  shall  remeiiiber  Class 
Al-F  as   one  vdth  vj-hom  it  has  been  a  privilege  and  pleasure  to  work.     The 
cadet  officers  of  4I-F  are  men  of  whoiii  vre  expected  much  and  realized  our 
expectations . 

Now,   it   seems  to  me  that  a  fevr  vrards  should  be  saj.d  in  recognition 
of  the  ;-aost  valuable  services  rendered  to  the  Flying  Cadet  Detachment  by- 
certain  individua].s  who,   though  perhaps  they  didn't  wear  all  the  stripes, 
should  certainly  not  be  disregarded  when  we  "look  at  the  record". 

Perhaps  no  one  Is  in  a  better  position  than  I  to  realise  the  amoimt 
of  work  that  these  Flying  Cadets  have  done,   and  the  vast  amount  of  effort 
they  have  put  forth  in  order  that  all  i.he  extra-curricular  activities 
of  the  detachment  mght  be  successful. 

I  could  eulogize  these  cadets  through  many  paragraphs,  and  siiicerely, 
but  for  the  salce  of  brevity  let  me  put  it  this  v/ay  - 

Yon  ma.j  credit  the  success  of: 

Your  Vifindsock  -  to  Flying  Cadet  BAUEE  and  his  able  staj:f ,  v/ho  have 
worked  long  and  hard  that  ja\x  may  be  pleased.     You  may  aloo  thanlc  Ilr.  Bauer 
for  your  Dance  Programs. 

^0^1^  Recognition  Dance  -  to  FJ.ylng  Cadet  SAL5JELS,  who  in  addition  to 
sacrificing  much  of  his  oxvn  tirae  to  attend  to  your  needs  as  Supply  Sergeant 
(and  at  this  he  has  vrorked  untiringly),   has,  with  the  very  capable  assist, ance 
of  Flying  Cadet  SLADE,   "put  your  dance  across". 

Your  Stag  Party  -  to  Flying  Cadet  SEEDS,  vrho  also  did  a  fine  bit  of  work 
vd.th  your   'biographies  in  the  V/indsock. 

Your  Dates  -  to  Flying  Cadet  PETERSON  -  if  you  weren't  satisfied  don't 
blame  PETERSON,  you  probably  couldn't  have  done  as  well  yourself.     A  good 
job  -  well  done. 

To  the  many  other  Flying  Cadets  v;ho  took  the  pictures,   drew  the 
cartoons,  ^/rote  the  copy,   etc.,  for  your  Windsock  and  to  all  of  those  who 
so  wi]J.ingly  and  generously  gave  their  time  and  effort  to  the  general 
benefit  of  the  Detaclriraent  may  I  personally  extend  my  compliments  and  con- 
gratulations.    They  have  done  a  great  job,   gentlemen,  let's  give  them  a 
hand. 

Ford  M.  Monroe 

1st  Lieut.   Air  Corps 

Coranandant  of  Cadets 
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PET.  SOilALS 

Contained  rdthin  the  pages  of  this  masterpiece  are 
many  literary  geiiis  v/ritten  by  meiiibers  of  both  ^1-F  and 
J+l-G.     But  you  Imow  nothing  of  the  men  of  these  classes. 
So  \!e  unfold  the  reasons  and  vAierefores  of  lil~F  so  all  the 
world  can  see  and  marvel.     Parting  is  such  sweet  sorrow, 

sayeth  Shakespeare,     So you  can  remember  i,.l-F  through 

these  condensed  pictiires. 


LEE  BOHEN  -  Born  Hay  19,   I916  iii  Roclcy 
Ford,   Colorado.     Hails  from  Los  Angeles 
where  he  attended  Los  Angeles  Junior 
College,   serving  on  the  executive  coiuicil 
and  majoring  in  advertising.     Was  a 
surveyer  before  joining  the  Army  Air 
Corps.    (You  know,   see  the  world  thru  a 
gosport.)     Lee  is  noted  for  his  innovation 
of  the  Boren  "full  stall  takeoff".     This 
is  accomplished  by  zooming  straight  up 
for  fifty  feet  and  then  leveling  off 
eliminating  the  stodgy  old  normal  climb 
and  gentle  banlc.     This  maneuver  is  alvfays 
good  for  a  fe?;  hearty  laughs  and  a  f ev; 
grey  hairs  from  the  envious  flight 
instructors. 

JACK  BRYAI'IT  -  Born  January  11,  1919,  in 
Clatskanie,   Oregon.     His  favorite  song 
is  still  "OiUMard  Ilighty  Clatskonie" 
(Pop.   34Q.)     Attended  University  of 
Oregon,   a  major  in  Journalism.     VJrote 
a  colimui  for  the  University  of  Oregon 
Emerald  called  "Behind  the  Eight  Ball". 
The  headdjig  is  saaewhat  indicative  of 
the  vray  Jack  spends  his  time.     Was     on 
track  squad  and  can  still  win  an  argu- 
ment by  running  if  he  can't  win  by 
talking.     Jack's  hobby  is  photography. 
He  practices  it  by  the  unique  method  of 
snapping  his  roommates  as  they  doze 
peacefully  thru  study  hour. 


LBOM  FISH  -  Local'boy  who  made  good. 
Born  September  24,   I9I8  and  has  alvrays 
lived  ia  San  Diego  and  still  insists 
that  it's  "Heaven  on  Earth"  to  his 
somevAiat   skeptical  classmates.     Attended 
San  Diego  State  Teachers  College, 
majoring  in  History.     He  can  still  tell 
you  v;hat  Greek  general  won  which  battle 
and  vjill  do  so  on  the  slightest  pretejct. 
Was  working  for  Consolidated  Aircraft 
Tifhen  the  glamour  and  romance  that  is 
the  Army  Air  Corps  enmeshed  him  and  he 
became  and  is  now,   one  of  the  few 
Flying  Fish  in     captivity  that  can  do 
a  slow  roll.     In  fact,  he  is  a  whale  of 
a  flyer  I 


«i-i;->rtS-«- 


"The  Chief" 

His  tribesmen  really  wondered 
ViJhen  he  packed  his  old  war-bag 
And  hit  the  trail  for  San  Diego 
Bow  and  arrov;s  by  his  side. 

i'lr,  Gibbs,  his  flight 'instructor. 

Is  alv;ays  ill  at  ease, 

Vi/hen  he  hears  old  Ke^-vpies  warwhoop 

Drifting  baclward  on  the  breeze 

And  the  hair  upon  his  scalp 

Stands  out  stiff  and  straight  as  chalk 

As  he  remembers  Kevipies  prowess 

With  the  Imife  and  tomahawk. 

But  all  kidding' to  the  side,  boys, 
V/e  believe  this,  no  mistake. 
Chief's  forebears  really  help  him 
TJhen  he  does  a  lazy  elpjat . 


iCriCir;, 
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KAEHLER,  IHILIMI  -  Claims  St.   Tetersburg, 
Florida  as  his  home  town. '   Em-olled  in 
the  University  of  Florida,  but  ai'ter  one 
year  at  this  school,  he  transferred  to 
Stetson  University  and'cifter  throe  years 
of  concentrated  effort,   he  was  granted 
a  decree  in  History.     The  vranderlust 
finally  got  the  better  of  him  so  he 
enlisted  in  the  IJavj.     His  qualifications 
for  the  Flyings'  Cadets  vron  hiin  a  dischar^'e 
from  the  Mavy  after  throe  j'ears.     There's 
thrills  aplenty  in  the  air,   says  Bill, 
and  no  decks  to  swab. 

GIilAVES,  RICHiffiD  -  "Stork"  is  a  native  of 
uasliington  and  a  gr?.duate  of  ''TashJugton 
State.     ].'iajored  in  laetallurgy,   and  was 
a  member  of  Delta  Upsilon,     Dick  is  one 
of  the  tallest  men  .-iji  our  class,  thus 
accounting  for  the  handle,   "Stork". 
Before  caidaig  here,  Dick  v/as  for  several 
years  employed  as  a  metallurgist  for  a 
gold  mining  company.     Chief  claim  to 
extra-Gurricn.lar  fame  -  his  fpn  dance 
V'fith  Bauer  -  one  of  the  funniest  things 
ever  to  happen  duriiig  our  stay  here. 

■JBKHHHS-K- 

JOHNSON,  HAROLD  -  A  son  of  nughty  Washing- 
ton.    I7as  graduated  frora  Wiitman  College 
T»ith  a  degree  in  Sociology'-. i.. later  a 
teaching  fellovr  at  the  University  of 
V/ashin^on.     Played  a  little  basketball 
on  the  side  in  school,   and  has   courted 
plenty  since  coming  here,      (iVe  wonder 
if  he  has  had  any  fouls  called  on  him  in 
this  respect?) 

■JHHHHS-X-^t 

OBENOUR,- JOHN  S.  -  Born  in  Detroit, 
Michigan,  but  moved  to  Tacoma,  TJashington 
\7hen  a  cherub  of  two.     Enrolled  in  the 
laiT  school  at  the  Uiiiversity  of  Washing-ton 
before  comJJig  here,  v.'here  he  v/as  affiliated 
vdth  Kappa  Sigma.     Surveyed  and  cruised 
tiinber  in  the  summer  vacation  periods, 
and  clerked  in  a  hardv/are  store  during 
school.     Obie  was  a  hard  worker  before 
coming  here,  and  has  proven  to  everyone's 
satisfaction  that  he  is  also  one  here. 
Even  when  it  comes  to  -vTeek-ends,  he  keeps 
tip  this  standard.    (??) 


SLADE,    C.  H.   -  Born  in  Salt  Lake  City, 
but  moved  to  0-j:'egon  soon  aj':ter  his 
entry  into  this  sordid  vmrld.     Since 
Portland  vras  his  home,  he  received  his 
education  at  Oregon  State  and  Reed 
Colleges.     Studied  engineer^Jig  and 
somehovr  applied  tliis  to  getting  appoint- 
ed as  a  flying  cadet.     Says  he  never 
worked  because  it  took  too  much  time 
from  useful  enterprises  such  as  sleeping 
and  reading  aviation  magazines.     As  a 
resiiLt  he  is  a  walking  encyclopedia  of 
aero  facts  and  figures. 

BRUCE,  FRED  H.   JR.  _  Born  in  Loclcney, 
Texas.'   After  moving  to  Lovington,  Nev/ 
Mexico,  this  mite  of  dynajirite  enrolled 
at  ITevr  Mexico  College.     From' there  to 
vrork  in  a  bank  as  bookkeeper,  where  he 
had  to  stand  on  the  books  he  vrasn't 
using  to  see  the  ones  he  was  using, 
Brucie  fits  perfectly  into  the  song 
■i*ich  goes,   in  partj   Little  David  was 
small  but  oh  My  1 1     Little  David  vias 
small  but  oh  myl  I     He  threw  a  rock  at 
Goliath,  T;ho  lay  dovm  and  dieth,  little 
David' was  small  but  oh  rayt I     This, in 
short,   is  Brucie,  who  "ain't  af eared 
of  nuthin'" . 


FIELDS.  QUANAH  P.   -  "Chief"  was  born 
in  Grove,   Oklahoma  in  191A.     Has  trace 
of   Cherokee  Indian  blood,  but  Fields  is 
the  "whitest"  guy  in  the  barracks.   Chief 
is  liked  by  everybody  and  has  a  person- 
ality that  can't  be  ibeaten.     You'll 
hear  more  about  him  you  may  be  sure. 
To  First  Sergeant  Fields  whole-heartedly, 
our  best  regards. 


RIGGIN,  H.   >7ILLIAM  -  "Rig"  was  born  in 
Cover,  Kansas,  May  26,  1917.     Residence 
before  coraing  here. ,  .Perryton,   Texas, 
and  the  State  of  V/ashington.     Romeo 
Riggin  seems  to  have  quite  a  v/ay  vdth 
the  women.     At  least  he  says  so,   and 
vre  have  no  cause  to  dispute  his  word. 
Getting  into  an  argument  vdth  Riggin, 
by  the  viay,   is  like  trying  to  coBibat 
a  squadron  of  Airacobras  with  a  Piper 
Cub,  Yirhether  you're  right  or  not, 
-;M:-?p.wP'-i;- 


LAI\rGDOM,  J.  C.  -  His  roomates  say  he  is 
commonly  called  lover.  Born  in  Cottage 
Grove,  Oregon.  This  is  just  south  of 
Washington,  in  case  you've  never ' heai-d 
of  it,  Went  to  Whittier  College,  where 
he  excelled  in  parlor  tricks,  et  al. 
Played  a  little  pro  football,  and  flies 
like  it.  His  body  may  belong  to  Uncle 
Sam,  but  his  heart  is  in  Sunset  Beach  in 
the  palm  of  a  lovely  bit  of  fluff  and  lace. 
J,  C.  L.  is  blond  and  beautiful. 


BOSS,  MORTON  A.  _  Born  in  Prescott, 
Arizona.  Graduated  frran  Arizona  State 
College.  Worked  in  Bisbee,  Arizona  in 
the  mines  until  he  enlisted.  Life  for 
him  is  a  series  of  "ups"  and  "downs". 
From  3000  feet  belon  the  ground  to 
3000  feet  above. 


SH'rfi- 


EDGS,  D0NAI.DP.  _  Born  December  4,  I916, 
in  Kalispell,  Montana.  Attended 
University  of  Oregon  for  three  years, 
leaving  them  due  to  a  mutual  understand- 
ing v/ith  the  professors.  Spent  the  next 
several' years  as  a  cow-poke,  a  hay 
pitcher,  a  lumberman,  and  other  such 


LANGSTON,  LORIN  -  Born  in  1915  in  Rockville, 

Utah,  and  is  the  town's  only  claim  to  fame. 

Went- to  agricultural  college  in  Cedar  City,     ^    ,        t^     ,   . 

Utah,  but  has  never  tried  to  plow  any  fields  ^^y  endeavors.  Known  lovingly  to  his 

Ydth  his  Ryan.  Played  basketball  and  hauled  '^ororades  as   "Sky-Hook"  due  to  his  fond- 

freight  while  in  school,  often  mixing  his    "^"^  °^  ^^^  ^^-  Sometimes  he's  so 


duties  by  shooting  baskets  viith  boxes  of 
freight  and  shipping  basketballs  to  the 
far  corners  of  the  earth.  Good  pilot  - 
in  the  plane  and  out, 

GRIFFITH,  STEBBINS  W.  -  This  is  SteBBins, 
not  StePPins.  Born  in  Toledo,  Ohio  in 
1916,  Went  to  U,  S.  C,  but  v;e  don't  hold 
it  against  him.  Before  coming  here  v/as  an 
insurance  broker  and  impresario.  Bi'okerage 
was  his  sideline,  we  are  given  to  under- 
stand. Women  swoon  when  they  see  him. . . . 
mostly  from  fright. 

.>  "^  '_>  '-J  '_i'-J  (J  '- 

BUEL,  R.  J.  -  Born  in  Sacramento,  Calif, 
in  1917.  Attended  Fresno  State  and  U.  of 
Cal.  Has  B.  S.  in  Forestry.  Also  B.S. 
in  bun-k-f lying.  Worked  in  Sierras  on 
timber-cruising  and  fire  suppression. 
Also  a  gooseberr;"-  counter.  The  fires  he 
succeeded  in  quenching  were  never  his 
own.  Need  we  say  more? 

DURBIN,  FRH)  W.  -  Graduated  from  Oregon 
State  in  1939.  A  resident  of  Corvalis, 
Oregon,  but  seems  to  prefer  Boise,  Idaho. 
Member  of  Kappa  Sigma  and  an  active 
campus  man,  but  seemed  to  prefer  Boise, 
Idaho.  Enlisted  in  Army  Air  Corps  in 
December,  19A-0,  but  seems  to  prefer  Boise, 
Idaho.  Ambition  —  to  be  stationed  vdth 
a  squadron  in  Boise,  Idaho. 


fond  of  the  air  vre   thinl<  he's  never  com- 
ing dovm. 

•SHKKHKHC- 

KENYON,  R.  0.  _  Bob  was  born  in  Oregon, 
but  liking  the  climate  of  the  "Evergreen 
State"  the  best,  he  has  lived  most  of 
his  22  years  in  Walla  Walla,  V/ashington. 
Kenyon  attended  VJhitman  College  v/here 
he  vras  a  varsity  debater  and  a  member  of 
Beta  Theta  Phi.     Having  decided  to 
become  a  chemical  engineer  he  went  to 
U.C.L.A.  to  get  his  degree.     However, 
the  urge  to  become  a  flier  got  the  best 
of  him  and  so  discarding  his  chem.  apron 
he  decided  to  try  for  his  Army  virings. 
Bob  is  unusual  in' that  he  has  3  hobbies, 
they  are:     eating,   sleeping  and  writing 
to  his  girl.     At  the  last  of  these  he 
is  most  proficient. 

■JHHHHHHt 

MAIiONEY.  FREDERICK  T.  -  Born  October 
23,  1916  in  Alva,  Yifyoming.  Attended 
Graceland  Junior  College  and  Iowa  State. 
Cut  a  fev  logs  in  his  spare  time  before 
coming  here.  Fred  is  one  of  those  guys 
who  doesn't  say  much  but  when  he  does 
it's  v/orth  hearing.  Here's  a  fellow 
that 'will  make  a  name  for  himself  in  the 
Army,  we  think.  He's  doing  fine  so  far. 
Keep  it  up,  Freddie, 

MOORE,  FRANKLIN  -  A  local  boy,  Frank. 
He  attended  San  Diego  State  College  and 
worked  in  the  Ryan  plant.  From  there  he 


ti. 


took  pr:ijiiar7  and  advanced  C.A.A.   -  C.P.T. 
training  at  Lindbergh  Field.     As  a  con- 
secuonce  Ik",  lioore  set  a  new  record  for 
soloing'  —  55  Jiiinutea,     Besides  the  above 
accoraplishTientSj,  Franlc  hr^s  ;i  dOi^^ee  in 
Aeronautical  Engi.neering.     /ind  imagine 
the  lug  -  he's  still  quacking  about  washing 
out!!! 


biisketball,  polo,  golf,   find  goils.     Had 
a  hundred  and  f iftjr  odd  fly:i,ng  hours 
before  coming  here.     Kain  rdsh  -  that  he 
vrere  a  college  man.     Oh,  yss,   Sam  taught 
school  too.     Can't  you  see  him  keeping 
all  the  good-loolding  turl:eyc;  in  after 
hours? 


MOKROT,  ART}IU1^  D.   -  Born  in  Sbreetman, 
Texas,   on  July  2,  I9I6,   sv/elling  the  tc/ai's 
population  to  99  grov/n-ups  r.nd  a  rauiichy 
baby  boy.     Was  gr-iduated  from  Texas  A,  &  H. 
with  a  B.S.  in  Agriculture  end  Science. 
Worked  in  the  P3.3i.ns  Cooperative  Creamer;'" 
at  Port  ales,  Netir  Mexico,  bof  ere  enlisting. 
Intends  to  enter  armament  school,  whoi'e 
he  will  carry  our  best  wishes  for  success. 

■k-;hhhbh;- 

IIULLIiR,  J.  L.  -  Muller  v.ras  born  on  Hai  eh 
30,  1920  in  Spokane,  ITashingbon,     Served 
time  at  three  institutions  of  iiigher   (?) 
learning.     Noted  by  his  great  aptitude 
to  do  iidpossible  acrobatics   (fcr  other 
people)  during  his  happy  hours  logged  in 
hajagar  flying.     Seems  to  have  hidden  a 
corner  of  his   heart  from  Uncle  Saij.  and 
given  it  to  a  ce:otain  po.rty  by  the  name  of 
Dorothy.     ^;That's  dis  Dot  dot,   dot  Uncle 
Soju    ain't  dot? 

PERRY,  ELTON  S.  -  Born  in  Phoenix,  Arizona, 
on  February  3,  1917 •     His  first  words  vrere 
(as  he  looked  at  his  nurse  preparing  his 
first  bath),   "Ilmmi-aDiiI     Gooo!     Gooo?— Goo." 
Spent  a  few  years  as  a,  tyi^ev.riter  mechanic 
before  coming  here,  and  has  been  k'eyed  up 
about  flying  since  that  tirae,     E.S.P.  took 
mechcaiical  engineering  in  Phoenix  J.C, 
before  his  debut  in  the  typeT.riter  field. 
When  liis  instructor  asked  Mm  if  he  Icnev/ 
ans^tliing  about  rools,  he  replied,  "Only 
platen  rolls,   sir."    llost  disliked  expres- 
sion -  "I  am  traffic  tee  blond." 

Si\MUSLS,  JAMES  E;  -  Jimmy  was  born  in 
Kansas  City,  lio.,  and  has  been  asking  for 
mo'   ever  since.     Lived  in  Phoe.nix  before 
his  California  advent.     Attended  U.  of 
Cal.,  San  Diego  State,  Arizona  State, 
Stanford,  U.S.C.  and  Northv/estern.     Likes 


SCOTT,  T>Amc:m    -  Born  in  Portland, 
Oregon,  but  soon  moved  to  Bonner's  Ferv:/, 
Idaho.     Attended  U.   of  Idaho,  where  he 
majored  in  Forestry.     Scotty  spent  jnuch 
time  in  Idaho's  virgin  forests,     I.iaybe 
that's  why  he's  so  shy.     Sorb  of  iintouched 
lj.ke.     Scott  tooJc  over  Tero  Nash's  place 
as  Louie  Dale's  chief  bomboxdier,   and  has 
forty-eight  mythical  notches  in.  his 
mythical  f^un  for  the  mythical  murder  of 
fori:.y-eight  very  real  seagulls.     It  is 
rumored  that  Scott  and  lir.  Dale  have  a 
Fiosedale  of  their  ov.n,   consisting  of  a 
barn  out  someivhere  on  the  mesa.     All  the 
chickens  therein  have  been  laj'lng 
scrambled  eggs  for  the  past  month,     Scott 
is  a  number  one  fella  -  even  v/ith  the 
dodoes  in  his  squad. 

SBIPSOK;  NEWTON  H.  -  Born  in  Rawlins, 
V/yoroing,  but  moved  to  Cheyenne  when  but 
a  babe.      (Rumor  -  that  he  was   one  jump 
ahead  of  u  military  tvrelvo-gauge  vredding. 
Tsk,  tsk.     And  oiHy  two  years  old.     Simp 
was  alv.-ays  quick  to  catch  on  to  things, 
all  except  traffic  tee  changes.)     Simp, 
or  Nevjt,  has  a  B.S.  in  electrical  engineer- 
ing,  gained  at  the  University  of  Vifyoming. 
Sinp  lii<es  to  ski,  and  frequently  put 
the  fear  of  the  Almighty  in  Mr.  Beall  by 
his  tempo  turns  and  slalom-nuining  vjhile 
in  the  air. 


SPRICK,  JAMES  ALBERT  -  Bom  in  Chamberlain, 
South  DaJiota.     Went  to  the  most  beautiful 
city  in  the  world  -  Seattle  -  when 
eighteen.     Vfliile  there  he  took  a  couple 
of  years  at  the  Aeronautical  Engineering 
College  in  the  University  of  Washington. 
ChurJ:y  Jin  also  took  prii.iary  C.A.A. -C.P.T. 
training  in  Seattle,  the  most  beautiful 
city  in  the  world.     But  he  wanted  to  pursue 
sometl-dng  a  little  better  so  he  pursued 
the  Army  recruiters  until  they  let  him. 
become  one  of  Uncle  Sam's  fledglings.     Nc-u 


Y;anbs  to  pursue  life  as  a  pursuit  pilot. 
Also  vfsnts  to  pu".''su3  education  in  axtra- 
curricular  ground  school  involvajrig  the 
following  theory;   For  every  a:'iode  there 
must  be  a  cathode   (or  tvro,   or  three). 

STAUFFER.  DALE  EVERETT  -  Born  in  Delphose, 
Kansas,  liarch  28,  I9I4.     From  there  to 
Montana  and  the  most  beautiful  state  in 
the  T/orld,  ¥/ashington.     Took  three  years 
of  mechanical  engineering  at  Washington 
State.     Fiddled  around  a  while  as  sales- 
nan  for  a  pot  companj'".     (Not  that  kind 
of  pot,  evil-minded.)     And  what  is  this 
talk  about  Stauffer's  little  dog-that- 
wasn't-there  at  the  recognition  dance 
for  4I-E  and  4I-F? 

STOLP,  mm  -  Born  in  IIcNeal,  Arizona, 
the  largest  settlement 'in  the  vicinity, 
(Twelve  hundred  people,  thirteen  dogs,  a 
goat,   and  tvro  rabbits.     Vilhat's  that?     Oh;, 
and  twenty-two  rabbits).     Attended 
Concordia  College,   and  says  he  is  educated. 
Freddie  had  a  litt].e  troii.ble  in  the  air 
at  first  but  has  steadied  dovm  to  be  a 
sTiVeet  flier.     Has  a  unique  record  v/hich 
completely  astounds  one  and  all  -  vfent 
up  for  an  Army  check,  beat  it,  and  shot 
a '  "B"   stage  all  in  the  saiue  week. 
P.S,     Don't  ever  let  him  tell  you  his  tv/o 
jokes  because  you've  heard  them  two 
hiuidred  tiraes  alread^T-, 


YENISEI,  JOHU  P.  -  Born  in  I916  in  Yfesh- 
ington  State,     fley  man  on  the  rifle  tesm 
at  W.S.C.     Studied  agronomy  (if  there  is 
such  a  word).     Soon  after  he  v/as  graduated 
he  Y;as  rudely  av:akened  from  a  nap  by  a 
sharp  pain  in  liis  left  tliigh.     He  immed- 
iately joined  the  Air  Corps.     (Sting 
later  identified  as  the  bite  of  the 
flying  bug.)     Yenney  confounds  one  and 
all  vdth  his  peerless  flying  ability  as 

opposed  to  his a-hemi   ....  -"-"-//" /o??  I 

marching  ability.     In  fact,  he's  so 
conscientious  about  looking  aroiond  VThile 
fljong  that  he 'used  to  practice  continu- 
ously in  ranks,  thereby  often  leaving 
said  ranl<s  on  little  side-tours,  from 
which  he  v;ould  be  I'ou-^ily  i^etixrned  by 
one  StinlQr  Stinchcomb,  thence  to  wander 
again  shortly. 

-jhhkhhb;- 


YOULE,  VKLBUR  W.  -  Born  in  Mar  ill  o,  Texas 
April  25,  19L!k.     As  an  infant,  he  tired 
of  Texas  nearly  as  quiclcly  as  he  did  as 
a  Dodo,  and  so  moved  to  Kansas.     IJhen 
he  became  of  age  he  enrolled  in  Wichita 
University,     For  three  years  he  labored 
in  these  ha3.1ovred  halls  and  then,  vdshing 
to  learn  the  "Oklohona  Stomp"  he  went  to 
the  U.   of  Oklahoma,     Here  he  pled^^ed 
Beta  Theta  Pi.       For  the  past' four  years 
he  has  been  key  man  for  the  Firestone 
Gom.pany,  although  both  parties  agreed  to 
keep  it  quiet,     Wib  is  real].y  a  little 
f  ire-baJJ.  of  red-headed  pep  and  energy 
and  -y/ill  alrrays  be  remembered  around 
Ryan  Bai^rac];:s  as  famous  for  his  gener- 
osity and  good  v.lll. 

SIEDG.  D.   S.  -  Nicloiame,  he  hates  to 
admit...   Seedy-boo..   Called  so  because 
of  his  ]5aby-face,  usually  stubbled.    ' 
Loved  by  all  the  dodos,  :.'ho  call  him, 
af  f  e  ct  ionab  ely . . .  -;HH;-?e  ^&^;^#  1  1  j  j     Went 
to  the  University  of  Washington  for  five 
years,  but  finalljr  quit,  far  from  a     ' 
diploma.     Rooms  with  iiills,  Shaffrath, 
and  Disterdick,  thus  filling  out  the 
raunchiest  rjuartet  ever  to  gT?ace  the  fair 
scenery  of  Ryan  School.     Next  to  Dister- 
dick on  the  gig  list  when  a  dod.     Once 
bet   any  meiiibers  of  4I-E  that  he  and 
Disterdick  could  clean  any  two  upper- 
classmen  at  ping-pong.     The  bet  was 
five  gigs  against  sw?.ppiiig  positions  at 
mess  for  one  day.     Due  to  Disterdick 
there  were  no  takers. 


MILLS.  H.-L.  _  Affectionately  Imov/n  to 
the  dodos,  v;ho  love  all'lieutenajifcs,   as 
Hank.     Born  in  New  York,  he  left  when 
but  a  lad  of  seventeen  days.     Fron  there 
he  Shanghai,  till  he  noatured  at  two  years. 
Here  he  became  acquainted  vdth  lil  yell a 
gals.     He  says  cf  the  trip  -  the  weather 
vra,s  lovely.     Tlien  back  to' Texas  until  he 
was  four.     Then  to  Ikuiila,  where  the 
ladies  swooned  by  the  doaen  as  this  tyke 
would  look  vip  in  their  f acea  from  his 
kidd;>^-knj?  and  say,   "Eavr  about  a  date 
tonight,  babe?"     Colonel  Mills,  his  poppy 
took  hira  to  England,  New  York,  Texas,   etc. 
until  the  little  iwnn  fin?J.ly  came  here. 
Played  varsity  football  at  Dartmouth 
f oiuc  years  and  attended  several  military 
schools.     Held  commission  in  Marine  Corps 
Reserve. 


.>OUCii.V_j/, 


BAUER,  I'!EIL  C.  -  Born  in  1915  i^  VJashin^'.ton 
D.   C,       Thought  to  be  a  cute  baby  by  the 
women.     Vfent  to  Colorado  vrlien  a  boy. 
Thought  to  be  a  cute  boy  by  the  gdj^lr.. 
ITent  to  Death  Valley.     ITiought  to  be  a 
cute  boy  by  the  buazards.     Got  his 
Masters  degree  at  Syracuse,     Thought  to 
be  a  cute  instructor  by  the  frosh  gi'xls 
in  his  Geography  classes.     V/ent  to  the 
Petrified  Forest  in  Northern  Arizona, 
Petrified  by  the  advances  of  the  woraon. 
Joined  the  Air  Corps.     Ho  longer  bothered 
by  v;omen.     But  vre  are  bothered  by  h:xi. 
But  nobody  bothers  to  bother  about  our 

being  bothered,   so oh  nut si  I  Too 

much  bother. 


DODSON,  J,  E.  -  Born  ij.i  Arizona,     Teethed 
on  battles  mth  the  neighboring  Idds, 
Learned  to  ride  an  Arizona  Canary,    (jackase 
to  you,  bud)  thus  accoiinting  for  his 
beauteous  figure.     Attended  the  University 
of  Tucson,     Worked  in  a  Union  Oil  station 
before  coming  here.     There  is  a  strain  of 
this  left  in  him,  for  Joe  is  famed  for 
liis  oily  tongue  when  around  the  vraraen, 
(Vife  refrain  from  mentioning  Pitts'   name 
here.     Enuf's  enuf.) 

DRAI:E,   CEDRIC  -  Knovm  as  Duck,  which  fits 
the  Tfonderful  California  climate.     Vfes 
a  dry  goods  clerk  before  coming  here, 
after  schooling  in  New  Mexico  at  Eastern 
New  lIe:d.co  Junior  College.     Born'iii 
Handlton,  Texas.     Home.  .Portales,  N.  Mex. 
Studious  and  quiet,  Drake  is  a  regular 
guy,   and  makes  up  for  his  diminutive  siae 
by  his  big  heart. 


HARBOUR,  JOHN  7/.  -  Born  in  RocloTell, 
Iowa  on  September  25,  1917.     I  loved  to 
California  in  1929  v;here  he  was  v;hen 
he  gob  his  Array  call.     Johnny  is  one 
of  the  best  liked  boys  ever  to  grace 
the  scenery  of  Ryan  Barracks.     His 
ever-present  smile  and  surmy  dis- 
position have  placed  lasting  memories 
with  everyone  he  has  come  in  contact 
vath.     A  swell  guy,  Johjiny.     Cur  best 
vdshes  to  him  alv;ays. 

EtmiGElU  LEO  M.  -  Born  and  raised  in 
New  Mexico.     Graduated  from  New  Mexico 
A  &  M  in  June,   194-0  ,  vdth  a  degree 
in  Agriculture  and  a  reserve  officer's 
commission.     VJorked  with  Soil  Con- 
servation and  Farm  Security  Adminis- 
tration.    Brilliant  in  ground  school 
here,  Mr.'Emijiger  put  his   skill  to 
advejitage,   and  is  now  enrolled  in  the 
very  techidcal  Army  Navigation  School 
where  v;e  Isnow  "Ersmy"  will  do  himself 
credit. 


KRONAUER,   C.   J.  -  Born  in  El  Paso, 
Texas  on  August  10,  1920,     We  next 
cross  his  trail  at  the  New  Mexico 
Mlitary  Institute  v;here  he  T/as  the 
Captain  of  the  bo:dLng  team  and  the 
Institute's  Cadet  Colonel.'    Cliff  is 
our  Captain  and  a  good  one.     He  is' 
especially  proficient  on  ¥reek-ends,  but 
we  never  see  any  of  this.     He  spends 
spare  moments  mth  his  loved  one.    'If 
Cliff  keeps  his  record  going  along, 
she  may  be  a  General's  wife  someday. 


GARY,  WOODROVf  0.  -  Born  in  Texas,   Sept. 
23,  1917.     Moved  to  New  Mexico  in  I921 
T'Aiere  he  has  lived  since.     Was  graduated 
from  New  Mexico  State  vdth  B.S.  in 
chemical  engineering.     Worked' on  Ids 
Dad's  farm  before  coming  here,   and  has 
ploughed  quite  a  furrow  for  himself  at 
Ryan, 

^i-K-;;-x-?HH5- 


MAC  RAUNCHY.  JOE  -  Born  January  32,  I915 
at  his -father's  ranch  -  El  Rauncho 
Grande,  six  miles  south  of  the  beautiful 
Texas  village  of  Raunchola,  Joe  always 
Yranted  to  be  a  flyer  -  in  fact  -  when 
he  couldn't  read  or  talk  about  flying 
he'd  get  a  jug  and  soon  would  be  higher 
than  a  kite,  Joe  was  the  lead  in  our 
play  for  4I-E  ably  impersonated  by 
Dusty  Disterdick,  ping  pong  ace.  Joe 
once  loiocked  Lieutenant  Monroe  down 
when  rurnir'^  to  take  an  irocculatj  on- 


DISTERDICK,  FRED  L.  -  The  raunchiest  dodo 
ever  to  come  to  Ryan.     In  love  vdth  a 
beautiful  gi.vl  v/ho  is  too  so<^d  f oi'  hira. 
Played  bloclcuig  haD-f  at  Nor bhwe stern  for 
two  years,   and  has  been  punchy  ever  since. 
Knov/n  to  cohorts  as  "Dusty".     Has' a  big- 
heart  1/T^ich  is  al?;ays  overf  lowinc>  also 
a  big  mouth.     Sv/ell  fella.     Home  - 
Clieyenne,  V/yoraing,  a  hiunicipality  north 
of  Texas. 


SHAFFRATH.  PAUL  VffiLDON  -  Known  as  Shadracl:, 
although  his  life  is  ;?jaythii-ig  biit  Biblical. 
Member  of  the  University  of  YJashington 
ski  team  for  three  years.     Park  ranger 
at  RaJJiier  National  Park  during  school 
sujimers.     ViTe  don't  l-cnow  where  he  picked 
up  his  line  -  bii.t  the  women  sure  go  for 
"Lover"  Shadrack,   and  "Lover"   sure  goes 
for  the  women.     Promises  to  be  a  d?m 
good  flyer, 

■JBKHHHHi- 

JONES,  HAROLD  HILL,  JR.  -  Born  in  South 
Carolina  in  1918.     Lived  1?  years  in 
Tfeshington,   graduated  fraa  University 
of  Washington, in  '39^  member  of  Delta 
Tau  Delta,   enrolled  in  the  college  of 
Forestry.     V/orked  in  the  xvoods  for  the 
National  Park  Service  for  18  months, 
probably  because  society  deiaanded  his 
banishment .     Says  nothing  about ' his 
flying,   so  probably  vfill  be  a  H.P, 

'*  *na\  /v  j\  4\ 

JOHNSON,  ROBERT  S.  -  Says  of  himself  - 
six  feet  tall,  190  poxmds  -  bom  in 
Arizona  -  went  to  school  in  Arizona  - 
received  degree  in  soil  chemistry  in 
Arizona  -  came  to  California  and  joined 
the  x\ir  Corps  -  loves  to  hunt  and  fish  - 
looks  for;iard  to  career  in  Air  Corps  - 
also  a  home  v.dth  the  back  yard  full  of 
kids  and  the  front  yard  full  of  good 
bird  dogs.     Evidently  wants  to  hunt  days 
and  stay  home  the  rest  of  the  time. 


KAPLIN,  HARRY  J.  -  Born  in  Idaho,  moved 
to  TJashington  in  1923.     Attended  Colloge 
of  Puget  Sound.     Member  of  Sigma  Zeta 
Epsilon.     Likes  flying  -  took  C.P.T. 
trainijig  in  Tacoma  before  coming  here. 


Likes  outdoor  sports  and  dancing.     Has 
a  f  aculiij^  of  lighting  up  his  eyes  r.-hen 
he  sees  a  good-look:Lng  girl.     VJlio 
doesn't?     You  ain't  no  exception,  Kapliu. 


TUDOR,  JAMES  R.  -  Has  Cherokee  Indian 
blood  in  his  veins,  lihich  helpn  og^lain 
v/hy  he  occasionally  tries  to  scalp 
covis  on  the  mesa  vdth  his  landing  gear 
during  sfjtnulated  forced  landings. 
Sergeant  Jimmy  is  a  pretty  f  jjie  guy, 
and  gets  along  vdth  everyone.     Knovrn 
chiefly  before  coiaing  here  as  being  one 
of  the  best  basketball  players  ever 
turned  out  of  Haskell.     Born  in  OkD.ahoma 
and  v/orked  in  Nev/  Mexico  in  the  United 
States  Department  of  Interior  Indian 
Service  for  three  years, 

ALDENDIFER,  JOE  -  Born  in  lachigan. 
Moved  to  Illinois  when  tv/o;     Wont  to 
St,   Johns  Idlitary  Academy,  but  no  one 
loiew  it  until  he  told  them.     Imagine 
going  to  military  school  and  marching 
as  if  you  v/ere  Tiralking  on  eggs!  I     Euscles 
A3,dendif er  x^as  a  gymnasium  student, 
playing  basketball  and  football  and 
keeping  in  practice  by  e lb ovf-b ending 
in  spare  moments.     Voted  the  most 
valuable  man  in  his  seaior  class  in  the 
college  in  Colorado  Springs,   Colorado. 
Y/e  hc!,ve  yet  to  find  what  he's  valuable 
for.     But  we  like  Joe.     Let  the  rest 
of  the  vrorld  say  what  it  vdll,  vie  like 
him. 

/CV\  *\  «  /\  /\  /\  /\ 

AXELSEN,   CARL  -  Born  in  Portland,      ' 
Oregon,  vrhich  vias,  before  his  birth, 
known  as  the  "City  of  Roses",     Gradu- 
ated from  Oregon  State.     Tried  teaching 
for  awhile  but  found  his  students 
invariably  loievf  more  than  he  did.    •  Tried 
a  sports  shop  vdth  the  same  resid-t,   so 
i:i  desperation  joined  the  Air  Corps. 
Axel  is  a  good  fellov/  and  a  good  pilot, 
and  if  he'd  throw  avray  those  sun-blinders 
so  we  could  see  his   shining  face  v/e'd 
all  revere  1dm' for  his  good  looks  as 
well  as  brains. 


PETERSOII,   K.   DV/IfflIT  -  Pete  v/as  born  in 
Mesa,  Arizona,  April  21,   I9I6.     Received 
a  degree  from  Arizona  State  in  basketball 
and  Softball.     Played  in  National  Softball 
Tourney  iii  I94O ...  Border  Conference 
Championship  Team  Heniber  in  1939  as  regards 
basketball.     Pi  Delta  Sigma.     Ranched 
before  enlisting.     I^own  to  one  and  all 
because  of  his  plirasej    "HUHnHH. .  .Guess 
I  might  as  vrell." 

•iWHHHHHi- 

FINIGAN,   JOHN  -  Born  in  Ireland  in  1915, 
but  soon  came  to  the  U.S.A.       Has  vrorked 
for  Douglas  and  Boeing  Aircraft  Companies. 
Likes  the  vrork,   and  may  return  to  it  if 
the  right  thing  comes   along. 

■si-;HHHK;-5;- 

DUM,   GER.'\LD  -  Gerry  received  his  edu- 
cation at  Yakima  Valley  J.   C.       He  was 
working  busily  on  his  hometo^wn  nev.'spaper 
when  he  was  called  to  help  out  Uncle 
Sam.     Gerry  has   shov/n  since  his  coming 
here  that  he  has  the  stuff  in  him  to 
make  him  well-liked  ?nd  popular,   and  has 
proven  himself  to  be  a  friend  to  everyone. 
We  needn't  say  more.     That  is  enough,   and 
Gerry  lives  up  to  every  word  of  it. 


TEXAS  LAI.IENTATIONS 

I've  said  I'd  never  write  a  poem. 
Or  ever  fly  a  Ryan  - 
I  alv;ays  said  I'd  never  roam, 
But  you  can  tell  I  v/as  lying. 

I  used  to  have  a  horse  and  saddle. 
Now  I  have  a  plane  to  straddle, 
I  used  to  eat  home-made  pie  and  cake. 
But  Army  food's  not  hard  to  take. 

So  all  in  all  this  is  the  best, 
I  like  this  life  and  cuss  the  rest. 
Although  in  the  air  I'm  not  a  "wow" 
And  I'm  getting  used  to  Army  Chcv 
If  I  made  a  final  choice  right  now  - 
I'd  never  see  another  cow. 


F/C  Spill,  R. 
Class  4I-G 


A  DESPOl'IDENT  DODO!  I 

I  guess  tho,t  I'm  the  worst  dodo 
That  ever  grasped  a  stick. 
I  try  to  do  the  best  I  can 
But  I'm  not  v/orth  a  lick. 

"Fly  'er  straight  and  level" 

Said  the  man  in  front  of  me. 

And  when  I' followed  orders  he'd  say, 

"Good  gosh,  ma.n,   can't  you  see?" 

His  voice  vrould  crack  like' dynamite 

And  burst  right  in  my  ears. 

Then  I  v.ould  cringe  and  shake  with 

Fright 
And  listen  to  his  jeers. 

The  cadets  iniio've  gone  before  me 
Hay  know  just  how  I  feel. 
My  thought  of  them  is  only  this... 
They  must  be  made  of  steel. 

-  F/C  Longvdll,  Merrill  W. 
Class  Al-G 

■?hh«hh;-5;- 

II-I\^OCATION 

I  thirsted,  and  ye  gave  nie  to  drinlc  - 
'.later  from  the  kitchen  sinlc. 
Hungered,  and  ye  fed  me  - 
Tvro  slices,  -  milk  white 

And  betwixt  them  - 
Ye  gods,  —  an  egg. 

I  yearned' to  fly  and  ye  gave  me  to  be 

I'line , 
A  symbol  of  omnipotence,  number  nine. 
I  yearned  to  teach,  and  there 'nestling 

Snugly  in  the  rear,  - 
Ye  gods  —  a  Texan. 

-  TJarren  Beall 

Arny  Flight  Instructor 

Things  to  remember: 

The  LaConga  maneuver  at  the  Recognition 

Dance. 
The  first  solo  hop.. 
And  the  shots  in  the  arms. 
Mr.  Meyersburg  forecasting  bright, 

sunshiny,  flying  weather. 
That  quick  smoke  between  classes. 
Those  brand-new  Dodos  just  arriving. 
Oh  yes,   and  the  UNUSUAL  California 

vieather. 
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STAGE 


'Twas  a  rainy  morn  in  early  Spi'-ing, 

The  birds  vrere  too  d n  cold  to  sing. 

The  r.'ind  bier/  vdth  thundrous   sound  - 

Cjiiostly  figures  v.'-ere  gathered  round 

In  sepulchral  silence  —  as  they  \vaited. 

From  the  smaller  circle  a  figure  rose 
And  brushed  the  dev:  fraii  the  tip  of  his  nose 
And  said  in  a  fiendish  cackling  groan, 
"Send  them  out,  but  not  alone," 

Tortured  cries  from  the  group  vrere  heard. 
Today's  no  day  to  be  lil'Ce  a  bird. 
But  out  they  v:ent  vdth  many  a  sigh  - 
"We'll  do  our  best",  v;as  the  chorused  cry. 

The  fledglings  flevr  thru  the  wisps  of  cloud 
The  sound  of  engines  came  rasping  and  loud  - 
Then  dovm  they  squatted  into  Gibbs'   Field 
Instructors  hov.'led  -  brakes  squealed. 

Again  the  figures  gathered  near 

And  lifted  their  gosports  so  they  could  hear 

As  their  leader  called  them  with  a  scream  of  Saturn  - 

"Don't  any  of  you  lugs  get  out  of  the  patternl" 

Satan  hovrled  in  helpless  rage 

As  they  shot  their  three  hundred  and  siaty  stage. 

Then  he  receded  into  the  depths  of  hell  - 

For  the  instructors  had  trained  their  students  well. 

Every  landing  was  exactly  right. 

They  could  have  passed  that  stage  at  night. 

Every  student  made  an  "A", 

And  that,  dear  friends,  as  you  knov/,  ain't  hay. 

Vouch  for  my  story?     I'm  afraid  I  can't  - 

For  I  Icnovr  too  it's  a  senseless  rant. 

If  we  ever  shot  an  "A",    'twould  be  past  prudence  - 

For  we'd  be  the  instructors  and  they'd  be  the  students, 


F/C  Seeds,  D.   S. 
Class  J^l-F 
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WOODEN  SHITS  AND  IRON  (?)  MEN 

When'  'ye  editor'  asked  ms  for  a  few  personal  experiences  of  ray  30  yeaj-s 
of  flying,  so  many  meKories  of  past  events  crowded  my  mind  that  I  realized 
that  if  I  \rei'e  to  properly  v;rite  then  up  there  would  be  nothing  else  in  the 
"Windsock"  so  I  have  voluntarily  placed  a  governor  on  the  flow.  I  will 
limit  them  to  seme  that  have  a  more  hixmorous  aspect. 

To  keep  it  more  or  less  chronological  I  will  picJc  one  back  in  1912. 
This  occurred  during  a  cross  country  flight  from  McCormack  Field,  just  out 
of  Chicago,  to  Peoria  and  return,  a  total,  distance  of  260  miles  (which  took 
us  two  weeks  to  complete).  The  trip  dci\¥n  was  marked  by  several  forced 
landings  due  to  fouled  spark  plugs.  One  of  these  resulted  in  a  washed 
out  landing  gear  ?/hich  r.^e  repaired  cm  the' spot  v/ith  some  bamboo  we  brought 
Tfith  us  for  the  purpose.  Wq  did,  however,  complete  the  first  130  miles  in 
the  first  day.  The  return  trip  was  different  1 1 

Cur  first  foi-ced  landing  on  the  return  leg  was  caused  by  one  of  the 
cylinders  of  our  Gnome  rotary  engine  being  thrown  conpletely  off  the  engine 
and  through  the  protective  cowling  around  the  engine.  It  took  us  almost  a 
week  to  locate  and  secure  another  cylinder  frcaa  Chicago  and  get  it  installed 
and  running  again.  One  subsequent  forced  landing  was  caused  by  a  clogging 
of  the  fuel  nozzle  which  sprayed  the  raw  gasoline  into  the  craniccase, 

When  the  engine  stopped  v/e  naturally  started  down  and  the  field  under 
us  looked  ideal  for  a  landing.  There  was  a  clump  of  trees  about  300  yards 
to  our  right  and  a  small  creek  on  beyond  that.  As  our  plane  stopped  rolling 
abreast  of  the  trees  vre  sa^v  several  head  of  cattle  in  the  shade.  We  had  not 
noticed  a  big  white  faced  Herf ord  bull  with  long  curving  horns  —  but  he 
had  seen  us  and  rushed  to  attack  the  invaderl  He  took  charge  iinmediately 
and  neither  of  us  dared  climb  out  of  the  fuselage  for  he  vould  rush  at  the 
plane  every  time  he  saw  us  move.  We  vfere  afraid  he  would  gore  the  plane 
and  damage  it  beyond  repair  so  vre  sat  tight  I  At  times  he  came  so  close 
that  we  could  have  struck  him  with  a  cane  but  there  wasn't  a  thing  vre  could 
have  fought  him  off  Tdth.  Finally,  Ted,  sitting  in  front,  thought  about 
the  gas  tank  just  in  front  of  him  and  he  reached  dov/n  in  the  parts  box 
under  his  seat  and  got  out  a  small  tin  can.  He  squirmed  around  until  he 
co\ild  hold  the  can  under  the  sediment  drain  on  the  gas  tank  and  drew  off  a 
can  of  gasoline. 


V/ooden  Ships  and  Ii^on  (?)  Men 
(Continued) 

Coming  up  out  of  the  cockpit  with  the  can  of  gas  he  was  all  set  for 
old  Torro,     The  next  time  he  charged,   Ted  let  go  the  v;hole  can  of  gas  in 
his  face  and  the  events  follordng  v/culd  have  made  filir.  historj.     The  bull 
roared,  stomped  his  feet,  threvr  his  head  .and  horns  around  and  did  just 
about  everything  but  tui'n  :'jiside  out  I     It  v^as  so  comical  that  Ted  and  I 
sat  there  holding  ai.r  sides  and  roaring  at  has  antics.     At  last  old  Torro 
got  his  compass  com''se'v;a'ked  out  ond  av/ay  he  weiit,  all  ground  speed  -  no 
deviation  or  vard.ation,   and  the  orilj'-  wiad  drift  was  what  he  was  maldiig  as 
he  put  distance  betvreen  himself  and  the  bird  that  spit  gasoline  in  his 
facel 


In  1917*  at  the  Goodyear  dirigible  school  near  Jllcron,  Ohio,  our 
Conraanding  Officer  had  an  ajj-dale  dog  that  everyone  in  the  v.iaole  detachment 
loved  and  petted.     He  got  his  naiae  from  an  occurrence  during  an  inspection 
by  Admiral  Grayson  of  Washington,     We  v;ere  all  lined  up  "company  front"  in 
our  Tifhite  uniforms  v;ith  Ca^ander  Maxfield  out  in  front  v;aiting  for  the 
admiral  to  get  out  of  the  car  and  ralk  over  for  the  inspection.     Just  at 
this  time  the  airdale  cajne  galloping  out  of  the  nearby  swamp  vrhere  he  had 
been  chasing  squirrels  —  plastered  ^dth  good,  thick,  black  mudl! 

With  the  Admiral  and  his  party  only  about  I5  feet  av/ay,  the  dog  came 
running  down  the  company  street  looltLng  for  his  master  and  vrhen  he  saw  him 
he  rail  to  him  and  it  looked  lilce  he  r/as  tvjins  to  put  his  front  paws  around 
the  Commander's  neck  —  mud  and  all!  I     The  Commander  was  so  stunned  all  he 
could  say  was  "Dov.!!,  d.nmn  it'i  "Dovaa,  damn  it"  over  and  over  again.     Finally 
he  convinced  him  that  V7as  no  place  for  dogs  and  the  pooch  slunl:  av?ay,  leav- 
ing the  Commander  to  face  the  Admiral  T"d.th  the  entire  f  ront  of  his  starched 
vrhite  uniform  plastered  vath  lovely  smeared  dog-prints.     From  that  minute 
on  the  dog's  name  ¥ias  "DAMI^TET"  and  by  the  end  of  the  month  he  v/culd  answer 
to  this  n;ime  and  to  none  other. 


This  last  experience  turned  out  all  ri^t  but  might  easily  have  ended 
in  tragedy.     The  aircraft  squadrons  v/ere  on  their  way  to  Panama  for  vdnter 
maneuvers  and  vre  were  flying  from  Trijilla,  Spanish  Honduras,  to  Cartarga 
Lagoon,   Guatemala.     A  mine  siiTeeper,   acting  as  tender,  was  to  anchor  off 
shore  and  riter  bringing  in  a  supply  of  gasoline  in  the  ship's  boats,  we 
were  to  go  on  board  for  the  night.     Cur  det;>.chment  of  sic  F-5-L  twin  Liberty 
engined  flying  boo.ts  had  made  the  flight  without  incident  and  the  first  boat 
laad  of  gas  had  been  brought  in  and  three  planes  gassed  ?:ad  returned  for 
another  load.     On  the  way  baclc'to  the  beach  with  this  last  load  of  gas  they 
found  that  the  tide,   going  out,  had  just  barely  left  them  water  enough  over 
the  bar  to  float  the  boat  -  in  fact  the  crev;  had  to  get  over  the  side  and 
push  the  boat  the  last  few  feet  over  the   sand  bar. 

This  meant  that  all  the  plane  crews  v/ere  stuck  on  the  beach  for  the 
night  with  no  ratj.ons  but  v.lth  enough  fuel  for  the  next  day's  flight.     After 
servicing  the  planes,  the  boat  took  us  all  to  the  beach  for  the  night.     It 
seemed  absolutely  deserted,   and,  being  on  the  very  edge  of  a  jungle  so  thick 
that  it  would  have  taken  hours  to  chop  our  v;ay  through  v;ith  the  machettes 
which  were  furnished  as  plaj:ie  equipment. 


Wooden  Ships  and  Iron  (?)  Hen 
(ContLnued) 

Our  division  commander  decided  tliat  this  v;as  nob  an  emergency'-  in  the 
true  sense  of  the  word  oxid  hence  the  emergency  rations  would  not  be  used. 
We  spent  the  night  around  a  big  fire,  telling  "sea  stories"  and  singing 
old  v;ar  songs  for  most  of  us  had  just  finished  u.p  World  17ar  I.     It  rained 
intei'mittently  during  the  night  and  -.rj.th  the  loillions  of  mbsquitos  which  ' 
feasted  on  us  all  night  -  "a  good  time  v/as  had  by  all".     The  nest  morning, 
after  a  drink  of  water  for  brerJciast,  vre  took  off  for  Great  Coi'n  Island 
off  the  Nicaragua  coast  but  as  #18,  our  'running  mate',  had  a  forced 
landing  vdth  a  broken  rockar  arm  housing,  we  only  goo  as  far  as  Cape 
Gracious  au  Dious  where  we  spent  the  night. 

There  v;as  a  little  village  there  at  the  mouth  of  the  river  and  we  vrere 
treated  royally  by  a  Mr.  Rassmusson  v;ho  had  e>iensive  maliogany  concessions 
inland.     We  told  him  of   cur  a-^jeriences  the  proceeding  night  and  a  queer  look 
came  over  his  face.     He  asked  us  if  v:o  had  seen  anytliing  unusual  during  the 
nd.ght  aiid  v;hen  we  said  "No"  he  toLd  us  v;e  didn't  know  how  luclQr  vie  v/ere. 
Then  he  told  us  that  not  a  native  from  the  surrounding  200  miles  would  spend 
the  night  on  the  beach  v.'here  vre  did  for  usually  there  were  huge  herds  or 
droves  of   'gaitors     that  came  out  of  the  lagoon  at  night  and  spent  the  night 
on  the  beach  and  that  they  had  found  the  bones  of  several  men 'who  had  not 
knovm  the  historj--  of  the  beach  and  camped  there  for  the  night. 

We  would  have  been  caught  with  no  means  of  escape  -  we  couldn't  have 
penetrated  the  j.uigle  and  the   'gaitors     v/aild  have  been  betv/een  us  and  the 
planes  or  the  boat.     We  had  no  firearms  whatever  and  had  not   even  brought, 
our  machettes  ashore  vdth  us.     Perhaps  the   'gaitors     had  heard  us  singing 
and  decided  that  we  v/culd  be  too  tough  a  crew  to  tangle  v.dth  and  left  us 
alone  J  no  doubt  the  big  fire  v/e  kept  bui^ning  helped  some  at  that  particular 
part  of  the  beach,     I  guess  our  "number"  just  hadn't  come  up  yet  I 

H.  H,  Karr 


I  AM  BLIND,   AND  HCWl  I 


On  the  morning  of  February  14,  1941*  seven  Cadets  flevr 
merrily  to  Gibbs  Field  to  shoot  a  180°  side  approach  stage. 
Little  did  anyone  realize  how  luclcy  three  of  those  Cadets 
v/ould  be  and  what  recognition  the  other  f  oiir  vrould  attain 
before  that  morning  v;as   over. 

It  all  came  about  after  the  stage  had  been  completed. 
The  three  so-called  "lucky"   Cadets  were  given  the  red  flag 
and  landed  as  per  rules  and  regulations.     Then  someone  got 
the  idea  that  the  tee  ought  to  be  changed  because  one  of  us 
might   clip  the  high  tension  wires  or  ground  loop  because  we 
were  landijig  dovra  fdnd.     Of  course,  the  entire  stage  v/as  shot 
down  wind.     Anyhow,  the  tee  was  changed  and  four  "I  am  (traffic 
tee)  blind"   Cadets  continued  making  approaches  to  the  field    . 
against -the  tee  and  could  not,  vdth  their  lack  of  ccanprehensive 
ability,  understand  why  the  f  lag)Tian  violently  waved  a  green 
flag  at  them  each  time  they  approached  the  field.     Finally  two 
gave  up  and  vrent  back  to  Lindbergh  Field  leaving  the  prostrate 
forms  of  their  instructors  lying  on  the  ground  in  front  of  the 
stage  house  tearing  their  hair  and  clav/ing  the  earth  and  utter- 
ing savage  aid  fiendish  cries.     The  other  two,  vdth  marvelous 
presence  of  mind,  figured  out  what  the  trouble  v/as  after  five 
or  six  successive  approaches  and  changed  their  pattei^n  to 
approach  the  field  correctly  but  not  in  time  to  save  their 
faces  or  their  passing  grades. 

Then  someone  decided  that  something  should  be  done  that 
everyone  might  come  to  knov/  each  of  these  four  Cadets  so  as  to 
avoid  them  in  the  air  and  thus 'promote  theif  ovm  safety.     So, 
at  high  noon  on  the  above  date,   February  14,  1941,   all  the  arny 
officers  at  the  detachment  and  flight  instnictors  v;ere  invited  to 
Vifitness  the  inauguration  ceremony  of  these  Cadets  to  the  "Royal 
Order  of  the  Flying  Dumbell".     The  follov/ing  special  memorandum 
was  read  to  introduce  and  inaugurate  these  Cadets. 


Hcadqua3.-ters 
Flying  Cadet  Detachment 
Ryan  School  of  Aeronautics 
Lindbergh  Fj.eldj  San  Diego 

Febi'uary  LV,  1%1 


Special  Memorandum 
Nioiiiber  I 

1.  The  follc/dng  named  Flj/ing  Cadets,  having  distinguished  them- 
selves, this  date,   for  acts  not  conducive  to  continued  health  and  well 
being  whil.e  at  the  controls  of  hcavier-than-ajj:'  craft  are,  in' recog- 
nition of  their  atrophied  judgment  and  paralysis  of  technique,   cited 
as  follows  and  nominated  for  the  "Royal  Order  of  the  Flying  Dumbell": 

Flying  Cadet  F.T.  llahoney  #17021554 

Flying  Cadet  S.S.  Perry  #18043538 

Fl3d.ng  Cadet  N,H»  Sirapson  #19020472 

2.  These  awards  are  be:ijlg  jiiade  to  the  a,bove  named  Cadets,  who 
on  the  moi^ning  of  Febn.i.ary  H5  1941?  lid  exlrlbit  their  entire  lack 
of  regard  for  the  traffic  tee  at  Gibbs  Field.     They  will  stand  at 
ease  for  3O  seconds  at  the   conclusion  of  the  reading  of  this  order 
for  the  purpose  of  blushljig  vdth  shame.     They  will  further  take 
counsel  among  thesas elves,   szid  tcJce  appropriate  action  to  preserve 
their  feeble  eyesight. 

3.  It  is  the  denire  of  this  headquarters  to  award  each  of  these 
Cadets  an  appropriate  decoration  of  tin  cup  and  smoked  glasses  and  a 
placard  to  vfaar  so  that  they  may  be  recognized  for  their  special 
ability.     These  decorations  idll  be  worn  and  carried  continuou.sly  by 
these  Cadets  until  taps,  Tuesday  night,  February  18,  1941. 

By  order  of  the  Commanding  Officer, 


Ford  M.  Monroe 

1st  Lieut.  Air  Corps 

Commandant  of   Cadets 


F/C  Perry,  E.S. 
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"POP  TO  DODO" 


Pop  to,  Dodo, 

You're  not  so  hot. 

All  the  things  a  man  should  be 

It's  easy  to  see  you're  not. 

Your  manners  are  deplorable, 
Your  drilling,  a  sin. 
Pop  to.  Dodo, 
Pull  in  your  chin. 

Two  Tvrinkles,  three  wrinkles. 
Keep  your  mouth  shut; 
Shove  out  your  chest. 
Pull  in  your  gut. 


/■'r^\'-:.     '/    ''  Right  face,  left  face, 

W      P''^  i\  C^'l,"-'"  -^ onward  and  back. 

'i  k)   ■"^'''  "'^  What's  your  hurry  llister? 

Wi  •/'  "■"•-•-  I  see  it's  brains  you  lack. 


I  '. 


/  K-  / 


X.--.  "^ 


Eyes  on  a  point; 
Look  straight  ahead; 
Right  dress,  left  dress. 
Don't  wobble  your  head 

Always,  "on  the  double". 
Flapping  your  wings'. 
Why  so  happy.  Dodo? 
Dodos  never  sing. 

Sound  your  motor  always. 
Push  your  throttle  in, ' 
Your  fate  will  only  be, 
A  nice  power  spin. 

"At  ease"  in  the  mess  hall. 
Stuff  until  you  ache 
Careful  vdth  the  loiife... 
Dodo,  for  gosh  sake. 

Place  it  across  your  plate 
Sharp  edge  in. 
lHhat's  so  f\anny.  Dodo? 
Wipe  off  that  grin. 

None  of  this  is  f tinny. 
It's  for  your  own  good. 
You  are  taking  nothing.  Dodo 
Like  the  stuff  vre  stood. 

Use  your  head  at  everything. 
Try  to  beat  the  devil. 
And  if  the  chips  fall  right. 
You'll  fly  straight  and  level, 

-  F/C  E.  L,  Tiirner 
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THE  OLDEST  AND  THE  BEST 

It  has  lon.'j  been  said  that  the  notto 
of  aviators  has  been  to  be  "not  the  best, 
but  the  oldest"  flier.     Biit  that  has  been 
changed  to  the  policy  of  the  axrsy  during 
the  present  expansion. .. ."the  best   and 
the  oldest," 

Everj'-one  is  acquainted  with  the 
caliber  of  men  associated  v.ith  ;iriny 
aviation  and  v.-ho  are  in  direct  control 
of  cadet  trarlning,  but  possibly  the  public 
is  not  familiar  vrith  the  civilian  fliers 
who  constitute  the  staffs  of  civilian 
primary  schools. 

The  record  of  the  'B^an  School  is  the 
record  of  a  superior '  school  inanned  by 
superior  instructors.     They  are  laen 
selected  froja  civilian  ranl<:3  to  give 
primary  instruction  to  the  future  members 
of  the  U.S.  Amy  Arlr  Corps.     The  record 
of  thirteen  years  of  flying-  instruction 
is  directly  traceable  to  the  staff  and  to 
the  policies  they  xoUct//, 


friend  vdth  eight  hours  instruction  vrhen 
the  friend  returned  to  flying  after  a 
ten-year  lay-off  from  Iiis  tvro  hours  solo, 
yhich  included  the  first  ride  the     • 
instructor  had  received  when  a  hoy. 

In  follovdng  the  practice  of 
acquainting  the  student  vdth  the  natural 
and^the  unnatural  attitudes  of  a  plane 
in  f Light,  the  instructor  prepares  the 
student  for  emergencies  of  unsuccessful 
maneuvers  by  a' familiarity  T.rith  purposely 
executed  stall,   spins,    and  the  like. 
Thus  experience  is  ga.ined  by  actual 
demonati-ation  from  expert  instructors, 
which,  plus  the  best  of  equipment,  hus 
created  the  present  policy  of  the 
American  Ai'my  Aviation,  to  malce  "the 
best  and  the  oldest  flie-r.^;." 

-  F/G  Obenour,   John  S. 
Class  Al-F 

"Check  Ride" 


The  staff  of  thirty-four  instructors 

have  a  total  of  seventy  -thousand  ^^  f^'^  ^^  ^^"^e  ^^^nch  by  the  o 


here  have  a  total  of  seventy  'thousand 
hours  in  the  air  for  an  average  of  over 
two  thousand  i-)er  man.     The  instruction 
that  these  men  have  received  is  aJLso 
demonstrative  of  the  lacn  themselves.     It 
varieTS  from  those  ivhose  experiences 
include  barnstorming  a;ad  commercial 
service  in  government  air 


cajiopy  or 

Pace  up  and  dovBi  the  walk, 
lour  instructor  goes  by,  your  check 

Rider  goes  by 
And  it  seems  you  scarcely  have  the 

Strength  to  tall:. 
But  when  the  time  coines  ajid  they  call 

Your  name 


aviation  to *,^ ..-.  t^,,^.  ^^.^..-..-  ^^^ 

corps.     Six  are  na-vy  and  five  an2y-tra:Lned  ^'°^  P^^l  °^i  your  chute  and  prepare  to  fly. 
fliers.     They  include  men  tAio  have  flovoi      ^'^^^-^^  yo^"  heart  Jji  yourr  mouth  and  a 
the  "bamboo  and  a  prayer"  planes  of  earlier         Prayer  on  yoiir  lip 
days  to  the  herding  of  the  present  day  ^°u  fpt  your  directions  and  cra\vl  iii  a 


"flying  buildings" , .  .the  comparison  of 
the  modern  Douglas  bcmber. 


Shj.p, 

You  t.xd.  to  the  ninvj-ay  and  give  her  the 
Gun, 

Among  these  instructors  is  one  viio        ^'^  y°^'  thinic,  if  you  were  alone,  this 
flew  v/hen  an  hoixr's  flight  was  remarkable  ''^oiad  really  be  fun. 

while  today  endurance  records  are.colih'abed  ^°^^  clmb  the  plane  up  to  one  thousand 
in  days,  and  non-stop  transcontinental  . .  _    Feet 

flints  are  common.     The  territory  covered  ^^1®  y<^'-'-  hope  this  ride  rdll  be   short 
by  the  instructors  goes  so  far  geographic-^         ^'^'^-  sireet. 

a].ly  as' flying  amphibians  from    Dahar,        PFrom  th.ere  on  in  your  memory's  ablajok 
Senegal,  to  Lobito  Bay,  Portuguese  iJ'est       ^^^  7°"^  only  thought  is  to  please  that 
Africa,  a  flight  of  thirteen  hundred  miles,       ^'^^  of  VBhl^. 

They  have  f lovm  the  first  flying  boats  and^ou  land  the  darn  thing  expecting  the 
the  latest,   all  in  gaining  the  exiaerience  Jvorst, 

required  for  placement  in  this  school.         ^U""^  "-^7  oh  boy,  when  he  tells  you  you've 
One  instructor  even  has  the  ctuestionable  Passed, 

distinction  of  teacMng  the  fellow  v;ho         ^ou  feel  lilce  you're  headed  for  Moffett 
gave- hm  his  first  plane  ride  hoYf  to  fly,  ^'^  last. 

when,  ten  years  later,  he  soloed  his  _  p/c  Edge,   D.P.    (Sty-hook) 
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HOW  TO  FILL  OUT  ?0?JA   1  AW   lA 


Due  to  the  niimerous  laistakes  made  in  filling'  out  Form  1,  it  has 
been  necessary  to  give  demerits  for  anjr  such  errors  rnde.  So  I,  being 
a  star  pupil  ojid  on  the  honor  roll,  deemed  it  advisable  to  give  a  few 
pointers  on  making  out  this  simple  form,  /ifter  all,  there  are  only 
about  thirty-seven  possible  errors.  Here  is  what  is  usually  required 
to  put  in  the  different  columns. 

COLUMN  1  —  This  is  a  number  designating  the  class  of  the  personnel. 

The  student  class  number  is,  uh,  is — lerame  see — ^the  number  is well 

the  ijistructor's  number  is,  uh,  you  Imow.  Nov^  that  we  have  this  taken 
care  of  

COLUMN  2  —  This  contains  the  serial  number  of  the  student.  On  examin- 
ing the  sheet,  it  is  foiond  that  the  instructor  acquires  this  number. 
Also,  it  is  not  advisable  to  attempt  to  memorize  your  number  backwards. 
In  this  form  it  is  only  recognized  by  a  puzzle  fiend,  although  the 
originator  of  form  one  must  have  been  one. 

COLUMN  3  —  This  is  merely  for  your  name,  ranlc,  and  organization. 
Some  students  have  been  Imown  to  put  "None"  under  their  name  after  a 
solo  flight,  and  then  designate  "None"  as  a  civilian  insti-uctor.  This 
is  only  recommended  for  an  H.P.  or  one  who  loves  to  soap  jackets  and 
wax  floors  and  march. 

COLUMN  4  —  This  is  the  duty  column.  It  contaJ.ns  the  letter  "P",  for 
pilot,  and  underneath  this  is  the  flying  time  of  that ' particular 
flight.  If  you  extend  the  stem  of  the  "P"  far  enough,  you  have  in  one 
stroke  added  one  or  ten  hours  to  your  total  time.  This  is  recommended 
for  members  of  the  dawn  patrol. 

COLUMN  5  —  Here  you  certify  that  you  have  spent  so  many  hours  in  the 
air  by  affixing  your  signature  to  a  dotted  line.  The  purpose  of  this 
is  to' get  the  student  used  to  signing  on  the  dotted  line.  After  a 
while,  he  vdll  sign  anything  this  v/ay  and  thus  avoid  much  red  tape. 

COLUMN  6  —  This  column  designates  the  terminals  of  the  flight,  the 
mission,  number  of  landings,  and  the  times  of  the  flight.  The  only 
thing  that  puzzles  me  is  what  the  letter  "S"  indicates  under  the 
heading  of  mission.  At  first  I  thought  it  meant  "safe",  but  after 
a  few  solo  flights  this  illusion  v;as  shattered.  Under  the  times, 
the  student  will  put  the  time  of  departure  and  the  time  that  he 
returns,  to  the  nearest  fifteen  minutes.  The  total  should  correspond 
to  the  time  in  columns  1  and  5>  which  is  as  easy  to  do  as  seeing  the 
garter  on  a  windsock. 

After  completing  this  page,  the  student  will  fill  out  Form  lA. 
This  requires  the  students  signature  and  an  O.K.  The  only  suggestion 
is,  be  sure  there  is  a  cardboard  back  underneath  or  you  will  put  an 
O.K.  on  every  carbon  sheet  in  the  book. 

'  See,  it  isn't  hard'. '.  I  I've  only  made  about  seventy  mistakes  so 
far,  and  I  feel  that  I  haven't  really  begun  yet. 

-  F/C  Slade,  CM. 


/4 

3  «> 

HJ     - 
Op 


\rXj! 


me  / 

^     n 


V 


=7 


%/" 


\ 


^/ 


.& 


■>^ 


/^ 


p 
& 


CSP' 


y 


/ 


/■ 


o 
01 


t    '■ 


1.  ;  \ 


\ 


\   \ 

\ 


\ 


\ 


/ 


/ 


/ 


/ 


February  IS,  1%!. 

Dear  Bill, 

I  got  here  last  vreek  and.  have  really  f ovind  out  how  little  I 
know  about  flying  and  array  life  in  general.     You  should  see  the 
infirovements  iii  my  housekeeping,  though,   since  you  loaov;  hov;  my 
room  alv;ays  looked  at  good  old  Texas  Tech, 

I  had  my  first  lesson  in  flying  yesterday.     Mien  we  took  off, 
it  reminded  me  of  ridjng  the  Ferris  VJheel  at  the  County  Fair.     Vfe 
flew  out  to  the  practice  area  cind  the  instructor  told  me  to  take 
over.     I  did,   and  choked  the  s-uick  like  I  did  the  S8.ddle  horn 
the  first  time  I  was  out  at  your  Dad's  ranch.     Then  he  asked  nie 
if  I  noticed  the  torque  to  the  left  and  imniodiately  I  hung  my 
head  over  the  left   side  of  the  ooclcpit  a;id  r/ent  to  looking  for  a 
torque   (evidently  a  rare  bird) .     After  v;e  had  been  up  about  twenty 
minutes,  the  instructor,    (v/ho  incidently  isn't  lil<:e  seme  of  those 
hard  boiled  profs  v;e  laaow)  told  me  to  fly  back  to  Lindbergh  Field. 
I  looked  around  and  took  off  in  which  I  thought  was  the  right 
direction.     In  about  a  minute  ho  took  over,  reversing  our  course 
and  landed  at  Lindbergh  Field.     So  you  can  see  I  didn't  become 
an  e:cpert  pilot  ray  first  tine  up,  but  I'm  not  discouraged  a  bit, 
and  I  hope  that  this  class  from  Texas  really  makes  a  good  shovdng 
here. 

Sincerely  yours, 
Glenn  Rose,   F/C 
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Editor's  Ilote;  The  characters  and  places  depicted  in  this  poem  are 
ficticious  —  any  resemblance  to  actual  conditions  is  entirely 
coincidental . 


Dale  Seeds  v/as  quiet  and  meek 

Polite  and  well  mannered  each  day  in  the  weekj 

He  approved  of  Casino   (and  games  of  that  ilk) 

And  his  favotito  liquor  vras  pasteurised  milk. 

At  nightfall.,  the  subv;ay  he'd  faithfally  ride 

To  his  neat  little  room  on  the  upper  v/est  side; 

All  the  glitter  of  Broadrray  v/as  banished  from  sight 

As  he  looked  straight  ahead  (never  left—never  right). 

One  day  as  D,  Seeds  embarked  for  his  train 

^lich  vrould  carry  him  home  to  his  v/est  side  domain. 

He  was   shoved  by  the  crov/ds,   in  frantic  distress  — 

He  clambered  aboard  the  Harlem  Express. 

When  Seeds  finally  found  himself  out  on  the  street. 

He  uttered  one  frightened  .9nd  tremulous  bleat, 

And  vdth  wabbling  knees,   he  caromed  through  the  door 

Of  the  nearest  refuge  —  Coronado  Club  UUi 

The  bandstand  was  jumping  vp-th  "Basin  Street  Blues" 
And  the  room  vras  alive  xvith  the  beat  of  the  shoes. 
Poor  Dale  collapsed,   so  they  brought  him  a  drink 
V/hich  was  OBVIOUSLY  not  r/hat  they  pipe  through  the  sink. 
And  it  seemed  to  our  lad,   as  he  took  a  few  sips. 
That  milk  \msn't   ever  that   sharp  on  the  lipsj 
But  it  seemed  so  delight  ful,   he  swallovfed  it  all 
And  at  once  a  pinlc  aurora  surrounded  the  hall. 

"What  Ho"  he  shouted  and  leaped  from  his  chair; 

"Keep  your  distance,  my  buckos  and  dancers  beware. 
Start  the  saxophones  virailing  and  beat  out  that  thing. 
For  Dale  Seeds  is  going  to  show  you  seme  svdngll" 

Well,  the  story's  novr  legend  at  that  Club  J+U  — 

Of  the  night  Mr.   S.  kept 'them  crying  for  more; 

He  rocked  .'.ind  he  capered,  he  v/rigglod  and  tvdrled 

And  the  boogie  he  pranced  v/as  quite  out  of  this  world. 

At  davm  Mr.   Seeds  v/as  still  acting  coy 

With  his  legs  rather  weak,  but  his  heart  full  of  joy. 

And  the  eyes  of  his  neighbors  were  opened  up  wide 

When  he  staggered  to  bed  (on  the  upper  v/est  side). 

He  sT;allowed  a  bromo  and  stifled  a  gi^oan. 

But  Daley  (the  dulce)  had  come  into  his  ovm.. 

Dale  Seeds  was  quiet  and  meek. 
Polite  and  vrell  mannered  each  day  in  the  vreek 
But  at  nightfall  old  "Seeds  the  meek"  is  no  more 
He's  the  Sultan  of  Jive  at  the   Coronado  Club  A4. 

-  F/C  Samuels,  J. 
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A  Tirade 

Red  light.   Dodo,  pop  to.  Dodo,   square 
that  corner.  Dodo.     Mister,  are  you  on 
three  inches  of  that  chair?     Don't  those 
nice  upperclassmen  of  ours  ever  thinl:  of 
anything  but  tormenting  the  poor  defense- 
less Dodo?    W6  all  .iust  know  that  although 
they  act  mean,  underneath  they  are  really 
nice  fellows. 

You  Dodos  take  note  and  believe  this, 
even  if  I  don't. 

Me,  when  I  become  an  upperclassman, 
I'm  going  to  treat  them  just  lilce  long 
lost  brothers,     I  feel  rather  annoyed  vith 
them  now  —  even  though  they  are  still 
non-existent  —  and  I  .just  know  that  when 
they  do  arrive  I  will  be  nice  to  them, 
I'll  throw  away  the  little  list  I'm 
collecting  of  things  to  doS     growl  like  a 
dog,  moo  like  a  cow,  trdnkle  lUce  a  star, 
on  3jid  on.     Some  funl     TwinJcle  like  a 
star  —  can  you  imagine!  I     I  won't  degrade 
myself  by  forcing  such  silly  actions  on 
the  poor  incoming  Dodos,     But  -  iS^  they 
are  not  from  Texas  —  Lord  help   'eml 1 1 

If  you  upperclassmen  v;ill  drop  back 
a  few  weeks  after  you  graduate  aid  ask 
any  Dodo'what  they  thinl<  of  their  upper- 
classmen, your  ears  mil  be  filled  v.dth 
praises  f cr  those  fine,  upstanding  gentle- 
men.    Yeah  —  high  praise  —  heh,  heh. 
And  well  meant  ~  just  like  the  praises 
here  penned, 

~  F/C  Underwood,  H.A. 


Questions  and  suggestions  actually  sub- 
mitted by  people  examining  the   "FT-20A" 
at  the  exhibition  of  army  pljines  on 
Lindbergh  Field,  February  16,  1%1. 

An  elderly  gentleman  looking  into 
the  roar  cockpit  noticed  a  sign  reading: 
"ITobble  Fump".     He 'asked  in  an  intelli- 
gent tone  of  voice,    "Isn't  it  necessary 
to  have  a  hydraulic  arrangement  on  that 
pump  to  take  the  wobble  out  of  the 
plane?" 

A  young  fiian,  giving  the  plane  an 
admiring  look,   asked:     "I  wonder  v;here 
they  hide  the  machine  gtms  on  this 
beauty?"     Another  int611igent  young  man, 
vdshing  to  be" helpful,  an^vered:    "They 
won't  tell  us,   it's  a  military  secret." 

After  having  exajnined  the  huge  B-17 
bombers,   a  young  lady  approached  the 
Ryan  and  asked:      "Is  this  the  life  boat 
off  the  big  one?"     Her  escort  answered: 
'^'No  dear,  this  is  just  a  model  planej 
it  is  too  small  to  carry  people." 

A  small  boy,  after' being  placed  in 
the  seat  at  his  request,  found  that  he 
couldn't  see  over  the  sides.     He  asked: 
"Daddy,   do  they  fly  these  upside  down  so 
they  can  see  out?" 

A  young  man  referring  to  the  gasoline 
gauge,  asked:  "Is  that  the  wind  direction 
indicator  to  tell  which  v;ay  to  land?" 

A  v;oman  asked,  vi/hen  she  was  showed 
the  brakes:     "Can  you  actually  stop  the 
plane  with  those  vhen  it  is  going  straight 
toward  the  ground?" 


Mr,  Mills:     Dodo,  v&iy  do  little  baby  ducks 
walk  softly? 

Dodo:  Because,   Sir,  they  can't 

walk  hardly. 

-  F/C  Roper,  H.  D. 

A  Texan  walked  by  a  man  v.dthout  any 
legs  holding  a  hat  (for  contributions). 
As  he  walked  by,  he  put  $1,C0  in  the  hat. 
As  he  walked  away,  he  turned  around  and 
put  $5tC0  more  in  the  hat, 

A  man  on  the  street  asked  why  he  did 
this.  The  Texan  said,  "I  was  just  so 
doggone  glad  to  see  a  Yankee  in  that  shape 

-  F/C  Smith,  S.W. 


MORALE  OF  RYAI\r  AIR  CORPS 
TRAINING  DETACHMENT 


To  any  person  who  doesn't  know  the 
facts,  the  morale  and  discipline  of  the 
cadet  corps  here  v;culd  be  almost  un- 
believable. The  system  of  self -manage- 
ment is  used  in  many  schools  and  academies 
throughout  the  nation,  but  few  of  them 
can  boast  of  having  overcome  the  apparent- 
ly insurmountable  difficulties  that  the 
system  entails.  This  corps  has  achieved 
I,  that  goal  —  the  one  of  proper  discipline 


;!c 


MCEALE  OF  RYAN  AIR  CORPS 
(Continued) 

combined  vdtli  friendship,   coiui'tosy,    ond 
aiaiability  that  is  desirable. 

'Most  ne\T  cadets,   subconsciously  per- 
haps, attodn  the  proper  attitude  toward 
their  vrcrk  and  towards  their  life  in  the 
barracks  within  a  few  days  aii'ter  a.rrival. 
This  can  be  attributed  for  the  most  part 
to  the  "lower  class  customs",  wluch  instill 
the  spirit  of  discipline  vdthout  involving 
brutality  or  indiscriminate  "haiidjag". 

The  upper classmen  enforce  regulations 
vdthout  exhibiting  any  delusion  of  imdue 
authority.     They  are  courteous,   consider- 
ate,  oiid  helpful.     There  is  little  or  no 
dissension  or  gnimbling  among  the  lower- 
classmen  about  treatment  received  or 
about  thejjT  adjustment  to  milit;\ry  life. 

Gentlemen,  vre  have  something  here  I 
Let's  keep  it'. 

-  F/C  Robinson,  H.P. 
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THE  BOYS  ARE  lIARCHINCx 

Cdg,   gig,   gig,  the  boys  march  on, 
March  on  as  if  to  T/ari 

But  that's  not  v^iat  they're  marching  for. 
It's  the  dusrt  that  was  found  on  the 
Bathroom  floor. 

Gigs,   gigs,   gigs,  by  the  peck 
They'll  soon  make  you  a  total  wreck 
But  anon  the  "Dodo"  will   catch  the  di^iCt 
From  women  to  planes  is  quite  a  shift. 

But  when  Dodo  changes  to  upper  class 
There's  alv/ays  something-alack-alas,' 
Gig,   gig,   gig,  the  boys  are  marching. 
Marching  on  as  before. 

Gig,   gig,  gig,  the  marching  won't  be  done 
Till  we  fill  out  our  last  form  one. 

-  F/C  Szafir,  J.J. 


FIRST  FLIGHT 

The  first  time  my  instructor  told 
me  to  climb  l:i  the  coclcpit  —  I  was 
certain,  having  been  hand  picked  from 
America's  finest  —  that  I  could  do  it 
vfithout  fatigue  —  so  I  calmly  placed 
r.Tj;-  helnet  on  baclciYards  ond  droj-jped  my' 
goggles,    (so  as  to  appear  nonchalant). 
Witliout  effort  I  coolly  retrived  them. 
Then  svrcilloTdng  my  gum,   I  marched  to  my 
plane  as  if  I  were  going  to  work  in  a 
ladles  shoe  store,     I  climbed  in  unaided, 
(college  jnan  intelligence  persevered)  and 
with  very  little'help  from  rry  instructor 
and  the  mechanic,  I  v\ras  buclcLed  3Ji. 
(Five  minutes,  no  morel     Honor  System  - 
Ten!)     So  -  av/ay  we  v/ent  and  I  felt  that 
a  covey  of  bob-white  flushed  in  the  pit 
of  laj'-  stomach  and  the  last  one  was  trying 
to  get  out  first.     Then  they  settled  as 
thqy  do  to  roost  and  the  unexpected 
beauty  of  the  area  took  my  breath.     Up 
there  all  of  the  non-essentials  vrere 
stripped  aviay  and  I  felt  as  if  I  were 
knocldng  on  Heaven's  door.     Then  I  real- 
ized how  great  the  ingenuity  of  laan  to  be 
able  to  place  me  there. 


Then  a  more  serious  relection  came 
over  me.     I  realized  hoy;  great  iny 
opportunity:     that  this  was  a  very  im- 
portant part  of  oyxc  country's  defense 
and  that  with  perseverance  I  might  be  one 
of  a  personnel  selected  to  ^tand  the  test 
for  the  system  that  gives  instead  of 
talzes  and  allows  each  individual  to  make 
his  own  choice  as  to  v/hether-  he  shall 'be 
a  barfcer,   a  tailor,   a  baker,   a  sailor,  a 
flying  cadet,  a  cowman  or  a  plujiiber.     (I 
might  add  that  plumbers  are  very  scarce.) 
(Sometimes  as  scarce  as  cadets  around  the 
first  of  the  month.) 

Mien  we  landed  I  overheard  something 
I  shall  never  quite  understand.     Someone 
said,   "Yeah I     I  hear  they  ship  all  the 
good  horses  from  Texas  to  the  East.     They 
keep  all  the  pretty  women  —  virhy  do  we  get 
the  other  end  of  the  shipment?" 

-  F/C  Price   (Yard-Bird)  M.J. 
Class  41-G 
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SOLILOQUY 


Tlie  following;  is  z  series  Ox  reflectJ.ons  put  to  you,  the 
reader,  as  the  impressions  v/e  received  in  our  period  of  asGendanc3r 
from  one  conjonital   state  as  i:.he  Dodos  of  /|.1-F. 

The  degree  of  lustre  is  as  ^'■et  dull.     This  v;e  understand. 

Still,  we  becir  the  thout,ht  that  as  we  stand  on  the  threshold 

of  a  nev;  phase  ^ve  have  raemories  of  this  school  which  we  will 
carry  idth  us  al\rays, 

V/e  do  not  berate  ;m  the  retrospections  here  cited.     Con- 
versely, vre  thin]:  of  these  eccperiences  as  vrorthwhile  because 
of  their  individuality  and  novelty.     Hoy;  vre  felt  as  the  mysteries 

of  ground  school  unfolded the  thrill  and  mingled  emotj.ons  of 

our  first  flight the  uneasiness  overcome  by  exhilaration  vrhen 

vre  soloed the  unforgettable  day  v/hen  vre  received  our  recognition 

and  became  upperclassmen. 

More  than  one  shed  honest  unchecked  tears  because  of  the 
tremendous  iiapact  of  that  simple  ceremony the  files  of  depart- 
ing upperclassraen  slialdng  ha:ids  and  saying  goodbye the  memories 

welling  up  in  our  hearts  and  overfloY.lng such  as  this  vie  have 

tried  in  the  foLlovdng  pages  to  relate  to  ;rou. 


-  F/C  Seeds,   D.   S. 
Class  /+1-F 
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f/c  Mo/e,  J.  0. 


GROUND  SCHOOL 

Vfell,  gentlemen ^ood  morniiirj be  sea.ted.     Now  then  — 

you  all  look  very  —  uh —  fairly  intelligent.     You  rrouldn't  be  here 
if  you  v.-eren't,  heh,  heh.     Nov/  then     I'll  shov:  you  just  hov/  intel- 
ligent you  are.     How  many  of  you  know  hov;  fast  the  v;ind  v/ould  blovi  if 
your  air  speed  was  90  and  your  ground  speed  100  and  the  plane  was 
a  Stinson  flying  thru  a  cmaulus  cloud  vdth  the  visibility  zero  and 
the  pilot's  name  being  Jones-Smith?     Wo  one?     And  ho\7  many  of  you 
know  whether  rocker  arms  are  on  cradles  or  engines  or  balance 
wheels  or  rocking  horses?     Nobody?     Good.     And  is  there  any  one 
here  who  can  tell  me  off-hand  v/hat  %3, 682.7^1  tiraes  68i^,201.9  is? 
V/hat?     No  answer?     Doesn't  anyone  l<now  where  the  center  of  gravity 
would  be  located  as  related  to  the  bungee   cord  if  the  plane  weighed 
900  pounds  and  the  pilot  v/eighed  I70  and  the  radio  weighed  3O  and 
the  pilot's  girl  v;as   sick  because  she  was  scared  and  the  span/ chord 
ratio  was  6  to  1  and  the  fairing  was  painted  a  pretty  blue? 
No  answer. 

Then,   gentlemen,  you  don't  loiov/  vrhat  ground  school  vdll  do  for 

you.     Here's  the  assignment  for  tomorrow read  the  first  six  hundred 

pages  in  the  text vje  vdll  have  a  test. 
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D  U  A  .L 

Yes  sir I'm  Joe  Mac  Raunchy vyhich  opening  do  I  pet  into — oh  I 

The  back?     Okay.     Okay,   okay,   sir.     Check  ra^r  instruments  after  we 

start?     Okay— I  mean  yes   sir.     Beg  pardon — turn  the  gas  on (I 

didn't  Imow  you  used  gas  in  these  things).     Sorry,   sir,  but  I 

can't  fin yes  sirl     The  red  handle  on  the  side.     Smtch  off  1 1 

Gas  onJ !     Pump  the  throttle.     Let's  see— check  the  mags.      (Oh, 

do  vie  get  to  read  v;hen  vie  fly?)     Okay,  yessir you'll  tal<:e  off 

sir   (heck I     I  can't  ansv^er  him  back — he's  the  only  one  v^rith  the 
funnel  in  his  tube.) 

Nov;,  Llac  Raunchy  this  is  pattern  A.     That   other  concrete  strip 
is  pattern  B,     IVe  take  off  parallel  to  the  rimv/ay  always  -  see 

those  buildings — that's  the  Marine  Barracks don't  go  over  them — 

on  our  left  is  the  naval  training  station don't  go  over  that — 

out  in  front  is  Speer's  Airport Ryan  field  farther  on don't 

go  over  them see  that  green  field  viith  the  v;hite  circle — ^Rosedale, 

Wavy  bombing  target — don't  fly  over  that or  over  the  p  ovrer  house — 

or  over  those  vrhite  crosses or  over  Camp  Kearny or  over  the 

ocean or  in  any  of  the  other  restricted  areas — nov  then I've 

told  you — don't  ever  forget — and  yet — -you  ccji  fly  anyv;here  else— 
except  south,   east  and  west  of  Lindbergh.     V;ell — ^that's  enuf  for 
the  first  trip.     Turn  around  and  head  back  tovfard  Lindbergh  at 
tv;elve  hundred  feet.     How  did  you  lilce  your  first  trip  as  an  Arn^^ 
flyer?     Pretty  nice  to  fly  vdierever  you  v/ant  to,  isn't  it? 
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SOLO 

Take  ns  out  to  Gibbs  Field  .''Jid  try  a  few  landings.     VJatch 
out  for  other  planes  ;'h'jefn[\    (censored).     Enter  the  pattern  at 

45     on  yovir  dovCTTind  leg- set  'er  dovm  and  stop.     Watch  the  v 

rudders!     ITovy  pull  over  to  the  line  and  let  me  out you're  too 

T.dld  for  ue — I'll  let  j^ou  out  alone I'm  afraid  to  ilde  vdth 

you ^ive   'er  a  good  ride  boy  I 

II!    (Solo — gee!     I  can't  solo — but  I've  got  to).     Yes  sir!'. 
How  m-m-many  1-1-landings?     (I'll  be  lucky  to  get  off  let  alone 
get  down).     Yes  sir — ^foU.ow  thru  on  four  and  stop  on  the  fifth. 
(FoIIot;  thru?    Tfliat's  that — who's  this  guy  thru?  I  don't  see  anybody,) 
Thanlc  youj,   sir — I  think  I  can  do  it  all  right.      (Phone  vdres  on  one 

side povfer  line  on  the  other better  check  the  mags.     Again — rev 

up  to  1200).        I!!   Sorry,   sir 1  didi:i't  intend  to  hlovf  you  over 

with  the  slip-stream.     Did  you  tear  your ^yes,   sir!     Thank  you! 

Good-bye,   sir.      (Ohl   Oh!     There  he  goes  and  he's  angry  before 

I  even  get  off  the  grotind.     Let's  see.     Taxi  slov.dy "s"ing 

all  the  time.     Vi/hich  v;ay  is  the  vdnd  blovdng?     Ir/hich  v;ay  did  I 

come  in?    VJliich  way  is  the   stage  house?    VJhich Here  I  go Oh! ! 

Oh!!     It's  off!     First  turn ^^"i/hich  rudder  is  viiich v.iiere  do  I 

turn cut  the  gun I'm  gonna  hit  those  wires level  off — Oh — 

oh — oh — ohhlih!     I  made  it — llawi     This  is  fun!!     I'm  a  flyer! 
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RECOGNITIOII  DAY 

The  day  of  all  days  —  vail  I  eive  those  new  dodos  the  vrorks 

when  they  come they'll  learn  "Bow  Dovvn  to  Washington"  ;''ou  bet. 

And  if  they're  from  Texas 

The  boys  look  pretty  good and  there's  a  big  crowd  Thatching 

us.     Here  xie  gol     Cne~two,   one-tvro. .  .Gotta  keep  in  step  and  do  those 
movements  right.     Boy!     In  ten  minutes  I'll  be  an  upperclassman.     Look 

at  that  band  of  the  Llarine  Coi^ps must  be  tvro  hundred  of  then 

sounds  good  too. 

PLATOON HjVLT  OPEN  RANI^S HARCH !         READY,   FRONT !  I ! 

Gee,  the  officers   sure  look  svroll  in  their  uniforms  maybe 

I'll  have  silver  mngs,  too,  before  long here  comes  the  upperclass 

to  say  goodbye  and  good  luck,     V/ish  the  band  v/ouldn't  play  Auld  Lang 

Syne I-I  can't  swallow feel  like  I'm  going  to  cry Gee!     All 

these  guys  rre  going  to  leave. . .Goodbye,   sir goodbye. .. .I'll  see 

you  soon. ... I  feel  funny  all  over. . . .goodbye .....  see  you. . . .Thanks  I 
Happy  landj.ngs  to  you. ..  .Mustn't  let   'em  see  me  bawling  like  a  baby 
but  I  can't  h-help  it.     G-goodbyel       This  is  the  best  day  of  my  life  — 
I'm  in  the  army  nov:.     And  I'm  an  upperclassman! !  I ! 

-  F/C     Seeds,   D.   S. 
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F  A  R  E  :/  E  L  L 

We're  finishin(';  up  our  Final  Check  Rides  this  last  week  in 
San  Diego,   and  as  the  'l-iae  approaches  for  our  departure  to  Eiasic 
School;,  we  have  occasion  to  pause  and  reflect.     We  can      honestly 
sa]'-  that  this  is  not  a  sad  moment  as  we  all  feel  that  greater  tasks 
are  ahead  and  perhaps  even  more  exciting  times. 

VJe  do  regret,  hov/ever,  that  oui^  stay  in  San  Diego  has  been 
so  brief.     In  ten  weeks  one  can  only  begin  to  get  acquainted;   but 
those  friends  we  have  made  \i±ll  be  remembered  for  a  long,  long 
time. 

Our  vrork  at  the  Ryan  School  has  been  extremely  interesting 
and  eiilightening,   and  our  associations  have  been  very  grat.ij^ying. 
Vie  are  aware  of  the  faith  yo\i  have  in  us,   and  we  hope  you  \;ill  not 
be  disappointed.     On  the  other  hand,  wo  are  confident  that  we  are 
no7/  prepared  as  vrell  as  possible  for  the  nest  stage  in  our  training. 
We  have  the  satisfaction  of  Icnowing  that  an     excellent  record  has 
been  made  by  our  predecessors,  and  our  amiaition  and  training  should 
no\T  carry  us  on  to  our  wings. 

We  cherish  many  pleasant  memories  as  we  bid  you  all  goodbye, 
and  we  say  from  the  bottom  of  our  hearts,   "Thank  you  and  good  luckl" 

-  The  Editor 
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HAIL  THE  ARl'iT  AIR  CCKPS 

Men  of  earth  bound  regions 
Look  to  heaven' s  legions 
Watch  the  Air  Corps  skyward  go. 

Sweep  the  sl-cy  before  us, 

Hear  the  angry  chorus. 

Climbing  squadi^ons  seek  the  foe. 

Higher,  higher  straight  into  the  sun  - 
We'll  ccrae  dovm  v^dien  a  victory  is  vron. 

Sons  of  man-made  lightning 
Of  a' power  frightening  -' 
Hail,  the  Army  Air  Corps,  Hail, 

-  F/C  Mills,  H.   L. 
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DEDICATION 


We  of  /|.1-G  dedicate  our  issue  of  the  Windsock  to 
our  Coiimandaiit  of  Cadets,   L3.eutenant  Ford  M.  Monroe.     There 
is  no  vra-y,  verbally,   to  express  our  feelings.     But  we  can 
further  demoustrcte  our  appreciation  by  serving  so  we]J. 
in  the  future  that  our  coriiraandants  "jill  say  these  men 
in  their  diiitial  trajjxing  have  had  a  superior  cormiand. 

We,   as  young  flien,   are  constantly  looking  for  the 
best  in  oui-  superiors,   hoping  that  in  the  process  cf 
accujnu-lating  years  '»/e,  too,  raay  acquire  some  of  the 
fine  qualities  we  adiiiire  in  the  iiien  under  whctnwehave 
served. 

Here  we  f eol  we  have  been  raore  than  fortunate  in 
our  coinmanda-nt,  belatedly,  v/e  realise  any  excuse  foi- 
youthful  indisc".'etion  is  not  i;ell  founded,   for  this 
man  has  proven  patience,   strength,    generosity,   and 
character  are  not  necessarily  attributes  of   age. 

We  sa3.ute  Lieuten^Jat  Ilonroe  as  an  officer,    a 
gentleman,   a  friend. 

The  Editor 


PILCT'S  ATTITUDE 


Class  4I-G,  Congratulations!  You  have  done  an 
excellent  job  and  set  an  especially  fine  record  on 
the  primary  stage  of  your  training.  Keep  up  that 
sane  spirit  and  fight  froK  now  on  and  you  vri.ll  be 
building  up  the  best  possible  foundation  for  a 
successful  futui'e  in  riiilitar3'"  aviation. 

Novj-  that  you  are  off  to  a  good  start,  quite 
naturtilly  you  are  anxiously  loolcing  to  the  interest- 
ing and  exacting  worlc  that  is  ahead.  It  is  almost 
inconceivable  that  in  the  space  of  six  short  months 
some  of  you  vdll  be  piloting  single  seater  combat 
airplanes  capable  of  speeds  over  ^OO  miles  per  hour. 
Others  of  you  vrill   comprise  the  crews  of  huge  f  our- 
engined  bombers.  There  may  be  some  of  you  THho  will 
be  assigned  as  instructors.  There  is  no  task  quite  so  satisfying  as  being 
able  to  help  others  to  learn  this  most  e:cacting  profession  —  military 
aviation. 


In  the  immediate  future  you  vc.ll  axperience  the  most  interesting  and 
yet  strenuous  period  of  your  training  —  the  Basic  and  Advanced  Stages.  There 
will  be  manj'-  phases  to  your  training  v:hich  -will  offer  unlimited  diversion. 
Some  of  these  are:  instrument  flying,  night  flying,  aerobatics,  formation, 
cross-country  and  transition  to  larger  and  faster  airplanes. 

Instrument  flying  is  most  unnatural  and  difficult  to  learn  and  requires 
complete  concentration,  careful  control  operation  and  an  abundance  of  patience. 
You  xvill  be  rewarded  with  a  definite  improvement  in  all  your  flying  technique 
as  well  as  the  ability  to  operate  an  airplane  safely  under  atmospheric  con- 
ditions which  prevented  flight  only  a  few  years  ago. 

Might  flying  opens  up  a  new  world  and  is  never  lacking  in  fascination. 
Formation  is  the  supreme  test  of  smooth  and  positive  control  of  the  airplane 
and  requires  steady  nerves,  the  alert  action  of  every  muscle  in  your  body. 
There  is  no  better  feeling  than  operating  your  place  in  a  smooth,  tight 
forraation.  Cross-countrjr  flights,  as  part  of  navigation  training,  provide? 
an  exciting  opportunity  to  "see  the  world".  This  fourth  dimension  of  flying 
is  never  lacking  in  adventure. 

By  the  time  you  receive  your  vdngs  on  graduation  from  the  Advanced  Flying 
School  you  vdll  have  built  up  a  solid  foundation  of  flying  technique.  With  a 
short  period  of  specialized  training  you  vdll  be  qualified  to  pilot  the  most 
advanced  t;ype  of  airplane.  You  will  be  thrilled  by  the  feeling  of  controlling 
a  smooth  powerful  mechanism  and  there  is  no  experience  quite  like  that  of 
operating  a  single  seater  combat  plane  vdth  hundreds  of  instruments  and  controls 
and  a  thousand  horses  at  your  command  or  that  of  guiding  the  destiny  of  a 
dreadnaught  of  the  air — ^the  mighty  Bomber. 

There  is  a  v;onderful  future  before  you  and  a  patriotic  duty  to  perform. 
Good  luck  and  Happy  Days  to  all  of  you. 

DONALD  W.  HAAHMAN 
1st  Lieut,,  Air  Corps 
Commanding 


F.  M.  MONROE  •    l^  LT.  AC 

ADJUTANT  AND  COMMANOANTOrcADCTS 


M.H.  QAPLTON   -  Z"-^  LT.  AC. 

OPEiATiCNS  ANO  EN6IN£eiHN&  QFficen. 


MILIT/jRY  COURTESY 

The  subject  of  mlitary  courtesy  is  one  of  the  utmost  importance 
not  of  itself  alone,  but  on  accoiont  of  its  influence  on  the  spirit,  dis- 
cipline, morale  and  everj'thlng  else  vrorth  wliil.-^  in  the  Army.     It  is  a 
subject  little  underotood  —  not  at  all  outside  of  military  circles,  and 
not  as  much  or  as  vrell  as  it  should  he  in  the  Army  itself.     Too  many 
concern  themse3.ves  orO-y  vdth  the  outvrard  foriiis  of  military  courtesy  and 
fail  utterly  to  reco;;ni;:;e  the  spirit  ];aclc  of  the  forms  and  \vhich  merely 
finds  expression  in  the  forms.     Aj.id  it  is  the  spirit  alone  that  counts. 

Military  courtesy  does  not  differ  la  any  essential  from  the 
similar  practices  in  civil  life.     Here  vre  saJ.ute  acquaintances  by  touch- 
ing  the  hat,     Vfe  hm  to  ladies.     We  stand  in  the  presence  of  our  elders. 
We  taJce  off  oar  hats  ajidoors  and  in  the  presence  "of  ladies.     We  make 
frequent  use  of  the  word  "Sir"  in  polite  conversation. 

Miy  do  \ie  do  these  things?     Because  they  make  social  inter- 
course more  pleasant.     They  indicate  gentle  breeding-.     They  dj.stinguish 
between  the  gentleman  and  the  boor.     Courteous  habits  in  civil  life  are 
even  an  asset  in  business.     People  vdll  not  do  business,  if  possible  to 
avoid  it,  vath  an  uncivil  or  discourteous  man. 

"^  military  life,   siich  courtesy  is  even  raore  necessary  than  in 
oivil  life,   for  the  reason  that  the  military  establisliment  is  made  up  of 
many  units  v;hich  V3ry  much  resemble  big  families.     Hen  of  necessity  live 
a  close  community  life.     Tlieir  v;ork  keeps  them  together  the  greater  part 
of  the  day.     Even  in  their  hours  off  duty  they  are  in  more  or  less   close 
contact  vdth  each  other.     There  is  no  such  thjjig  as  escaping  each  other 
at  any  time,  while  in  civil  life.     If  you  6.6  not 'like  a  man  you  can 
manage  in  some  way  to  avoid  him.     You  march,   eat,   sleep  and  literally 
live  beside  a  neighbor  who  is  assigned  to  h.is  place,  just  as  you  are 
assL'gned  to  yours.     It  requires  even  more  than  ordinary  forbearance  and 
common  courtesy  to  malce  130*6  v;orth  while  uiider  such  circumstances. 

As  you  as  a  Flying  Cadet  have  often  already  been  told,  it  is 
assumed  xipon  your  apponntmenfc  as  a  Flying  Cadet  that  you  are  a  gentle- 
man.    It  is  our  job  to  malce  you  a  good  military  man  and  an  officer.     So 
you  must  learn  the  letter  and  the  spirit  of  military  courtesj'-  in  order 
that  you  yourself  may  enjoy  that  superior  morale  known  to  military  men 
as  "esprit  de  corps"  and  further  in  order  that  you  may  impart  to  thot 
organisation  or  unit  ^i/i-xich  you  riaj  coiamand  the  spirit  of  smoothness  and 
precision  which  conies  from  the  proper  use  of  military  courtesy  and  dis- 
cipline . 

Remember,  gentlemen,  the  spirit  that  lies  at  the  root  of  military 
cotirtesy  is  one  of  coiiiradeship  ?md  equality  expressing  mutual  respect  and 
confidence.     You  shou3.d  never  foi^get  for  a  moment  that  everything  depends 
upon  the  exacple  you  set  in  this  connection.     If  you  are  slovenly  or 
careless  in  your  observance  of  the  forms  of  military  courtesy,  you  laay 
expect  the  same  thing  iii  your  men.     If  you  are  pompous  and  unreasonable 
with  your  men  in  this  connection  you  need  never  expect  them  to  have  the 
proper  spirit. 

Understand  the  reason  for  the  rules  of  military  covirtesy,  then 
bear  in  rrdjad  the  spirit  back  of  the   courtesy  you  are  rendering  and  it 
T/ill  all  come  vdth  surprising  ease  and  naturalness, 

FCRD  I.I.  MONROE 

1st  Lieut,,  Air  Corps 

Commandant  of   Cadets 
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Perhaps  you  do  not  j'ealize  it  so  much  T/hile  in  primary 
training,  but 'as  you  process  and  gradually  become  more  conversant 
with  aviation,  yoix  v.dll  more  fuH-ly  realize  the  role  that  team-vrork 
plays  in  your  every  day  routine. 

The  spirit  and  loyalty  of  these  v.-ith  whom  you  ivork  is 
inspiring".     For  evory  hour  tliat  you  and  youi'  flight  crew  spend  in 
the  air,  yovir  j^ouiid  cre\7  must  spend  an  eo^ual  ar.iount  in  inspection 
and  repair  —  often  i:iore. 

Perfect  scores,  maneuvers  and  routine  flights  vdthout 
incident  are  the  restilts  of  perfect  team-Tforl:  and  indicative  of  the 
"esprit  de  corps"   so  essential  to  any  combat  unit. 

It  is  iiere  that  yovir  foundation  is  laid  —  your  potential 
value  in  the  malcing.     Do  not  let  the  rapidity  of  passing  events 
confound  yoiir  efforts.     ;'ji  d.ndication  to  your  crew  chief  that  you 
are  vitally  interested  in  iiis  maintenance  problems  is  a  good  morale 
builder. 

Here,   in  the  embryonic  stage  you  should  develop  your 
technique  along  fundamentally  sound  practice.     For  instance,  the 
man  in  the  line  prior  to  cranldng  your  engine  says   "gas  on?" 
"svdtch  off?"     Do  not  au'.omatically  repeat  parrct-ljjce  as  you 
hurriedly  turn  some  ]aiobs.     He  has  asked  you  a  direct  question, 
one  that  yaa  cannot  intelligently  ansvrer  T.dthout  a  visual  check, 

llany  unnecessary  accidents  have  resulted  from  just  such 
thoughtless  actions.     Further,  these  thoughtless  actions  destroy 
your  team-mate's  confidence  in  you. 

It  is  the  earnest  desire  of  all  at  this  detachjnent  to 
help  you  in  molding  a  sound  foundation  for  your  future  assignments. 
With  this  in  mind  it  is  ivell  to  remember  that  anything  worth  doing 
at  all  is  ^.rorth  doing  right.     In  line  vdth  tlds,  practice  makes 
perfect,   and  prevents  confusion  at  a  critical  moment, 

I  speak  for  all  of  us  vfhen  I  say  that  vie  v:atch  vdth  keen 
interest  your  progress  on  Basic  and  Advanced  stages. 

Just  "adios",   and  I  hope  vie  have  an  opportunity  to  again 
serve  under  the  sajne  coraraand, 

MERRIIi  H.CARLTOiiJ,  JR. 
2nd  Lieut.,  /dr  Corps. 
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JUDGMENT 


Sound  judgment  is  the  major  key  to  success,  v/hether  it  be 
raising  bull-frogs  or  learning  to  fly.     Without  it,  man  becomes 
a  menace  to  the  health  snd/or  happiness  of  his  f  ellov:  men  or 
the  bull-frogs,  rrhichever  the   case  may  be. 

The  flying  instructor,   along  with  certain  other  peculiarities, 
is  probably  the  nost  judgment  conscious  person  in  the  world.     Only 
by  constant  application  of   sound  judgment  is  there  assurance  that 
he  and  his  words  vdll  remaiii  apart  from  the  debris  which  all  too 
often  accompanies  the  lack  of  it. 

It  might,  therefore,  be  interesting  to  analyze  the  flying' 
instructor's  conception  of  scund  judgment.     In  the  first  place, 
the  instructor  is  anxious  that  his  student  3.earn  to  handle  a 
plane  in  a  safe  .2nd  intelligent  manner.     This  is  not  a  difficult 
task  for  the  average  person  vdth  normal  faculties.     One  common 
mis-conception  is  that  pilots  are  frequently  called  upon  to  malce 
snap  decisions  of  great  magnitude.     As  a  matter  of  fact,  the 
operation  of  an  automobile  on  fast  and  congested  highways  is 
fraught  with  the  most  potential  snarls  and  demands  on  a  virhole 
more  mental  alertness  than  flying, 

A  student  should  endeavour  to  applj;-  the  same  type  of  reason- 
ing and  logic  in  his  flying  that  he  would  during  the  operation  of 
any  vehicle,   or  in  sports  competition.     He  must  learn  to  plan 
ahead  and  anticipate  conditions  vfhich,  through  experience  and  logic, 
he  knows  may  formulate  or  exist.     He  must  learn  that  in  the  majority 
of  instances,   emergenc^r  action,   eitlier  simulated' or  real,  provides 
enough  time  for  careful  plaraiing.     As  an' exaiuple,  v;rhen  the  throttle 
is   closed  for  a  simulated  forced  landing,   DOM'T  freeze  up  mentally 
and  dive  for  the  first  semblance  of  a  lajiding  field.     RELAX,  take  a 
look  around,   check  ;/-our  vdnd  direction,  pick  out  the  field  within 
your  gliding  range  \rhich  seems  most  practical,  AND  CAREFULLY  PLAN 
AN  APPROACH.     Qace  5'-ou  have  reached  a  decision  through  the  medium 
of  careful  plamaing,  DO  NOT  CHANGE  IT,  but  carefully  execute  it 
to  the  best  of  your  ability. 

A  person  v;ho  carefully  plans  and  executes,  when  time  allcfi'iTs, 
is  the  person  T«ho  instinctively  does  the  correct  thing  vrhen 
instinctive  action  becomes  necessary'". 

Fortunately,  most  everyone  has  been  endov/ed  vri.th  the  elements 
of  good  judgment,     ilnalysis,  practice  and  anticipation  v/ill  do 
vronders.     TRY  IT. 


PAUL  Y/ILCOX 
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LGAf-WBJG  mLmXRY  m^IKING  PLANES 

Cadets  of  Classes  ^1-G  and  41-H,   and  the  hundreds  of  other  Air  Corps 
flying  cadets  viho  have  preceded  you,   have  been  participating,   perhaps 
without  your  direct  knov/led^e,   in  a  "proving  ground"  operation  wi-'.ich  is 
demonstrating  the  desirability  of  low-wing  training  planes  for  piv'.vrry 
flight  instruction.     For  it  was  here  at  the  Ryan  School  of  Aeron;".'  :xs 
that  the  U.   S.  Array  for  the  first  time  in  Air  Corps  history  gave  initial 
pilot  training  in  lovj-wing  monoplanes  -  the  Eyan  S-T  type. 

It  vlll  therefore  be  of  interest  to  Windsock  readers  to  knov/  scme- 
tliing  of  the  background  of  the  Ryan  organization's  experience  in  develop- 
ing the  basic  S-T  lo;v-v;ing  trsdner  tyj^es. 

For  the  twelve  years  preceding  1935j  the  Ryan  School  of  Aeronautics 
had  used  biplane  trainers  vdiich  through  long  ex})erience  it  had  found  did 
not  have  all  the  qualities  v/e  desired  for  trainijig  craft.     To  overcome 
wiiat  vre  considered  to  be  the  limitations  of  the  biplanes  then  available 
on  the  market,  the  Ryan  organization  designed,  tested  and  began  the 
production  of  a  type  vjhich  v;e  believed  had  all  the  qualities  v:hich  we 
felt  were  so  necessary-  to  the  proper  training  of  students.     Thus  was 
created  the  Ryan  S-T  lov/-wing  trainer. 

The  day  of  the  sluggish,   underpowered  training  plane  is  definitely 
past.     In  its  v;ake  has  risen  an  insistent  demand  for  high  performance  on 
a  comparatively  moderate  amount  of  horsepower.     Modern  aircraft  designers, 
in  their  quest  for  this  ultimate  in  aerodynamic  efficiency,   have  unanimously 
arrived  at  the  low-wing  monoplane  as  the  answer. 

In  our  U.   S.  Army  Air  Corps  training  school  v/here  Ryan  S-T  lov^vmig 
planes  have  been  in  regular  use  for  a  long  period  it  has  been  found  that 
perfect  maneuverability  vdth  effortless  action  of  the   controls,   together 
with  full  vision  and  comfort  for  the  pilot,   vastly  increases  the     ease, 
safety  and  pleasure  of  learning  to  fly.     Therefore,   in  designing  our 
new  PT-21  trainers   (v/hich  are  now  beginning  to  ccme  off  the  factory 
production  line  across  the  field)  three  vital  qualities  were  primarily 
sought — excellent  visibility,  maneuverability  and  general  flying 
characteristics  comparable  to  the  most  modern  and  advanced  types  of 
aircraft.     Along  with  these  were  incorporated  high  performance  and  the 
installation  of  modern  devices  such  as  flaps,  trimming  tabs,   dual  bralces^ 
etc. 

The  high  degree  of  controllability  and  maneuverability  built  into 
the  low-v;ing  plane  is  a  feature  that  induces,   in  fact  demands,   smooth^ 
well-coordinated  flying,  which  is,   after  all,   a  virtue  necessary  in  all 
approved  piloting.     Therefore,   any  tendency  of  the  student  to  fly  roughly 
or  without  proper  coordination  of   controls  is  made  so  evident  that  it  is 
immediately  recognized  and  promptly  corrected  by  the  instructor.     This 
instant  response  to  controls  is  one  of  the  most  desired  qualities  in 
training  planes,     and  for  Biilitary  work,   precision  flying,  maneuverability 
and  fonaation  flights,   this  high  degree  of  controllability  is  indispensable. 

It  is  true  that  the  quality  of  instruction  a  student  is  given,  plus 
his  natural  aptitude,   are  the  two  most  important  items  which  govern  his 
success  as  a  pilot.     Include  vdth  these  two  items  a  training  plane  of 
modern  proportions,    embodying  a  high  degree  of  sensitive  maneuverability 
and  performance,   plus  safe  flying  characteristics.     The  final  answer  to 
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Lowi-mng  military  traj-ning*  plaiies   ( continued) 

this  conbination  is  coinmonly  Icnowi  as  a  higlily  polished  pilot.     He  has 
developed  a  keenly  f  j.niohed  toubh  through  his  iTiowledge  that  the  slightest 
discrepancy  in  his  flyin.'j  technique  viould  be  in  e:caggcrated  evidence. 

The  low-vdng  design  hj  dispensinc  viith  an  upper  ■vving  allows  unexcelled 
vision  upiuard  and  forward,  a  point  of  much  advoiitage  which  malces  for  safer 
flying  generally  and  a  lessened  d^Jiger  of  collision  under  modern  heavy 
traffic  conditions,     /uid  primary  trainiiig  in  low-wing  types  malces  far 
easier  the  transition  to  higher  powered  ajid  faster  types,    especially  in 
view  of  the  alraost  universal  acceptance  of  the  low  -wing  design  for 
practically  all  advanced  military^    corffaerciol  ;ind  private  flying. 

It   should  here  be  borne  in  mind  that  primary  training  planes  at 
military  schools  probably  are  g3,ven  harder  use  than  any  other  service 
type.     A  much  sought  for  goal  in  developing  a  suitable  training  plane 
has  been  efficiency  of  construction,   low  cost  of  operation  and  up-keep 
and  ease  of  maintenance  and  repair.     This  was  attained  largely  through 
the  development  of  modern,   metal  fabrication  methods,   and  by  a  design 
vjhich  assured  exceptionally  high  performance  witli  a  comparatively  small 
amount  of  horsepower. 

The  use  of  trimrrdng  tabs  and  vdng  flaps  has  made  more  rapid  the  trans- 
ition from  primary  to  advanced  private  and  military  flying-another  point 
x'rtiich  must  be  considered  in  the  selection  of  training  equipment. 

Duo  to  the  trend  tov/ard  faster  airplanes  ^rlth  safe  landing  character- 
istics the  use  of  flaps  has  been  incorporated  G:<tensivel3'".     Gliding  and 
land.ijig  characteristics  of  a  flap-equipped  airplane  are  somewhat  different 
from  those  of  airpl.ines  not  so  equipped;  therefore,   a  training  plane 
Tdth  flaps  instills  in  the  student  a  knowledge  of  the  proper  use  of  such 
equipment  and  the  development  of  the  necessary  technique. 

In  discussing  the  lovi-xa.ng  trainer  I  would  like  to  call  attention  to 
the  fact  that  v.-e  at  the  Ryan  School  have  been  operating  low-wing  training 
planes  over  a  period  of  about  six  years,   during  which  time  their  performance 
haa  been  vmusually  successful  as  primary  and  advanced  training  ships.     We 
ourselves  have  been  very  successful  in  tlie  use  of  the  airplane  as  a  primary 
trainer  and  know,   perhaps  better  than  anyone  else,   the  unsurpassed  qualities 
which  the  low-v;ing  trainer  possesses. 

The  novf-accepted  soundness  of  tlie  low-wing  trainer  has  recently  been 
most  noticeably  demonstrated  by  the  U.   S.  Army  Air  Corps'   purchase  of  a 
large  volume  of  these  types  including  the  la.test  Ryan  S-T  model,   the  PT-21. 

In  the  War  Department's  press  release  announcing  the  first  Ryan 
Training  plane  order  twenty  months  ago,   it  was  significantly  pointed  out 
that  this  plane  is  particularljT"  adapted  for  primary  training  of  students 
in  flying  a  loxu-wing  tj^ie  and  that  the  purchase  by  the  Army  of  that  lot 
of  airplanes  vrould  perraj.t  a  comparison  of  the   efficiency  of  flying 
instruction  .given  on  this  type  of  airplane  vdth  the  instruction  given  on 
types  previously  used.      (Biplanes) 

The  Ryan  S-T  then  becsjiie  the  Army's  first  low-wing  primary  trainer:, 
thus  brealdjig  avray  from  a  30-year  precedent  of  biplanes  for  initial  flight 
instruction  of  Air  Corps  flying  cadets.     By  eliminating  the  former  change- 
over from  biplane  to  monoplane  sei'vice  types,  training  efficiency  has  been 


i'i 


Low-T/ving  military  trairu-U^  planes   (continued) 

greatly  improved,   according  to  unofficial  sources  v:hich  based  their  opinion 
largely  on  the  excellent  traiixln^'  record  established  in  Ryan  lov/-vd.ng 
trainers  iii  operation  at  the  Air  Corps  Trainin^j  Detachment,   Ryan  School 
of  Aeronautics,   San  Diego. 

In  the  past  there  has  been  considerable  misconception  in  regard  to  the 
low-v/ing  inonoplane  because  adanittodly  there  have  been  some  ships  built  which 
had  certain  undesirable  characteristics.     Unfortunately  iiiany  people  have 
taken  these  to  be  tj'j.-.ical  of  all  lovi~\:±ng  pianos.     But  -^jith  the  lov;-wing 
as  with  the  biplane  and  high  vsLng  monoplane,    good  characteristics  are  a 
matter  of  individual  design. 

The  low-v;ing  has  already  proved  efficient  for  military  purposes  — 
bombing,   combat,  basic  training,   etc.     Now  it  has  also  been  proved  superior 
for  primary  training. 

Earl  D.   Prudden 
Vice-President 
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AIRPLAJffiS VJORLD  WAR  Olffi  AID  WORLD  WAR  WO! ! 


I  will  not  begin  to  try  to  draw  any  comparisons  betvrecn  those  "flying 

horses"  of  24  years  ago  and  the  present  it  :7ill  not  be  necessary  —  I 

will  just  jot  dovm  itiy  recollections  about  those  old  steeds  of  the  air  and 
you  know  as  much  about  the  modern  ships  as  I  do  and  you  can  drav;  your  ov;n 
conclusions. 

When  I  arrived  at  Pensacola  in  April  191?  the  Havy  had  at  least  a 
variety  of  airplajies  —  regardless  of  quality.     There  was  that  misbegotten 
nightmare  of  a  deranged  designers  mnd  —  an  Aeroinar?lne  with  a  four  cylinder 
Hall  Scott  engine  as  big  as  a  raarine  engine  of  toda^/  —  it  turned  up  so  few 
revs  that  if  you  sat  in  the  front  cockpit  you  could  coimt  every  power  stroke! 
And  vibration  —  talk  about  ants  in  j-our  pants,   you  thought  you  were  sitting 
on  a  whole  ant  hill  when  that  engine  opened  up  I     Chrome  molyb  tubing  was 
unheard  of  as  yet  and  tlie  tubing  they  v/ere  using  vi-as  not  so  good.     I  took 
one  out  on  a  certa.iai  afternoon  and  thirty  riinuteo  of  this  exaggerated  rear 
ejctrem3.ty  massage  was  ail  I  could  stand.     I   cajne  back  and  reported  it  as  on 
the  verge  of  throwing  an  engine  but  the  crevr  chief  laughed  at  me  -  said  I 
just  was  not  used  to  "Old  #l6"   as  he  affectionately  called  it.     Said  she 
did  bounce  about  a  bit  bui.  that  v/as   just  her  nature.     Tlie  same  afternoon 
another  pilot  had  the  bojuq  dear  old  ,fl6  out  and  .?,t  15C0  feet  she  threw 
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engiLne,   prop  and  oil  tanlc  hi.-Th,  v.'ide  and  handsome  —  just  another  plaj^ul 
trait  of  hers  I  suppose.     They  hi  d  a  cor.ilDined  cxlian.st  stack  v;hich  v.Bnt  up 
-over  tlie  upper  vdng  and  th-3;;'  belched  blacl-  smoke  so  cicnstantly  that  everyone 
called  theiii  coal  burners. 

Then  there  v;as  the  Sturtevant  -  a  trira  little  ni.r.:ber  with  a  "V"  fuselage 
of  steel  tubing  and  their  ovin  engine.     They  evidently  had  not  reached  the 
height  of  production  as  yet   since  there  i-as  only  one  on  the  station  and  no 
more  were  received  while  I  vas  there.     This  one  v;as   only  flown  on  Sundays  and 
holidays  or  days  when  there  was  a  hi,-h  ?ri_nd  as  the  vfeight  was  so  great  for 
the  engi.ne  that  it  too]c  a  2  ffii].e  iiui  on  the  water  to  lift  her  gracefully  into 
the  air. 

No  account  would  be  complete  v.dthout  mention  of  the  French  Gallaudette,. 
a  tv/o  place  job  ':j±th  the  6  Cj/^iinder  vertical  engine  x.iounted  in  the  fuselage 
and  a  three  bladed  prop  .i-ii  the  middle  of  the  fuselage  driving  it.      (This 
defies  description  —  for  further  details  see  ue  and  I  v/ill  draw  you  a  picture.) 
This  was  a  hangar  lily  -  I  never  sav;  it  in  the  air,  bvit  I  talked  to  the  old 
timers  there  v;ho  spoke  in  hushed  tones  of  its  terrific  speed  —  it  was  reputed 
to  do  all  of  ICO  iiiiles  per  laoi.u'I 

Then  there  was  a  Farman  landplane  with  a  pusher  prop  and  an  outrigger 
tail  vj-liich  had  been  loaned  to  us  by  the  French  just  as  an  ejdiibit  for  there 
were  bullet  holes  in  the  ts.il  end  the  right  vjing  which  gave  it   a  glory  boycnd 
v/ords  to  us  —  it  had  been  in  "IT"II! 

The  standard  training  plane  was  the  IJ  9  made  by  Curtiss  and  with  a 
CuL-tiss  V  3  engine  of  90  IIP.     This  piano  was  at  least  one  third  heavier  than 
the  Ryan  and  with  a  main  pontoon  and  two  vjing  pontoons  you  can  just  ii-aagine 
it  v/as  no  feather  in  the  breeze.     If  either  of  the  pilots  tipped  the  scales 
at  160  pounds  and  they  staii^ed  out  in  one  of  these  they  were  in  for  a  pleasaxit 
morning  of  aquaplaning  —  for  it   certainly  v:ouldn't  leave  the  water  with  that 
load! 

Advanced  traiaing  vras  do.-.ie  on  either  the  IIcDonald  or  a  Curtiss>  vdng 
mounted  tvdn  engine  job  on  twin  pontoons.     This  vras  one  of  the   "faster"  jobs 
since  it  did  about  SO  and  they  even  hopefijlly  put  an  airspeed  meter  calibrated 
up  to  ICO  IJPH  in  it,   but  tliey  never  used  the  upper  numbers  —  they  were  just 
as  good  as  nev7.     This  v/as  a  fighter  and  had  two  Levjis  machine  guns  mounted 
f  oreivard  in  the  nacelle  —   (fuselage  to  you)   and  as  they  only  had  one  of  these, 
the  pilots  xvho  had  finished  up  on  the  "smaller  stuff"  had  to  wait  their  turn. 
I  was  luclc;-  to  get  a  hop  every  other  day  and  then  it  only  lasted  30  jainutes  - 
which  vras  just  long  enough  to  get  the  feel  of  the   ship. 

For  boats  we  h.ad  a  Ciirtiss  s.ingle  engine  pusher   (another  OXX  90)  from 
which  the  later  iiF  boat  with  the  Hispano  Suisa  150  HP  Engine  came.     This 
early  Curtiss  boat  had  interp3.ane  ailerons  and  the  entire  hull  v;as  made  of 
pl;Aifcod.     Then  there  was  the  biggest  boat  of  the  age  -  the  Curtiss  H-12  vdiich 
had  two  Curtiss  V  8  engines  of  200  HP  each.     This  was  not  f  lo^/m  by  the  common 
herd  -  instead  of   giving  medals  for  outstanding  deeds  of  valor  they  just  put 
you  on  the  waiting  list  for  a  flight  in  th'3  H-12.     I  never  got  mine  for  I 
left  for  France  before  they  got  dovm  to  my  nane  on  the  list,  but  I  proudly 
boast  that  I  Icnew  a  Eian  v;ho  had  tallied  to  a  man  vfno  had  flown  in  it. 

Another  chapter  could  be  vjritten  about  the  ships  v.'hich  a^'faited  us  in 
France  —  not  Aiaex-ican,   for  tiiey  had  not  made  enough  of  these  for  home 
consuwption,   let  alone  for  export.     Of  the  boats,  the  F-B-A  with  the  rotary 
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Clerget  en,gine  is  the  best  la^.ovm  (pud  the  iiiost   cordially  hated) .     To  inake  a 
turn^'in  this  monstrositv  yoa  jm.jued  tho  npade  rp:-±p  control  sticl:  forward  end 
over  in  the  corner  and  you  ]!iade  a  nj.ce  siaooth  burn  -  ?Tiake  it  any  other  was'- 
and  you  made  the  star  role  o,t  a  rralitary  funeral  for  the  fljviheel  effect  of 
that  big  whii-ling  engine  T.'oul.d  whip  you  into  a  spin  quicker  than  you  could  bat 
an  eye'.      (Thd.s  was  for  a  tarn  in  one  direction  of  course  -  to  turn  in  the 
opposite  direction  you  h.^.uled  it  al].  the  way  back  and  in  the  opposite  corner.) 

Then  there  was  the  "D  D"  pabrol  boat  vdth  the  pilot  and  gunner-bomber 
U;-  fore-.vard  and  a  cockpit  right  behind  the  prop  fox-^  another  gunner  to  i)rotect 
youi'  tail.     I  forget  what  mcJ.zs  of  engine  v,as  in  the  D-D,   but  I  thinlc  it  vras  a 
Hisso.     Whatever  it  was  the^,'-  used  castor  lube  oil  ±n  it  and  the  oddr  of  that 
burning  castor  oil  in  the  cold  early  dawii  as  we  would  he  standing  aroiuid 
waitin.g  f  ca'  the  planes  to  be  xmi^ied  up  so  we  C(.:)uld  take  off  —  you  could  imagine 
all  sorts  of  good  things  to  eat  just  from  snielling  it  —  waffles  with  real 
iaaplo  syrupj  Mother's  pancakes  svjira-.ilng  in  butter,   or  her  particular  kind  of 
French  Toast  with  cimiajion  spririlcled  over  it  before  turning  it  —  all  those 
odors  were  there  -  just  a  little  stretch  of  the  i;iiagina,tion  plus  a  who].e 
vrorld  of  desire  brought  thean  so  close  in  memory.     The  poor  gunner  in  the  aft 
cockpit  didn't  think  so  much  of  this  fragraiice  -  castor  oil,   inside  or 
outside  -  ia  still  castor  oil. 

A  boat   si2iiil.?T  to  the  DD  and  which  I  liked  a  Little  better  was  the 
T.oLlier   (Taliea)  and  I  think  they  had  Furgeot   (?)  engine  and  were  a  little 
better  to  fly.     They  had  more  ■dihed:r:il  and  dJ.agonal  struts  where  the  DD  had 
vertical  struts.     Both  VTere  extensively  used  for  anti-sub  patrol  all  around 
the  coast  of  France  and  fa.-  laonbing  r-iids  against  Oi^tend  -  German  occupied. 

Later  in  '18  when  I  w,-',s  loaned  to  the  Italian  Royal  Naval  Air  Force  I 
flew  Hacchi  planes  almost   e::clusivcly  and  they  vrere  the  best  of  a.ll  the 
foreign  planes.     The  ?|*5  ■■'^s  a  littJ  e  pusher  boat  pursuit  or  "chasse"  and 
handled  vdth  the  thumb  and  finger.     It  had  two  Fiat  machine  guns  moiinted  in 
the  boy,  with  converging-  trajectory  at  100  yards.     The  guns  v/ere  terrible  - 
every  time  you  got  in  a  tigh-b  spot  and  needed  a.ll  the  fire  power  you  could 
get  either  one  or  both  would  quit  dead  on  you  so  wo  promoted  a  bujich  of 
Lev.ds  guns  from  France  and  mounted  these  instead  and  felt  100^  better  for 
they  usually  vforked  and  if  one  did  quit  on  you,    it  was  usually  easy  to  st?Tt 
it  off  again  by  yanlcLng  bad:  on  the  charging  handJLe. 

The  M  7  aiid  B  were  two  place  fighter-bombers  and  for  their  day,   were 
quite  fast.     The  M  8  with  full  load  "vTould  do  135  k.i.  per  hour  a3.id  maneuver  vath 
the  best   of  them. 

Then  we  had  another  pontoon  "cliasse"   ship  for  which  I  am  constantly 
forgettiiig  the  plane-engine   combination.     It  V7as  either  a  SVA  with  a  SBA 
engine  or  the  SBA  ivas  tlio  plane  and  the  engine  was  the  SVA.     It  had  the 
most  hideo-as  pontoons,   round,   log- like  affairs  -silth  little  artificial  "stops" 
of   steel.     The  normal  procedure  for  take-off  was  to  climb  in  and  open  the 
throttle  vdde,  then  button  up  your  j  acke'b,  put  on  ^'-our  life  preserver, 
buckle  dov;n  your  heLmeb  and  adjust  yoiu"  goggles  ?-nd  then  reach  down  and  firmly 
grasp  the   stick;     Brace  your  heels  and  -  trying  to  catch  it  by  surprise  - 
suddenly  yarjk  back  ox\  the  stick  as  far  as  it  wo-uld  go.     If  you  had  spent  enough 
time  getting  your  goggles  in  shape  it  right  shoot  up  into  the  air  and  start 
climbing  lil:e  a  scared  jaclcra.bbit  —  but  if  it  wasn't  I'eady,  all  the  stick  action 
in  the  world  ivould  never  budge  it  fro5:i  the  water.     In  the  air  it  was  a  keen 
figh'ber  -  soft  on  the  conti^ols  and  as  sensitive  as  a  woman  -  you  could  get 
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the  cross  v/ires  of  your  3i;^ht  on  and  keep  thera  on  easier  than  v;ith  the  Macchi 
and  it  wouLd  out  climb  the  Lacchi  but  on  the  water  it  vras  never  anything  but  a 
headaohe  faid  a  cloud  of  spray  I 

I  could  CO  on  and  on  -  citiii;:'  the  Sop  fanilj'-    -  the  "Pup",  the   "Kitten" 
and  the  fanous   (or  infeanous)   "Camel",  but  they  were  all  alil-ce  —  terrible! 
The  "pup"  v;as  an  inter  est  iii^^j  job,   paper  think  triple  pontoons,  two  uiider  the 
nacelle  and  one  under  the  tail  and  ,.:ood  for  five  landings  when  at  least  one 
of  them  would  cave  in.       The  bottoms  were  plyiTood  and  the  sides  were  painted 
canvass  —  no  v/onder  the  casulty  liat  on  pontoons  ran  so  hi^^^h.     Then  there 
was  the  '-'strut''  and  a  half"  Meuport  —  nicloumed  "The  quick  way  to  Heaven" 
which  used  to  shed  vrinoS. 

I  purposely  left  the  best  till  i.ast  -  two  of  the  sweetest  little  fighting 
skips  that  ever  xvore  wings  —  the  French  Soad  and  the  Limey  SE  ^lll     They  had 
what  it  took  and  were  always  ready  to  give  when  you  needed  it.     I  personally 
lilced  the  SE  5  the  best  -  the  visibiJ.ity  iras  a  little  bettei-  and  the  greater 
gap  gave  a  bit  higher  strength/weight  ratio  and  the  dihedral  gave  them  the  edge 
in  stability  over  the  Spad  but  vdth  eithez'  you  could  snap  them  over  into  a 
povjer  dive  when  you  v/anted  to  get  there  quick  aiid  knew  you  vrould  stilJ.  have  a 
pair  of  wrings  left  v;hen  you  pvilled  out   even  if  you  had  bent,  the  air  speed 
meter  needle  against  the  pin  on  the  way  down!     You  could  pull  up  underneath 
an  enei^iy  and  "hang  on  the  i-^rop"  lon;-;er  and  when  you  did  fall  off  you  could 
catch  it  T;itiiia  a  couple  hundred  feet  instead  of  a  couple  of  thousand  with  a 
Mieuport  or  a  Camel. 

Now,    all  you  have  to  do  is  to  fit  in  alongside  this  picture  a  few  cuts 
of  the  Aircobra,  the  Locldiseds,  the  Gramnox.s  and  the  Curtiss.     With  a  B-2A 
and  a  B-19  for  background  —  v-rite  in  one  column  such  air  speeds  as  65  -  80 
topped  off  wj.th  a  cool  125  for  the  SE  p  and  in  the  other  coluriin  start  with 
325  andi  gradual].y  work  up  to  46O  and  the  picture  is  as  complete  as  an  artist 
coixld  paint  it  —  1917-18  stacked  up  against  19AJ-. 


r''-^  Hrrol^  Karr 


TO  TIiE  FLYING  CADETS  OF  CLASS  U-G 

The  greatest  honor  that  has  ever  been  given  me  is  the  privilege 
of  serving  our  country  as  an  officer  in  the  .'\rniy  of  the  United  States. 

The  greatest  pleasure  that  has  ever  been  afforded  me  is  that  of 
serving  vrith   the  Fljdng  Cadets  of  the  Army  Air  Corps. 

Vfords  are  insufficient  to  express  the  feeling,  v/hich  amounts  to 
even  more  than  high  regard,  that  I  have  for  all  the  Flying  Cadets  with 
T/hon  I  have  served  and  especially  the  members  of  the  Class  41-G, 

Sincerely,  gentlemen,  there  is  nothing  that  I  v;ouldn't  do  if  it 
were  in  my  pov^'-er  to  help  you,  individually  or  collectively,  to  further 
yourselves  towards  the  attainment  of  those  coveted  "V/ings" . 

As  a  class,  the  gentlemen  of  i^.l-G  have  been  cooperative, 
courteous,  and  in  fact  superior  in  everytliing  they  have  undertaken. 
There  have  been  several  instances  in  -wtiich  the  Class  has  shown  that 
spirit  which  makes  life  a  more  beautiful  thing  for  us  all,  I  need 
not  mention  the  incidents  v^hich  have  occurred  during  your  stay  here 
that  have  demonstrated  your  fjjie  "esprit  de  corps".  You  have  won  the 
admiration  and  respect  of  the  officers,  instructors,  and  the  personnel 
of  the  Ryan  School. 

It  is  hard  to  say  "Goodbye"  to  all  of  you  whcm,  although  I  ;'; 
have  only  been  associated  T.dth  you  for  ten  short  weeks,  I  consider  my 
friends,  and  indeed  the  "cream  of  the  crop". 

My  greatest  hope  is  that  I  may,  at  some  future  time,  be  able 
to  serve  vrith  you  as  brother  officers  in  the  Army  Air  Corps. 

So,  "Happy  Landings"  Cadets  of  4I-G,  and  may  our  paths  cross 

again. 

FORD  li.  MOMROE 

1st  Lieut.,  Air  Corps 

Commandant  of  Cadets 
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FLYIIIG  CAD^TOFFICfiT.S 


FLYIFG  CADI^T  GAPTAIII 
Ervin  L.  Turner,  F/C 


FLYINQ  G'vDET  LIEUTEKAITTS 
Marvin  0.   Calliham  F/C 
John  W,   Cjimpbell  F/C 
Harvey  P.  Robinson  F/C 

FLYina  CADET  SiSGEAriT  ilAJOR 
John  E,   Satterstrom  F/C 

FLYING  CADET  FIRST  SERGEAOT 
Joseph  B.   Williams  F/C 

FLYING  CADET  SUPPLY  SEFiCEANT 
Kelvin  J.  Price  F/C 
Earl  T.   Sraith  F/C  (Ass't.   Supply  Sgb.) 

FLYING  OADZI  PLiTCON  SiJT.GEANTS 
Billie  J.   Thomas on  F/C 
Ed  P.  vailiarns  F/C 
Merrill  VJ.  Longvvill  f/C 

FLYING  CADET  SERGEANTS 
Franlc  11.  Wood,   Jr.   f/g. 
Elmer  F.   Sanson  F/C 
Peter  G,  Patton  F/G 

FLYING  GilDET  CORPCf?ALS 
Sam  W.   Smith  F/C 
VJoody  T.   Owen  F/C 
Donald  B.   \Jh±te  F/C 
John  R.    Sjjnpson  F/G 
JonathaJi  Routh  F/C 
Wilson  Ralston  F/C 
Haven  Waters  F/C 
David  L,    Silverman  F/C 
Wayne  A.   Shoup  F/C 
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Within  the  next  half  cloven  or   so  pages  you  will  find  the 
personal  histories  of  each  upperclassman.     V/e  must   sr.y  that 
the  majority  of  these  men  have  Texas  in  their  histories.     We 
do  not  mean  Texas  is  Heaven,  nor  the  only  place  -  nor  that  we 
are  displeased  nor  has  our  stajr  here  been  unpleasant,  for  it 
has  been  anything  but  that, 

Texas  means  hone .     To  the  men  in  Texas  having  their  primary 
training  California,   Ohio,   or  Utah  means  home  and  with  that  word 
a  thousand  mem.ories.     We  hope  \re  have  not  spoken  of  that  place 
too  many  times  over  the  last  ten  y;eeks.     The  class  here  now  will 
speak  of  Olclahoroa  with  the  exact  reverance  and  Boomer  Sooner 
will  echo  from  the  barracks  vdth  the  same  gusto  as  The  Eyes  of 
Texas  has  done  so  many  times. 

When  we  meet  at  Randolph  or  at  Kelly  you.  vail  smirk  at 
our  rainy  weather  and  speak  of  balmy  California  or  Oklahoma 
(Heaven  forbidl)  and  v;e  will  shift  uneasily  and  say,  "it  is 
unusual" . 
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THE  STATE  OF  TEXAS 

EXECUTIVE-  DEPARTllffiNT 
Austin,  Texas 

April  9,  1%1 


Ca.ass  of  '^1-G 
Army  Air  Corps  Detacliment 
Ryan  School  of  Aeronautics 
San  Diego,  California 

My  dear  young  friends: 

I  understand  that  you  v/ill  graduate  within 
two  or  three  weeks  from  the  school  ^vhere  you 
have  been  training  to  serve  Uncle  Sara.  I  have 
also  learned  that  inasinuch  as  sixty-three  out 
of  sixty-five  in  your  class  are  Texans,  that 
you  have  adopted  Texas  as  your  Mother  State. 

I  am  deeply  touched  by  the  unselfish,  pa- 
triotic attitude  of  the  young  men  of  our  State 
in  connection  vdth  our  national  defense  program, 
and  I  want  to  coinmend  you  upon  the  achievement 
which  you  are  soon  to  attain. 

With  best  personal  wishes  to  each  of  you, 
I  am 


Sincerely  yours 


wi^  0'  Dajiiel 
Governor  of  Texas 
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Armstrong,  Patrick  II. 

Arrived  in  Fort  VJorth,  Texas  1920. 
Managed  to  finish  high  school  in  1938 
when  he  moved  to  Sequin,  Texas,  located 
near  "heaven"  -  Randolph  Field.  Spent 
two  years  in  Lutheran  College  in  Sequin, 
summers  were  spent  playi).ig  in  the  oil 
game.  Love  of  adventure  along  with 
having  a  hand  in  drillin.-j  a  "dry  hole" 
led  him  -  or  drove  him  -  to  joining  the 
Air  Corps,  True  love,  favorite  sport, 
hobby  and  pastime  are  Oiie  and  the  same  - 
flying. 

Calliham,  Marvin  0.   ' 

Landed  in  Springer,  New  Mexico,  1916. 
At  the  age  of  tvro  he  hopped  to  the  city 
of  Conway  -  population  18.  Finished 
Y/est  Texas  State  College.  Sold  his 
services  to  General  Motors  twenty  months 
and  taught  school  a  couple  of  years  - 
his  three  cheers  are  for  a  certain 
girl  in  Pan  Handle,  Texas;  airplanes; 
and  registered  Hereford  cattle.  A  check 
ride  is  just  another  step  in  Calliham' s 
regulsT  stride, 

Campbell,  John  V/. 

New  Mexico,  the  Sunshine  State,  recorded 
the  blessed  event  in  1915.     Campbell 
attended  the  University  of  New  Mexico 
and  Eastern  N.M.   College  -  v;ith'his 
sheepskin  in  hand  only  tvro  days,  he  was 
wliisked  av;ay  to  the  New  Mexico  State 
Penitentiary  where  he  served  a  five  year 
term  as  secretary  to  the  Warden  (with 
pay).     This   experience  qualified  him 
for  a' Junior  V/.^xden  of  a  Federal  Peniten- 
tiary, but  his  yen  for  army  vd.ngs  dis- 
placed other  ambitions.     Avocations  are 
women,   athletics  and  an  occasional  song, 
being  none  other  than  "The   Camels  are 
Coming. " 

Drawn,  Jack 

In  one  sense  of  the  vrord.  Jack  is  a 
local  boy,  born  in  San  Diego,   1914  - 
moved  to  Texas  in  1920.     Texas  Tech  and 
University  of  Texas  have  enjoyed  his 
attendance  v/here  he  was  affiliated  vath 
Phi  Delta  Theata.     Seven  years  follov:ing 
college  were  pleasantly  spent  in  the 
hotel  business,  but  now  he  hopes  to 
grow  old  in  Uncle  Sam's  Athqt  Air  Corps, 

Hall,  G.  A. 

Born  in  EL  Paso,  1917  -  moved  to 
Solano,  New  Mexico  Tirhere  he  finished 
high  school  with  special  interest  on 


the  subjects  of  Spanish,  science, 
and  baslretball,  V.'ith  a  desire  to 
learn  the  fundimentals  of  getting 
along  vdth  people  he  went  to  Eastern 
New  Mexico  College  and  majored  in 
Education,  preparitory  to  a  teaching 
career.  V/ith  two  years  of  teaching 
behind  him  he  enrolled  in  C.A.A.  and 
on  completion  of  the  flight  training 
made  apioJJ.cation  for  i\rmy  Air  Corps 
trainJjig, 

Longvdll,  MerrinJ. 

Born  years  ago.  Schools:  Des  Moines, 
New  Mexico  High  School  and  New  Mexico 
Normal  Uni.versity.  Filled  in  vdth 
teaching,  and  sampling  f ormaldhyde 
on  the  side.  And  then  he  got  on  the 
beam, 

Naylor,  James  J. 

Born  in  1920.  High  School  in  El  Paso; 
three  years  at  Texas  College  of  Ivlines. 
Played  basketball  and  music  jji  school. 
Spends  spare  time  nob  in  the  air 
dreaming  up  that  commission,  and 
framing  it, 

Neel,  Jonathan  G. 

Born  26  years  ago.  Attended  the 
University  of  Texas.  Back  home  to 
EL  Paso  after  four  years,  and  a  job 
Y/ith  the  Chevrolet  Company.  Practicall; 
decrepid  at  26, 'he  manages  to  fly  quite 
T/ell,  thanlc  you,  quite  v;ell, 

Norman,  IValter  S. 

Landed  in  Dallas  1914 .  Modestly 
ornamented  the  campus  at  Southern 
Methodist  University  for  tliree  years 
where  he  attended  an  engineering  class 
quite  frequently.  Reports  he  v;as  a 
traveling  meat  salesman  before  joining 
the  Air  Corps  -  not  quite  clear  on 
what  or  who  did  the  traveling.  Plays 
a  little  golf  v^'hen  he  tdkes  time  off 
from  writing  letters  to,  you  knovr  \vho. 

Norton,  John  W. 

Landed  in  Petty,  Texas,  1919.  Attended 
Paris  Junior  College  and  University  of 
Texas.  Reports  enlistment  ijn  Air 
Corps  and  measles  are  his  chief 
accomplishments  of  the  fast  two  years. 
Together  they  make  him  a  member  of  both 
41-G  and  Ul-E,     A  business  man  who 
prefers  his  women  wearing  the  Texas 
brand.  There  is  an  imconfirmed  report 
that  he  has  bought  a  third  interest  in 
The  Club  Royal  in  Paris. 


!•■? 


Cusley,   Arthur  T. 

Born  I9I8.     Austin,  I  linn  e  sot  a  ^  high 
Gchoolj  Alabama  Polytech  Institute  in 
Auburn.     Globe  trotter,  dilettante 
extraordinare,  Mr,   0.   also  went  in  .for 
aquatics.     Worked  for  pov/er  department 
of  Texas  Comjpany's  Dallas  works.     Cuts 
traffic  patterns  at  the  drop  of  a  "T". 

a\ren,  7/.  T. 

Made  his  first  stop  in' a  little  one 
horse  towi  named  Jligin,  located  near 
Austin,  in  the  big  state  of  Texas,   in 
the  year  1919 •     Moved  to  Beaumont  in 
1927  where  he  later  attended  La  liar 
Junior  Col3.ege.     From  there  he  v/ent 
to  Texas  University.     Says  he's  just 
an  ex-bell-hop  that  hopes  to  hop  a  lot 
of  clouds  in  the  service  of  Uncle  Sam. 

OvTens,  Marcus  0.,  Jr. 

Arrived  in  Lubbock,  Texas,  1920.     The 
report  is  that  during  the  time  Texas 
Tech  was  honored  with  his  presence 
several  of  its  co-eds  were  flattered 
vdth  his  affectionate  attentions,  but 
that  neither  expressed  proper  appre- 
ciation of  their  privilege.     Aside  from 
these  activities  he  gained  three  and 
one  half  years  of  railitar;/  training  and 
has  high  hopes  of  a  permanent  COTiraission 
in  the  Array.     He  has  a  natural  ability 
of  "touching  up"  truth  and  lending 
variety  tof acts  -  but  of  course,  to 
the  ladies,   he's  knov/n  as  "Honest  Oivens", 


Patton,  Peter  G. 

The  blessed  event  v/as  in  Drllas,  1919. 
College  time  in  Texas  Agricultural  and 
University  of  Texas.     Patton  quotes: 
Flight  Instructors,  Mr,  'Jilson,   "I 
don't  know" 5     Mr.   Castle,   "Too  Bad"; 
Mr,  Prescott,   "Maybe" |     Mr.  Patterson, 
"More  time" J   Check  riders  -  Mr.   Howe, 
"No" I     Lt.   Carlton,   "Just  couldn't 
kindle  the  spark" .     Result  -  k  hopeful 
Bombadier . 


Phillips,   diaries  R. 

Landed  iii  Ozona,  Texas,  1919.     Yvent 
to  Centenary  College  in  Shreveport, 
Louisaxia  v/here  he  joined  Kappa 
Alpha  and  that  becoming  Southern 
accent  joined  him.     V/ondering  just 
vha.t  to  do  after  completing  primary 
C.A.A.,   the  Army  obligingly  raised  the 
height  limit  to  6^J+"  allovdng  this 
tall,  terrific  Texan  under  the  line  - 
Tdth  only  a  very  slight  bending  of  the 
knees.     Phillips  is  a  buoy  man,  vomiting 
and  receiving  mail,  hovfever  he  manages 
to  catch  a  little  sleep  in  ground 
school  and  flys  some  for  relaxation. 

Price,  John  C, 

Born  September  12,  I9I8.     School  - 
North  Texas  State  Teacher's  College. 
T/hile  majoring  in  chemistry  one  day, 
\ms  bitten  by  flying  bug,   so  he  says, 
i'kid  now  all  pales  in  comparison. 

Price,  Melvin  J. 

Met  proud  parents  in  Georgetown,   Texas 
in  1915.     Decorated  the  caiiipus  of 
Southv/estern  Texas  University  where  he 
joined  Kappa  Sigma  and  the  Mask  and 
77ig  -  there  seems  to  be  some  doubt  as 
to  his  specific  connection  vdth  the 
latter  named.     Vocational  fields     ' 
include  Public  Relations,  Politics, 
Insurance  and  Birddogs.     Says  flying 
isn't  a  great  deal  different  from 
being  up  in  the  air  about  a  girl  in 
Texas   (in  other  words,  he  doesn't 
Imovr  v:here  he  is,  most  of  the  time). 

Ralston,  Uilson 

Arrived  in  Clarlcville,   Texas,  I9I8. 
He  vias  knovin  as  Rambler  Ralston  in  them 
days  v/ith  stops  at  Jefferson,  Texas 
High  School;  the  College  of  Marshall  at 
Marshall,   Texas;  Texas  Tech  at'Lubbock; 
University  of  Texas;  then  Ryan,  where 
he's  the  little  man  v/ho's  all  here. 
Claims  the  title  of   "meanest  Texas 
red-head  to  give  an  Okie  Dodo  hell". 

Ray,   Levon  L, 

Poolville,  Parker  County,  Texas  presents 
as  its  pride,   a  native  son,  with  22 
years  of  wholesome  farm  life  as  a 
back-ground.     Double  L  is  determined  to 
collaborate  the  characteristics  of 
Pegasus,  horse-power  and  plough-hosse 
and  emerge  vdth  ;\rmy  vdngs.     At 
Weathfrrd  College  he  divided' his 
attention  among  the  sciences,   sports 
and  debate. 
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Ray,  Joe  B. 

It  is  said  that  Joe  B.  riade  his  first 
peraonal  appearance  about  3.919  a.vid  h.'is 
been  spreading  his  ^lanoroiis  versatility 
before  an  adjiiirin^j  public  ever  since. 
It  vias  Texas  IVesleyan  College  and  the 
city  of  Fort  Vforth  that   enjoyed  liis 
presence  imtil  he  began  to  cover  the 
nation  as  booking  manager  for  a  dance 
band.     Just  for  variety  he  tried  oil 
field  Yfork  in  contrast  to  the  position 
of  assistant  professor  of  history  at 
T.  V/.   C.  -  which  he  held  before  enter- 
ing the  Air  Corps. 

Ricketts,  John  D. 

Born  in  Windom,   Texas  in  1915-     Attend- 
ed Windon  High  School  and  Paris  Junior 
College.     He  possesses  a  teacher's 
cei-'tif icate,  as  yet  unused. 
Art  is  his  forte  as  witness  the  swell 
fly-leaf  on  this  issue  of  the 
Wind sock. 


Roberts,  Daniel  T.  Jr. 

It  v;as  in  1918  that  Danny  Boy  began 

sounding  off,   gi->/3.ng  Tucumcari,  1-Iew 

Mexico  as  his  bii'thplace.     Later  he 

moved  to  Clayton  and  from  there  to 

Springer.     Nev;  Me:cico  Nornal  University 

Tias  favored  vrith  his  appearance,  where    Sanson,  Elmer  F.   Jr. 


Leo,  the  lion,  hence  a  lover  of  art 
and  flowers,     Adinire,  but  do  not  pluclc, 
Ilr.  R. 

Roper,  Henrj,''  D. 

Born  1910.     Attended  high  school  in 
Redvrood  City, -  California,   and  San  Jose 
State  College,   San  Jose,   California, 
VJonder  of  i/oiiders,  Henry  is  a  native 
son     of  the  Golden  Bear  (hibernating 
si.in)  State.     Came  gunning  into  Ryan 
as  a  J+0  h.p.  pursuit  pilot  hot  from 
20  Flying  OLub  at  his  College. 

Rose,  Robert  G. 

Born  1916.     Texas 'Tech.,   Chemical 
Engineering  major,  3^  years.     A  member 
of  A.   S.   Ch.  E.   and  A.S.C.      (He  vdll 
R.S.V.P.   in  I'egard  the  abbreviations 
anytime.)     Likes  sunshine  in  Calif, 
and  women, 'too.     But  he's  merely  polite. 
From  Texas,  you  know, 

Routh,  Johnathan  H. 

Landed  in  Abilene,  Texas,  1917.     Graced 
the  campuses  of  Hardin-Siiiffiions  Universit; 
and  North  Texas  State  Teachers  College 
where -he  supervised  intermural  activ- 
ities, held  a  place  on  the  tumbling 
team  for  two  years,    and  acted  as  aji 
assistant  in  the  physical  ed.   depart- 
ment.    Entered  ilir  Corps  from  a  teach- 
ing position  in  Corpus  Christi,  Texas. 


he  remained  for  a  tliree  year  engagement. 
Po£S3Sses  a  highly  trained  ear  -  being 
able  to  identify  any  composition  of 
Llozart,  Verdi,   or  Brahms  vdth  only  the 
first  note  given.     As  a  music  major 
and  teacher  he  is  particularly  fond 
of  flying  because  of  its  nearness  to 
the  heavenly  music  of  the  angels. 

Roberts,  James  P, 

The  Blue  Grass  State  is  undoubted3.y 
proud  to  record  the  birth  of' such  a 
modest  man,  born  in  Columbus,  KentuGl<y, 
1920.  Though  his  state  is  fsjnous  for 
its  tm'f ,  he  is  said  to  have  showed  his 
colors  on  the  basketball  court.  En- 
rolled in  Texas  Christian  University 
before  entering  the  jirmy  Air  Corps, 

Robinson,  H.  P. 

Born  once  upon  a  time.     Attended  Texas 
A  and  li.      Considered  a  de.gree  in 
Agriculture,  then  turned  to  fljdng. 
V/hy?     VJell,  v/as  born  under  sign  of 


The  Great  Plains  of  Texas  presents  a 
native  son,   educated  in  the  University 
of  Texas  and  holding  a  license  to 
practi-ce  law  in  that   state;   but  law 
isn't  his   chief  interest  here.-  where 
six  feet  of  Texan  (not  in  a  mo-vie)   is 
something  for  any  vroman  to  ahaa  at. 

Sat t erst rom,  John  E. 

Born  1919.  Phoenix  High  School;  Phoenix 
Jr.  College;  and  Anarillo  College' in 
Texas-way-back-there.  Likes  guns, 
old' ones.  Was  in  insurance,  flew  a 
bit,  until  the  Air  Corps  put  in  its 
bid. 


Shaw,  Phillip  A.  Spill,  Raymond 

Born  1920.     Attended  Daniel  Balcer  Born  1917.     North  Te:>;as  A; :i-i cultural 

College  in  Texas.     Three  years  of  higher         College^,  and  Texas  University,     Fanti- 
education,   art  lessons,   C.A.A.   all  made  ing  kept  hira  too  close  to  the  soil, 

for  confusion.     The  answer?     Air  Corps.  so  he  sorta  vrent  upstairs  at  Ryan. 


Shelton,  Thomas  W, 

Born  1914.  Attended  Univornity  of  - 
J/Essissippi.  Seven  years  in  Alabama, 
seventeen  in  liississippi,  and  two  in' 
Texas  make  him  a  complete  Southerner, 
suh,  accent  and  all.  Sees  stars  not 
in  the  firmament,  not  in  that  filly's 
eye,  but  on  his  ovm  shoulders.  Call 
that  ambition,   suh» 

Shoup,  VJayne  A. 

Born  in  Vfooster,   Ohio,  raised  in  Fort 
Yforth.     Attended  North  Texas  A,5j;'i cul- 
tural College  -  probably  where  he 
learned  that   "Ba-Ba"  stuff.     Claims 
to  have  letters  in  four  drlfferent  sports. 
Worked  for  an  auto  supply  before  en- 
Listment  in  Army  Air  Corps, 

Simpson,  John 

In  I9I8  the  population  at  Robert  Lee, 
Texas  was  raised  one  by  the  Simpson 
family  bringing  the  total  to  501. 
Johnny  shared  the  glory  of  his 
illustrious  presence  vdth  three- 
institutions:     Hardin  -  Sii2i;ions, 
University  of   Colorado  and  University 
of  Texas,  where  he  became  a  member  of 
Sigma  Plii  Epsilon  and  graduated  Tdth 
a  degree  in  Business  Administration. 

Siirith,  Earl  T. 

Became  a  loyal  Texan  in  I92O.     Lived  on 
a  ranch  till  he  moved  to  /unaidllo  at 
the  call  of  his  magistrate.     Attended 
Kemper  liilitary  School  in  Ilissouri 
and  spent  his  simmers  an  an  instructor 
in  the  Gheley  Colorado  Camps.     Believes 
that  any  man  who  doesn't  enjoy  vnrestling 
and  polo  as  much  as  he,   is  crasy. 

Smith,  Sam  ViT. 

Born  Ilarch  4,  1917,  EL  Dorado, 'Texas. 
Schools  -  Eldorado  High  School,  North 
Texas ■ Agricultural  College  for  two 
years,   and  two  years   (plus  a  B.S,  in 
Agriculture)   at  Texas  A  «  H,     Animal     ■ 
Husbandry  and  dancing  for  a  short  time, 
then  Ryan  time. 


Sfcaller,  Paul 

Born  iiiMt.   Carmel,  Fa.  in  I9I8. 
Varsity  track  man  and  member  /vlpha 
Zeta  and  XI  Sigma  Pi  at  Pennsylvania 
State  College,     Graduated  vath  a 
degree  in  Forestry  aiid  has  seen  forest 
service  in  Maryland  and  Oregon  along     ' 
with  Border  Patrol  duty  out  of  El  Paso, 
which  he  left  to  join  the  i'lir  Corps, 

Stell,  Robert  E,  L. 

Born  undoubtedly.     Paris  Texas  Junior 
College  aiid  the  University  of  Texas, 
llajored  in  mathematics  by  gosh. 
Believes  Texas  is 'literally  Heaven. 
Thinlis  California,  like  other  places 
outside  of  Texa^  is  a  foreign  country, 
\'ihy  say  more? 

Stroud,    Conley  B.  Jr, 

Born  in  I9I6.     Attended  Harlandale 
High  School,   San  Antonio,   and  Texas 
Tech.     Follovj-ed  mth  a  brief  stay  in  ' 
the  business  day-by-day  sort  of  thing, 
made  not  so  bad  by  a  night-by-night 
trek  to  Southern  Methodist  University 
for  to' see  an  oh-so-lovely.     Loves 
flying,  too. 

Szafir,  J,  J. 

Made  a  happy  landing  in  Beavimont,  Texas 
in  1915.     Pre-med  student  examining 
Lamar  Junior  College  and  University 
of  Texas  for  symptoms  of  education  and 
cultui-e.     Principle  pleasures  are 
flying  and  sports. 

Tanner,  Leviris  W, ' 

Bom  iiarch  29,  I919.     High  School 
idling  at  Mineral  Wells,  higher  edu- 
cation at  North  Texas  State  Teachers 
College.     The  first  five  weeks  learned 
more  about  measles  than  flying  at  Ryan. 
Spots  before  your  eyes,  Jir.   Tanner? 


Thomas,  Hei'bert  C.  ' 

Landed  in  Denver,  Colorado  in  I916, 
Graduated  from  University  of  Colorado 

■with  a  de,gree  in  engineering'  and  a 
member  of  Chi  Psi,  Sigma.  Tau,  and  Chi 
Epsilon  fraternities.  Worked  for  a 
building  contractor  in  Corpus ' Christ i 
before  entering  the  Air  Corps. 

Thomason,  B.  J. 

Boi-n  March  25,  1919.     Schools:     Pligh 
School  at  Livingston,  Texas,   and  Low 
Morris  College  in  Jacksonville,  Texas. 
Glee  Club  and  acting  on  the  side. 
Playing  a  straight  part  now,  and  lilcing 
it. 

Treadvfay,  John  P. 

Twenty  some  years  ago  there  was  an 
addition  to  the  population  at  Miles, 
Texas.     John  P.    (it's  nraored  the  "I" 
is  for  Plough-horse)  gre^v  to  be  quite 
a  man,  majored  in  Applied  Arts  and 
pledged  Theta  Beta  Zeta  in  San  Angelo 
ColJLefe,     For  further  information  v/e 
refer  you  to  the  girl  in  tho  trailer  on 
the  Mesa, 

Turner,  Ervin  L. 

Born  September  19j  191Gj  IIcAdoo/ Texas. 
Attended  high  school  in  Floydada,  Texas 
and  Texas  Tech.  Four  years  of  thiimb- 
bobs  and  blue  prints  then  a  commission 
in  the  United  States  Army  as  Reserve 
Engineer.  Then  came  the  urge  to  fly... 

Underwood,  Herbert  A. 

Landed  in  Pwrell,  VJyorning  in  1919  - 
hopped  davm  to  Texas  shortly  and  liked 
it  so  vrell  he  adopted  it  as  his  hone  .•l'-: 
state  and  hopes  to  go  back  there  to 
live  and  die  -  but  wants  to  be  buried 
in  Kansas.     Majored  in  Forestry  in 
Texas  A  St'M    which  he  left  to  join  the 
Air  Corps, 

Waters,  Haven 

"Jerry"  hails  from  Garden  City,  long 
Island,  New  York.     Graduated  from  Yale 
Tfith  a  geology  major.     Distingi.iished 
himself  as   a  member  of  the  squash 
rackets  team  that  was  Recognised  as 
national  champion  for  tvm  years,   also 
played  football  and  tennis.     V.'orked  for 
Texas  Oil  Company  before  joining  the 
Air  Corps.     Unique  in  the  sense  that 
he's  the  only  "damned  yanl-cee"   in  the 
outfit,  but  is  forgiven  since  his 
heart  belongs  to  Texas  and  Coronado 
Ferry. 


ITebster,  Don  P.  Jr. 

Born  in  D.'allas  in  I9I8,  moved  to 
Cleburne,   Texas  the   same  year.      Spent 
one  3''ear  in  Southern  Methodist 
University  and  three  years  in  Unj.ver- 
sity  of  Texas.     Vforked  in  East  Texas 
oil  fields  the  tv/o  years  previous  to 
entering  the  Air  Corps.     His  hobby 
is  hvmting  -  golf  balls  and  women, 
being  a  poor  hobbiest  he  consoles 
himseLf  vdth  the  thought  that  he's 
the  oaly  man  in  the  outfit  from  Dallas 
who's  heart  is  in  Fort  Viforth. 

Vifestbrook,   Jasper  A. 

Born  in  I9I8.     Louisiana  Tech.,  B.S. 
in  Hechanical  and  Electrical  Engineer- 
ing and  blocking  back  on  the  football 
teari  for  three  years,     Yforked  for  the 
S,   and  V;.   Construction  Company  in 
Alexandria,  La.     Got  the  sand  out   of 
his  eyes  in  time  to  whip  into  the 
Air  Corps  and  bounce  PT-20's  sky-high. 

iiyhite,  Donald  B. 

Schooling  in  the  San  Angelo  Texas 
Junj.or  College  and  two  years  of 
graduate  and  law  wack  at  the  University 
of  Te;-:aE.     Captain  and  all-southvrest 
basketballer  in  I938  with  a  good  many 
eyes  of  Texas  upon  him.     Work  f 6r  the 
inevitable  oil  company  in  Texas,   and 
then  into  the  Air  Corps. 

m-iittington,  Hillman 

Born  in  1913.     Grovred  up  on  a  farm 
in  Roscoe,  Texas.     Hoed  his  way  into 

Texas  Tech  where  he  took  a  tangent 
into  Engineering.     Now  he's  flying 
Ryafts.     All  of  which  follows,   one, 
tvTO,  three,  yes? 

V/illiams,  Ed.   P.   Jr. 

Born  and  raised  in  Ft.  Worth.     Central 
Hi  in  that  City  and  Rice  Institute  in 
Houston.     Vifork  y/ith  the  Magnolia 
Petrolium  Company  in  the  marketing 
division.     Left  Amon  Carter  to  take 
care  of  home  tovrn  and  descended  on 
San  Diego  to  fly. 


Snuffy    iimitk     i^ePo-^Y'    "to  the 
c  a  Y^  o  p  M  /  / 


,BS. 


Se./f-3itisf,e,cL         (w 


Williams,  J.  B. 

Called  "SqueaI<y'Joe".     Tr/o  years  Junior 
College,   Simmit,  Jiississippi,  Econornilcs 
major  at  Louisiana  Tech.     Baseball  and 
basketball  on  the  side.     Played  pro- 
fessional baseball  vrith  Ilarshall  in  the 
East  Texas  Lea,'^e,   shifted  to  Gulf  Oil 
Corp.   on  a  better  bid,  thou^^ht  the  Air 
Corps  offered  even  more  than  base  steal- 
ing and  gusher  capping,   so  here  he  is, 

Williams,  liax  A. 

Born  1916  in  O'rlaharaa,     Since  that  tine 
has  grown  up  on  the  run  all  over  the 
United  States.     Business  course  in 
Orlando,  Floridai   attendance  at  Univer- 
sity of  Houston.     Worked  for  Repub3.ic 
Steel  in  Houston  until  it  got  too  heavy 
for  him  —  or  maybe  he  got  air  minded 
and  he  came  out  to  San  Die go, to  watch 
them  put  up  gii'ders  from  the  sliy. 

Wood,  Frojik  F. 

Five  years  at  the  University  of  Texas 
plus  a  B.  S.  in  KLectrical  Engineering. 
Ticklish  technical  v/crk  vjith  the  Humble 
Oil  Company's  Seismograph  Crew  v;ay  dov.Ti 
in  those  Louisiana  bayous.  Tvro  years 
with  the  Dallas  Pov/er  and  Light  Company 
as  overhead  line  engineer.  Fovrer  lines 
look  different  now,   et  Mr.  Wood? 

Woods,   Sidney  S. 

Born  1917 •     University  of  Arizona j 
baclcfield  antics  on  the  gridiron^  and  a 
B.S,  in  Physical  Ed.     Coiamissioned  as 
second  Lt,   in  the' Cavalry  at  Ft.  Bliss. 
Is  delighted,   sir,  to  trade  his  one 
horse  for  125  Begasuses  in  the  Hyan 
he  flys  so  well. 

Woolsey,    Chester  A, 

Born  1917.     Weatherford,  Texas,  High 
School,   and  V/eatherford  Jr;   College. 
Calls  Weatherford  his  home,  by  the 
way.     Regrets  his  23  years  of  side- 
track.    Could  have  been  flying  all 
that  time. 


The  It^  Lovrer  Class  Custom 
-  F/C  Christ,    C.  M. 

Sir,  the  laverclass  customs 
IVill  not  mal;e  us  flyers 
And  if  they  don't  bust  us 
They'll  malce  us  all  liars. 

The  system  is  juvenile 
And  meets  v/ith  displeasure 
Besides  cra:aping  ovr  style 
It  consumes  all  our  leisure. 

If  this  vrere  ngr  Array 
I  v/ould  iiT^-lce  some  adjustments 
Like  cutting  this  blarny 
And  ceasing  assessments. 

There  are  some  Upperclassmen 
Yi/ho  seem  to  delight 
In  distorting  our  form 
Thus  increasing  our  plight. 

The  good  Book  says 
To  eat  and  be  merry 
But  aroixnd  these  guys 
It's  quite  the  contrary. 

The  guys  in  the  draft 
Are  unlmowingly  blest 
Because  iLf  they  laugh 
They  can  do  it  at  rest. 

Every  move  that  we  make 
'Je  must  follow  the  code 
Or  the  consequence  talce 
And  be  on  oiu?  road. 

It ' s  a  crazy  game 
For  so  much  at  stake 
We  can't  call  the  plays 
That  good  flj'-ers  make. 

HoTiTever  in  closing 
V/c're  here  to  say 
It  all  tests  our  metal 
And  vj-e  wsxit  it  that  vray. 

The  n—  Ic^/ver class  custom 
V/e  hold  down  inside 
But  stand  by  it  true 
Vflaen  all  others  v\re  abide. 


J0tJ>O!..>0iJ't. 


,/v 


\..  ~-,'j.Ji/ -.nt  ifjysw)!-' 


•■>» 


\ 


T~— '■•■■ 


IMP'S  \fnO  111  41-G 


FlyluK  Cadet 

1.  Armstrong,   Patidck  N.   Jr. 

2.  Calllham,   Hcrvin  0, 

3.  Campbell,   John  W. 

4.  Hall,   G-eorge  A. 

5.  Long-'d-ll,  Merrill  \I. 

6.  Droi'.-n;   John  H. 

7.  Naylor,   Jaiues  L.   Jr. 

8.  Neel,   Jonathan  G. 

9.  NorLian,   Walter  S. 

10.  Morton,   John  W. 

11.  Cusle7,  Arthur  T. 

12.  Owen,  IJoody  T. 

13.  CV/ens,   Ixix-'cus  0.   Jr. 

14.  Patton,   Peter  G. 

15.  Phillips,    Charles  R. 

16.  Price,   John  C. 

17.  Price,  Melvin  J. 

18.  Ralston,  Wilson 

19.  Ray,  Joseph  B.  Jr. 

20.  Ray,  Levon  L. 

21.  Ricketts,  Jolm  D. 

22.  Roberts,  Daniel  T.  Jr. 

23.  Roberts,  James  P. 

24.  Robinson,  Harvey  P. 
25. Roper,  Henry  D. 

26.  Rose,  Robert  G. 

27.  Routh,  Jonathan  H. 

28.  Sansom,  Elmer  F.  Jr. 


Solo  Date 

noted  For 

• 

3-10-41 

Measles ! 

3-7-41 

Has online  pulchritude 

2-25-41 

Ililitarj-  posture 

2-2G~.',l 

Rowdj'- 

3-6-41 

Just  ca.ll  him  Speed 
Ticklish 

3-6-41 

High  po3.nt  man 

3-5-41 

Knock  laiees  and  Jean. 

3-7-41 

Gun  running 

3-3-41 

liore  measles  I 

3-3-/;.l 

Arthur  the  Great 

3-10-41 

Self  confidence 

3-3-41 

The  Boy  Wonder 

3-18-41 

The  Little  Sergeant 

2-25-41 

Special  Delivery  King 

3-18-41 

Unrequited  (?)  Love  with 
the  VocaTel 

3-15-41 

Eird  Dogs  &  G.  Loops 

3-6-41 

Littlest  end  Loudest 

3-17-41 

Joe  (Major  Bowes)  Ray 

3-7-41 
3-6-41 
3-7-41 
3-5-41 

3-13-41 
2-25-41 
2-28-41 


Speed! 

The  soul  of  an  artist 
Gentlemanly  conduct 
Virtuoso  of  the  Tonette 
"Now  listen  men!" 
Prune  Picker 
Roarin'  Red 
Knowledge  peddler 
His  Profile 


■  *-  -—  "— *7 


30.  Shaw,  Phillip  A.  Jr. 

31.  Shelton,  Thomas  W. 

32.  Short,  Ogden  H. 

33.  Shoup,   Majoie  A. 

34.  Silveiraan,   David  L, 

35.  Sitnpson,   Joiin  R. 

36.  Siiiith,   Earl  T. 

37.  Smith,   S.am  W. 

38.  Spill,  Raymond 

39.  Stealer,   Paul  0. 

40.  St ell,   Robert  E.  L. 

41.  Stroud,    Conley  B.  Jr. 

42.  Sturrock,  G.  C. 
43*  Szafir,  Jean  J. 
44 •  Tanner,   Leva 3  W. 

45.  Thomas,   Herbert   C.  Jr. 

46.  Thomason,   Billie  J. 
47 •  Treadaway,   John  F, 

48.  Turner,   Ervin  L. 

49.  UndenTOod,   Herbert  A. 

50.  Waters,   Haven 

51.  Webster,   Don  P.   Jr. 

52.  Westbrook,   Jasper  A. 

53.  I'Jhite,   Donald  B. 
54 •  Wliitley,   Jack  A. 

55.  Whittington,   Leonard  H. 

56.  Willces,   Stanley,   W. 

57.  Williams,   Ed  P.  Jr. 

58.  Williams,  Joseph  B. 

59.  Williams,  Max  A. 

60.  Wood,  Franl<:  M.  Jr. 

61.  Wood,  rVanli  P. 

62.  Woods,  Sidney  S. 

63.  VJoolsey,  Chester  A. 

64.  Zieeler.  Julius  F. 


2-28-41 

3-15-41 

3-5-41 

3-]-7-41 
2-27-41 
2-27-41 
3-10-41 

3-7-U 

2-26-41 

3-16-41 


j-ixouxe  i\'orcac  uiezy 

Windoiu  breaker 

Delayed  response 

Little  big  man 

Sheep  Dog 

Frequent  phone  conversation 

Eattlin'  J.  R. 

Striped  shorts 

It  wasn't  his  Mother,    it 

was  his  date. 
Best   "Pop  to"  in  4I-G 

A  Yanlcee  that  acts  lilce 

a  Texan. 
"All  right,  now  look!" 

"Tile  Sk-ull" 

Information  please. 


3-5-41 

Nervous  Prostration. 

3-5-41 

Rough  and  ready 

3-7-41 

Braintruster 

3-12-41 

Joseph's  Coat. 

3-7-41 

AdTiiiral  Dale  Bombsite 

2-25-41 

Bossmsji 

3-11-41 

avivel  neck 

3-6-41 

Hemisphere  Correspondent 

3-5-41 

IVo  for  special 

3-18-41 

Annette 

3-11-41 

Deal,   damit  deal! 

Boy,    can  I  pick  'em'. 

3-11-41 

Wizard 

3-10-41 

Down  to  fundament a3.s. 

3-11-41 
3-7-41 

Rock  Chmilrin' 

3-6-41 

Being  Betty's  brother 

3-6-41 

Ride   'em  cowboy! 

3-10-41 

Big  "D"  honey  report 

3-6-41 

Gibraltar  Jr. 

3-7-41 

A  spectacle  in  tights 

■Rt  npnn 
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April  21,  1941 


Gentlemen: 


Let  me  express  my  sincere  thanks  to  the  Class  of  Al-G  for  a 
splendid  example  of  cooperation  in  natters,  both  large  and  small, 
pertaining  to  this  detachment,  our  prii^iary  school. 

Truly,  we  have  hardly  taken  time  to  think  what  a  privileged 
group  we  actually  are.  This  is  an  opportunity  that  only  a  small 
percentage  of  American  youth,  by  necessity,  is  fortunate  enough  to 
experience.  We  are  "in  the  Army  now",  and  we  are  in  that  branch 
of  the  service  termed  "choice."  Choice  in  that  it  is  of  the  high- 
est ranking,  is  noted  for  building  of  character,  and,  certainly,  bids 
tops  in  thrills.  Here  indeed  is  a  life  of  pressure  and  speed  which 
only  the  really  strong  among  us  can  meet.  Do  not  lose  sight  of  this 
fact. 

It  is  only  natural  that  we  of  -^.l-G  \rLsh   our  class  to  be  "the" 
class  graduated  from  Ryan.  It  is  equally  natural  to  wish  the  class 
of  41-H  (our  dodos)  to  be  even  better*  Let  our  common  purpose  be  a' 
sincere  effort  to  keep  the  name  of  Ryan  at  the  top,  where  it  is  now, 
put  there  by  the  classes  that  have  gone  before  us. 

Again,  I  vfculd  thanl:  our  officers  and  instructors  v/ho  have 
given  of  their  time  and  skill  that  we  might  be  good  military  pilots 
and,  incidentally,  better  indi\'ldual  citizens. 

Thanlcs,  too,  to  each  member  of  my  class  for  the  persona],  aid 
given  me  in  carrying  out  my  duties  as  your  Cadet  Captain.  Duties 
which  have  been  a  privilege  ajid  an  honor.  You  have  shovm  yourselves 
thoughtful  gentlemen.  As  vdtness  the  manner  in  which  you,  as  well 
as  the  Class  of  Al-H,  rallied  to  help  me  in  my  hour  of  trouble.  The 
words  are  not  here  to  tell  you  how  much  I  appreciate  your  gift  at  that 
time  vrhen  I  was  called  to  my  mother's  bedside.  It  is  something  I  shall 
never  forget . 

Sincerely, 

Captain  E.  L.  Turner 


fc^ 


-  Joe  BurdBraiie  — 


The  hoi.\r  ho,s  come  the  instructor  said 

To  speak  of   serious  things 

Qf  ships  aixl.  struts  and  cabanes 

And  loadings  of  the  \vings. 

The  lad  vfas  durib  he  Icnew  not 

Much  of  subject  adriatic 

He  laievif  not  of  isobars  aiid 

Isotherms  nor  changes  adiabatic. 

With  brain  benuinbed 

He  chewed  Ms  gam 

And  stared,   the  poor  ingrate. 

He's  taking  boinbardiering  nowj 

His  lapse  rate  was  too  great. 

Robinson^    Elldjig-l:.onj   Price,    Inc. 


UELCOI'EI 

The  VJindsock  takes  this  opportunitj^  to  welcome  Lt.    C.  E.  Danner  to  the 
Air  Corps  Training  Detachment,   Lindbergh  Field,   San  Diego. 

Carl  Edvfin  Danner  co::ies  frora  Marion,    Ohio  and  attended  Ohio  State 
University  ivhere  he  was  a  riember  of  Beta  Theta  Pi  Fraternity  and  a  crack 
golfer.     Besides  playing  on  the  golf  toani  our  nexj  officer  participated  in 
basketball  and  took  great  interest  in  flying,   having  considerable  experience 
before  entering  the  Air  Corps. 

After  completing  his  prijiiary  training,   he  v^ent  through  Basic  at  Randolph 
and  advanced  training  at  Kelly  Field  from  v/hence  he  became  an  instructor  at 
Randolph  Field,   Texas.     Before  coming  to  San  Diego  he  vras  again  transferred, 
this  time  to  the  advanced  school  at  Stockton,    California. 

Lt.  Danner  arrived  here  just  in  time  to  aid  Lt.    Carlton  in  giving  our 
class  their  final  Army  Cliock  rides.     He  is  well  satisfied  with  our  Ryan 
trainers  and  looks  forwojrd  to  a  long  and  happj)-  stay  \\dth  our  Cadet  Detach- 
ment . 

Again  v/e  e:q)ress  our  welcome  and  the  best  of  luck  from  the  members  of 
Classes  J^l-G  and  41-H. 

-F/C  Haven  Waters 


We  of  Classes  A1-Ct  and  Al-H  tal:e  this  opportunity  to  extend  a  hearty 
welcome  to  1-Ir.  E.  Pye,    civilian  instructor. 

Mr.  Pye  cbmes  to  the  Detachment  well  gualified  for  his  role  as  instructor. 
Born  in  Turkey,  where  his  parents   served  as  Liissionaries,   he  has  traveled 
widely  in  the  near  East   otid  other  parts  of  the  globe  and  has  accumulated  a 
fund  of  interesting  and  valuable  exi::eriences .     During  the  period  of  his 
formal  education  he  attended  fifteen  different  schools  in  various  parts  of 
the  country,   inclu'ling  Cberlin,  vjhere  he  received  teacher  training,   George 
William,   where  he  acted  as  athletic  instructor,   and  the  Ryaji  Commercial 
School,  ''Aiere  he  left  recontT.y  to  talce  his  present  position. 

V'e  Imov;  that  explaining  the  intricacies  of  airplane  engines  and  the 
mysteries  of  aerodynaniics  to  the  none  too  retentive  brains  of  fledgling 
flyers  makes  an  instructor's  Life  an  arduous  one,   but  we  believe  that  Mr. 
Pye  vdll  find  much  here  to  compensate  for  the  labor  of  cadet  instruction. 
Happy  days,  Mr.   Pye! 

-  Classes  4I-G  and  J+l-E 


Dodo      De   L  L 
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Gentleiuen  of  /^l-Q: 

The  time  is  here  Tor  cm-  t-ro  classes  to  part  ways.     We  of 
/^l-H  having  served  under  you,  wish  to  e;<press  the  sincere  v/ish  that 
sometime  in  the  futiu'e,   near  or  far,  vre  Diay  resume  the  acquaintances, 
renew  the  friendships  tliat  have  characterised  our  training  period. 
The  day  may  not  be  far  distant  when  we  vdll  serve  under  the  same 
comriajid.     It  i-riU.  be  then  that  vje  will  appreciate  the  sense  of 
loyalty  and  duty  you  liave  .''I'ven  us. 

In  the  naiue  of   each  raan  of  4I-H  let  me  wish  each  and 
every  one  of  you  good  luck.   Godspeed,    and,    above  all,   hajjpy  landings 
until  we  meet  again. 

A,  J.  Kisselburgh, 
Cadet  Captain,   4I-K 


(J-fey/iJ'/^^'^ 


Pc?  /  -  £o  )/'rv^ 


ATHLETIC  ACTIVITIES  OF  CLASS  Al-G 


At  the  suggestion  of  Lt.  Konroe  a  riuch  needed  system  of  athletics  vras 
revived  on  Ucdnesday  and  Friday  evenings.     F/C     D,  VJhite  vras  selected  as 
chainnan  of  organized  athletics  and  under  his  guidance  the  program,  was  soon 
running  smoothly.     Greatest  interest  naturally  centered  in  the  San  Diego 
Club  with  its  excellent  facilities  for  Basketball,    sviiinming,   handball, 
wrestling  and  badminton.     F/G  A.   Owsley  in  charge  of  the  basketball  chose 
a  number  of  teams  froniinsmbers  of  both  classes  and  several  hotly  spirited 
encounters  were  held  and  some  excellent  talent  imcovered.     ITiunerous  members 
of  the  class  took  interest  in  water-polo  and  gai,ies  were  regularly  held. 

Of  the  cadets  that  did  not  go  to  the  club,   bowling  took  its  full 
quota-under  the  d.irection  of  F/G  Uebster  cadets  from  both  classes  sharpened 
up  their  eyes  in  keen  rnticipation  of  competition  from  the  instructors  and 
officers.     Due  to  the  ,v:enerosity  of  Sergeant  liosher,   a  tennis   court,   fully 
equipped  with  lighting  facilities  v;as  r.iade  available,   and  under  the  direction 
of  F/C  H.   Waters  several  of  the  men  sharpened  u]^  their  strokes  under  the 
arc  .lights.     Much  interest  also  was  shown  by  the  cadets  in  rifle  shooting 
where  they  received  excellent  insbruction  both  in  the  use  of  the  pistol  and 
rifle  from  llr.  Karr.     At  the  present  moment  plans  are  in  progress  for 
corapetition  betvreen  the  outstanding  marksmen  from  'ooth  morning  and  afternoon 
sections. 

All  in  all,  the  nro-'-Tara  has  been  most   successful  in  that  it  has 
furnished  a  necessary  and  vital  cog  in  the  cadet  life,   as  it  has  both  given 
the  necessary  exercise  aiad  fostered  friendship  and  well-being  that  can  only 
come  through  closelj/  contested  athletics. 

F/G  Haven  Waters 
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"Section 'Tennhuii!! 

"Seats  I"... 

And  so  stiirted  your  first  day  of  "gi'ound  school". 
Each  new  class  i;)recents  a  group  of  i-at'ier  uncertain  -  but 
earnest  young  raen. 

Such  a  class  was  4I-G,  but  the  uncei'tainty  was,   in  a 
fev;  short  weeks,   replaced  by  well  earned  rj  elf -confidence, 
¥e  are  all  aware  of  the  remarkable  progress  you  have  made 
tov;ard  becaain^  an  "Army  Pilot",   all  of  which  gives  your 
instructors  a  great  deal  of   satiGfactJ.on  in  the  part  that 
ground  school  has  he.d  in  your  training. 

It  has  been  a  real  pleasure  v/orld-ng  v.'ith  you,   and  I 
am  proud  to  have  had  a  part  in  this  trai.ni.ng. 

Sincerely, 

C.   J.   Therj:"iezi 
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BARRACK  BALLADS  AND  DODO  DITTIES 
-  F/C  White,  E.  H. 

The  Gvw  with  the  Gi^ 

The  goys  got  open  post  today. 
But  I've  got  sins  to  inarch  avia.y. 


Dessert 

Tho  maJcing  up  your  ryme 
Seems  to  be  a  v/aste  of  time. 
It  had  better  be  a  good'n. 
If  you  want  to  eat  your  pudd'n. 


Lest  You  Forget 

You  guys  in  upper  classes. 
Make  dodos  act  like  asses;, 
But  you  look  pretty  screvjy, 
To  a  first  rate  second  looey. 

Pop  To 

Wrinlcles  in  your  chin, 

"Your  gut!  Suck  it  in!" 

Tho  your  back  begins  to  quake ^ 
And  your  loiees  begin  to  shake. 
You  better  never  brealc. 

Eyes  look  straight  ahead. 

"Hey!  You  ain't  in  bed." 

Tho  it  seems  to  never  end 
And  your  gut  begias  to  rend 
Ycu  better  never  bend. 

H^nds  held  close  at  side, 
"Hey!     You're  the  army's  pride." 
Tho  about  to  pop  your  chest. 
You're  "raunchy"  at  your  best. 
You  better  never  rest. 

Pop  to  with  a  jerk, 

"Hey!     Wipe  off  that   smirk." 

Tho  the  pains  that  knife  your  back. 
Feel  like  you're  on  the  rack. 
You  better  never  crack. 

Dodo,   do  it  if  you  can. 
And  you'll  be  a  better  man. 

Than  I, 

Or  any  other  guy. 


k! 


1    &.mH     hotnesic 

Lament  of  a  Native  Son 

Come  all  you  Texans,   Oklahomans, 
And  listen  to  my  plaint. 
I'm  the  only  Calif ornian, 
Don't  tell  me  that  you  "cain't". 

I  feel  just  like  a  foreigner. 
In  this  my  own  home  state, 
In  this,   God's  own  chosen  corner. 
When  you  boys  start  to  prate. 

You've  got  precision  in  your  drill. 
You're  snappy  in  your  w^lk. 
Oh  can't  you   (tell  me  if  you  vdll) 
Speed  up  yovir  gosh  darn  talk. 

But  this  vjill  you  get  the  right  of. 
Now  let  me  tell  "you  all". 
I  shore  like  you  fine  in  spite  of 
Your  doggone  southern  drawl. 

F/C  White,   E.H, 


Spirit  of   '^.l-H 

Sir,  we've  never  been  in  Texas 
But  that's  where  we  want  to  go 
For  in  Texas  is  "flyers'   heaven" 
As  all  good  Dodos  know. 

'Till  it's  "Goodbye,    California" 
And  "Texas,   here  we  come" 
We'll  cai-ry  on  at  Ryan 
And  forget  the  state  we're  frm. 

F/C  Kinkade,  W.    C. 


A  second  rate  something  is  better  than 
a  first  rate  nothing. 
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Dear  Mcau: 

l-Iho  woulda  ever  tluinlv  I'd  be  in  the  Ai^aij/",  but  glgosh,   I  shore  am. 
I  ain't  been  in  here  long  an  ain't  shore  I'm  .fronua  stay,   but  I  shore 
aims  ter  try.     They  was  a  passel  uv  boys  hero  ;vhen  vre  come  v;hut  thinlcs 
they  owns  the  hole  state  uv  CalJ.forny  —  an  \fo  ain't  tryin'  tor  tell 
em  different  no  more.     The  only  thini;  they  Iciov/s  is  a  sprecsion  thet 
they  ye3.1s  ter  usn  all  er  time  called  "pop-to".     They  all  comes  from  the 
other  side  uv  the  sj)Ot  do'.vn  there  named  AlaiTio  or  sumpiii  lilce  thet.     Mo-st 
uv  em  hain't  been  nacherlized  yet-  any-zays  not  civilized. 

These  airyplanes  vie  sits  in  shore  are  cute.     They's  got  silver 
bodys  .•and  yallar  wings  vdth  purtj'-  stars  an  rcund  cirkles  on  em,     Tother 
day  I  V.11Z  comin'   in  f  er  a  landin'   and  just  as  the  thing  sat  down  on  the 
ground,   she  started  round  in  a  cirkle.     Shore  is  a  neat  trick  and  not 
many  uv  the  boys  kin  go  round  twice  like  I  done.     The  right  wing  musta 
had  the  itch,   f er  it  shore  got  a  good  skratchin' .     All  the  rest  of  the 
boys  ganged  round  me  vihen  I  herded  her  up  ter  the  line  and  was  all 
talking  a  lot.     The  instructor  didn't  seem  very  enthusiastik  about  it 
though. 

Tell  pop  not  ter  let  Rover  skare  the  chickens  inter  runnin'   cuz 
I  just  learned  out  in  ground  school  thet  if  they  runs  fast  enough  an 
then  sticks  out  their  v;ings,   they  might  go  rite  on  over  that  new 
Montgomei-y~Ward  fence  we  bought.     Thets  all  I  Imows  about  that  stuff, 
but  they  calls  it  airydinamiks  here.     Ain't  it  vflinnerful?     Whut  yuh 
spose  thera  enjineers'll  thinly  uf  next? 

Theys  some  of  the  guys  here  whut  has  yallar  stripes  on  their 
shirts.     When  yuh  meets   'em,   yer  sposed  to  saloot    'em.     They  tells  us 
that  in  the  Araiy,   a  saloot  means  "good  morning". 

Boy,   I  feet  the  grub  here  shore  is  good.     It  looks  they  way  on 
the  table  and  the  upperclassemn  seem  ter  like  it  alright.     We  ain't 
gettin'  much  time  ter  eat  at  meanls  cuz  we  er  always  sittin'   on  svunpin 
thet  ain't  or  else  we  is  recitin'   speeches.     Thet  reminds  me  Mem, 
send  me  granpas  ole  dikshunary  vvhen  yuh  goes  ter  the  postofiss  next 
week. 

Yore  son, 

Sylvester 


Submitted  by  F/C  St  alder 
Class  Al-H 
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Ballad  of    ",1-H  to   '.^l-G 


Sir.,   A  dodo  is  a  "raiuichy"  Ivli'd 
That  longs  to  learn  to  flj'- 
He  csiae  to  Ryan  a  "Civie",    sir 
The  sar.ie  as  you  and  I. 


Here,   his  iDltme  was  shorne,    sir  I 
And  claws  were  clipped  to  toe      ' 
All  gO-Y  attire  rs^anved  for 
A  drab  attire  of  woe. 


His  habits,   too,  were  changed,    sir 
No  longer  does  he  "rest" 
It's'bn  the  double  tc  your  holes" 
"Pop  to",    "Throw  out  youi^  chest". 


It's  goggles  round  your  neclc,    sir 
A  three  inch  chair  at  ".mess" 
A  coat  and  tie  on  "open  post" 
"No  excuse,    sir"  for  less. 


/T3-cr-Cj-rT\El 


J> 


Each  duty  has  a  purpose,    sir 
For  those  v^ho  learn  to  fly 
They'll  keep  the  Ryan  "rep",  boys 
Long  after  you  and  I. 


l/e:'re  in  the  Army  now,  sir 

We'll  c?rry  on  or  die 

And  you'll  read  upon  the  record,  boys 

The  "Olcie"  Dodos  fly. 
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ODE  TO  FREEDQ! 


Give  me  a  hot  tub  of  water, 

A  nice,  soft  easy  chair, 

With  an  ice  pack  for  nQr  fevered  brov7, 

/vnd  a  L>irl  with  soft,   brown  hair. 

Give  r,ie  a  pQa  ce  at  the  table, 

Where  never  is  heard  a  viord. 

About   sitting  three  inches  on  your  chair, 

Lord  I     Wliy  "uasn't  I  deferred! 

I  shoTild  have  married  a  famly 

And  let  well  enoujjh  alone. 

Then  I  wouldn't  be  sitting  here  v.ith  feet 

That  ache  and  sweat  and  groan. 

Give  !!ie  a  quiet  stroll  at  eve, 

Arm  in  arm  vfith  a  ,^irlj 

Instead  of  the  tramping, -.trainpinc  feet, 

Axid  the  roar,   as  propallors  whirl. 

Give  Kie  la;.'-  ovjn  bed  -  up  in  the  attic, 
Miere  I  can  stretch  fror.i  here  to  there. 
With  pants  tturown  in  one  corner 
And  socks  all  over  the  chair. 

Give  j;ie  peace  aiid  quiet. 

V/ith  upper  classr.ien  all  in  - 

Ifliat's  that!     Reco,:;rd.tion!     Ttirn  on  hqt  ignition 

I'm  a  Holy  Terror  -  No  pecldng  sparrow 

Pop  to!     Dodo!     Haw!     Gee! 

(I'm  a  hard  uaia  -  1Io.Gqc!) 
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Trouble      Shooiinc] 


SOCIAL  g7jj:ras  of  ai-g 


Highli.i'htinf;^  the  social  season  for  our  cadet  class 
vrere  both  the  Eecosnition  Dances.     Held  in  the  attractive 
Collegiate  Club  in  Balboa  Park,   they  were  indeed  J'estive 
occasions  and  a  3v;ell  time  v.-aa  had  by  all,  v:ho  danced  to 
the  good  music  or  spurred  on  by  the  liberal  refreshiaents 
attempted  the  intricacies  of  the  cong'a  for  the  first  time. 
Maiiy  of  San  Di.ego's  loveliest?  attended  and  were  swept  off 
their  feet  by  their  initial  contact  with  such  stalwai>ts 
as  Tiny  Uilli.ains  and  J.  Whitley. 

On  the  5th  of  April  under  the  direction  of  Lt. 
lioni'oe  a  dance  was  held  for  our  class  in  the  recreation 
hall  of  the  barracks.     With  the  Ryan  Scliool  suppl^dng 
bomitiful  refreslments  and  the  hall  garbed  in  patriotic 
red  and  blue,  the  occasion  v/as  a  great  success  and  vra,s 
appreciated  by  all. 

Throughout  our  stay  here  nanj  of  the  cadets  had 
smalJ-er  parties  on  the  beach  at  Del  liar  and  Coronado, 
others  attended  functions  at  North  Island  or  house-warmings 
at  La  Jolla  vvhile  those  v^ho  yearned  for  the  bright  lights 
took  the  long  trek  to  Los  Angeles.     Kuch  credit  for  the 
success  of  the  social  events  and  especially  for  the  second 
Recognition  Dance  goes  to  F/C  Sattsrstrom  v/ho  contacted 
the  lovelies  for  the  cadets   (although  sometimes  the  age 
limit  was  waived)  nevertheless  it  is  to  be  noted  that 
every  cadet  had  a  date  for  both  of  the  dances. 

Of  a  seid.- official  nature  and  to  many  "la  grand 
cl.ijiiax"  v/as  the  party  to  end  all  parties  given  bj;-  Messrs. 
Price  and  Ed  Wiliiaiis  in  their  private  sanctuary  at  a 
local  host elry-de spite  the   "by  invitation  only"  the  spirit 
of  democracy  prevail.ed  and  m^iny  nevi  uses  for  such  prosaic 
articles  as  the  tub  were  discovered! 


Sericuslj''  speaking  the  cadet  corps  received  much 
enjoyment  frou  their  social  acti^rities  and  majiy  of  the  men 
v-'"l  look  bade  7;ith  pleasant  memories  to  enjoyable  times 
spent  in  San  Diego. 


\     -  F/C  Haven  Waters 
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LETTER  FROM  HOME 

By  Betty  Williams 


Dear  Bud, 


I  f^in  when  people  sit  aiid  shout  about  your  high  I.Q. 
I  never  say  a  vrord,  but  thinlc,    "Oh  if  they  only  laiewl" 

You  may  be  a  cadet,   all  right,  bub  you  and  I  l<now.  Mister, 
The  smartest  thing  about  you  is  yol^r  clever  little  sister. 

Who  suffered  with  you  night  ajid  day,    and  drilled  you  black 

And  blue 
So  you  would  bo  prepared  to  pass  a  little  test  or  two? 

You  didn't  laiovi  adverbs  from  nouns,   nor  cosines  from  square 

Root , 
You  even  thought  that  tangents  v;ere  a  kind  of   citrus  fruit! 

And,    oh!     the  questions  you  vrould  ask!     "What  is  a  heiroglyphic? 
And  if  X^  is  3  times  Y,   how  deep  is  the  Pacific? 

"Why  did  feudalism  fall,   and  how  hard  did  it  hit? 
Why  didn't  Egypt's  st.anding  army  ever  get  to  sit?" 

"Did  mean  proportion  'kilogram'?     \-lhen  was  King  Cotton  crowned?" 
You  even  asked  vihy  square  root  couldn't  just  as  well  be  round! 

"Just  how  many  proboscis  can  an  allegory  grow? 

What  is  the  density  of  wood?"     (Brother,  you  should  know.) 

Who  made  you  drinlc  raw  eggs  and  milk  to  fix  you  up  like  new? 
Who  ran  and  jerked  and  tmsted  taking  exercise  with  you? 

I  bore  up  with  you  mighty  well,   although  I  must  admit, 

That  last  tine  we  jvimped  off  the  house  jarred  me  a  little  bit. 

lifho  shows  your  silly  picture  to  everyone,   and  say  — 

Who  shivers  in  her  boots  for  fear  you'll  be  home  any  day? 

Well,   now,    F.C.,  you're  on  your  o'<m  to  risk  your  darn  fool  neck. 
And  you'd  better  be  a  hero  —  cause  I'm  a  nervous  vjreck! 

Sis. 


•■/y 


THE  OROUiro  CREW 

The  airplane 0  of  the  .-teiy  /i.r  Corps  are  maintained  to 
such  a  degree  of  perfection  that  the  student   seldom  stops  to 
thinlc  of  the  gi'ound  vrork  done  upon  them.     Every  hour  of  flying- 
is  counter-balanced  hj  many  hours  of  inspection,   repair;   and 
overhaul.     Whi].e  we  lie  drcamng  of  heights  above  the  clouds^ 
the  mechanics  are  laboring  upon  the  resuJ.ts  of  our  ground 
loops.     The  importance  of  the  maintenance  crew's  vrork  cannot 
be  over-estimated.     Without  them  the  pilot  is  naught. 

The  class  of  4I-G  commends  you,   the  maintenance  crew, 
upon  your  excellent  work.     You  have  cooperated  to  the  fuLlest 
extent,  maldng  the  results  obtained  the  best  possible.     Your 
smile  and  friendly  v;ords  are  appreciated  and  constitute  a 
spirit  to  be  unexcelled. 

That  fine  hum  of  the  engine,  the   sensitivity  of  the 
controls  that   spells  perfect  balance  m.ake  the  pilot  loaow 
that  he  is  the  master  of  his  ship.     It  is  truly  an  inspiration  - 
a  condition  of  perfect  security  -  to  be  able  to  fly  high  in  the 
sky  laiov;ing  that  the  mechanism  at  our  command  is  cared  for  by  a 
conscientious  group  of  men  "vho  have  spent  years  of   study  and 
labor  to  perfect  their  trade.     It  has  been  said  that  a  pilot 
is  no  better  than  his  plane.     If  this  is  true,   then  vie  all 
ought  to  be  perfect.     If  we  fall  short,  then  the  cause  of  the 
shoi'tcoming  is  clearly  ours. 

TharJ^s  again,  maintenance  crev/.       Hap^py  days. 

F/C  Smith,   E.  T. 


The  Start  of  a  Dodo's  Day 

A  whisrtle  blows  in  the  middLo  o±   the  iiiglTbj 

The  O.D.  yells   "turn  on  voiir  li/;ht". 

I  v:ash,    .?Jid  dress,   and  shine  ■,i,y  brass. 

At  the   same  tiiis  atudy  for  ?tj'  first  class. 

The  0,G.   calls,   tins  time  for  ■aess, 

IVhich  raeans  on  a  chair,  three  inches  or  lesf 

I'm  deafened  by  a  faLiiliai-"  r.ound, 

Prp  to  Dodo,   don't  look  ?j?ound. 

Eyes  on  a  point,   vdpe  off  that  £rin. 

Shoulders  back,   pi.il  1  in  your  chin. 

I  finally  -^'et  rest,    so  I  can  eat. 

After  the  kitchen  has  run  out  of  meat, 

I  excuse  myself  and  jo  to  i;:jr  hole. 

No  gigs  for  today  is  my  first  goal, 

I  cleaji  my  bath  a^id  mop  iiiy  floor, 

Tlien  shine  the  knobs  on  everj''  door. 

"police  the  area,  everyone  out. 

Start  to  wliistle"^  the  big  shots  shout. 

The  Eyes  of  Te-as  is  all  that  idll  do, 

-Cause  sll  of  the  Texaiis  are  looking  v.tjoa. 

Then  back  to  iiiy  room  as  inspection  is  nea-r. 

And  here  cc^mes  the  officers  the  Dodos  fosr. 

He  can  find  dirt  ajid  hair  on  the  tub. 

Where  a  minute  before  you  did  thoroughly 

Scrub. 
One  gig  Mster,   is  all  he  would  say. 
As  if  that  wasn't  enough  for  today. 
A  gig  for  this,   a  gig  for  that, 
A  gig  foi*  the  vjay  you  wear  your  hat. 
Lilce  this  a  Dodo's  day  will  begin 
With  a  gig  for  each  and  every  sin. 


Defjmtion  of  an  Upperclassman 

An  upperclassman  is  the  essence  of  perfec- 
tion to  be  inspired  by  his  egocentric,   and 
superiority  manifestations  of  belittling 
and  befuddling  the  infantile  oJid  "raunchy" 
conglomeration  of  unini.tiated  personnel 
incorporated  in  liis  plans. 


<:^ 


"VJliat  have  ^-^ou  done";    St.   Peter  asked 
"That  I  t;hould  ad;,ut  you  here?" 
"I've  been  a  Dodo",   the  young  man  said 
"At  Lindbergh,  for  many  a  year." 
St.  Peter  pityingly  shook  his  head 
And  gravely  touched  the  bell. 
"Come  in  poor  thing,   select  a  harp," 
"You've  liad  your  share  of  hell." 

-F/G  Walker,  W.  R. 
Daily  0  Collegian 
Okla.  A  &  II 

-  Amid  Such  Chatter- 
Evening  Before  - 

I  feel  like  I'm  ready  to  solo  tonight I 
The  stars  aj:e  all  out,   and  the  wind  is 

Just  right. 
I'll  sleep  good  and  sound,   and  arise  in 

The  morn^ 
To  show  all  the  vrorld  that  an  Ace  has 

Been  born  - 

Horning  After  - 

Ky  take-off  was  fine,  the  landing  was 

Swell, 
But  all  my  instructor  could  tell  me  vias 


I  thought  I  was  good,   but  the  man  up  in 

Front 
Said  I'd  never  solo  -  and  left  v;ith  a 

Grunt. 


(->!~i!.J' UUtJ<J'- 


We'll  Remember  ~ 

The  first  gig. 

That  first  s\'':eet  letter  from  Texas. 
The  fatigue  of  your  first  long  solo. 
The  f3j>st.  new  moon  after  we  left  Texas. 


ANY  QF.DI::ARY 

Any  ordinary,  a  f ellov;,  ran  not  fleet 
Sang  so  poorly  -  v;as  not  too  neat 
He  swam,  with  gnsto  -  but  not  fai;t 
He  was  tall  -  short  -  body  cast  - 
Not  for  distance  -  nor  for  beauty 
He  worked  -  and  did  his  duty 
Laughed  -  was  bruised  and  rose  again 
Tried  to  speak  -  his  tongue  v/as  plain 
Tried  to  point  -  and  smeared  the  oil 
Stooped  -  plowed  -  and  in  the  toil 
Saw  the  shadow  of  a  "sIqt  bound"  man. 
From  the  field  he  broke  and  ran 
There  in  the  Air  Corps  he  found  his  lot 
Tall  men  -  short  men  -  broad  men  not 
Seeking  gold  -  land  profit  -  nor  booty 
But  men  -  friends  -  eager  for  duty 
Laughing  men  -  vjith  strong,  brovm  hands  j 
Young  men  -  for  whom  the  sands, 
Of  Life's  vjatch  -  each  could  say;, 
"The  beginning  v;as  on2.y  yesterday." 
Yet  each  man  echoes,  the  chorus  sings 
Time  will  bring  me  "Hy  Silver  Wings". 

-  F/C  Melvin  J.  Price 
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